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prose ramMmayana 


(Shri Ramcharitmanas) 


special issue 


| am feeling extremely excited and happy to present this special 
issue of "Gadya Ramayana" (Shri Ramcharitmanas) to all of you 
devotee-loving readers. 


The role of the epic Ramcharitmanas is considered important in 
spreading the great ideals, devotion, love and knowledge of Lord 
Rama to the masses. Ramcharitmanas written by Goswami 
Tulsidas was completed in 966 days. 


by chanting a mantra If done as per the prescribed procedure, 
one gets the results of the entire Ramayana. It is called Ekshlokiya 
Ramayana. , - “Adi Rama going to the forest of penance, 
killing a golden deer. The abduction of Vaidihi, the death of 
Jatayu, the conversation with Sugriva.” 


How is Ramayana read at home? 


Rules for regular recitation of Ramcharitmanas; Before reciting 
Ramcharitmanas, spread beautiful clothes on the post and install 
the idol of Lord Ram. First of all invoke Hanuman ji and invite him 
to Ram Katha. After invoking Hanuman ji, start reciting 
Ramcharitmanas by invoking Shri Ganpati Maharaj. 


If you cannot do all this then just mentally remember and invoke 
Lord Shri Ram, then after meditating on Hanumanji, you can start 
reciting Shri Ram Charit Manas Path. This is the highest mental 
meditation method. Due to which there is a great divine experience 
and the best spiritual and highest results are easily achieved. That 
is, appropriate desires are automatically fulfilled without any 
effort. Such is the experience of visionary sages and mahatmas. 


This work is also popularly called Tulsi Ramayana, Tulsikrit 
Ramayana, Tulsidas Ramayana or simply Manas. The word 
Ramcharitmanas literally means "lake of deeds of Rama"; Shri 
Ramcharitmanas is a famous epic written by Goswami Tulsidas in 
the 16th century. Its protagonist is Maryada Purushottam Ram and 
its language is Awadhi. This book is considered a great work of 
Awadhi literature (Hindi literature). 


Shri Ramcharitmanas is a strong pillar of Tulsidasji's fame due to 
which he is known as the best poet of the world. Manas's story 
content, poetic form, ornamentation, rhyme scheme and its 
experimental beauty, psychological aspect of folk culture and life 
values are at their best. 


Ramcharitmanas has 12,800 lines, divided into 1,073 couplets and 
seven kandas. Ramcharitmanas of Goswami Tulsidas is in simple 
Hindi style. The four chapters of Ramcharitmanas cover the 
complexities of Hindu religious philosophy, the division between 
saguna and nirguna bhakti and the devotion in devotion to Rama. 
According to the number of verses, Balakand and Kishkindhakand 
are the largest and smallest Kands respectively. 


Ramayana was written by sage Valmiki, who was a contemporary 
of Lord Rama. While Ramcharitmanas was composed by Tulsidas, 
who was a_ contemporary of Mughal emperor Akbar; 
Ramcharitmanas was written in Awadhi language in the 16th 
century in 'Kaliyuga’. 


Ramcharitmanas is based on the great epic Ramayana of sage 
Valmiki. It is the most sacred text of the Indo-Gangetic region, and 
one of the most read holy books in the world. Tulsidas ji has 
portrayed Shri Ram as an ideal man, who has all kinds of qualities. 
They are full of qualities like compassion, kindness, forgiveness, 
truth, justice, virtue, courage, patience and leadership. He is an 
ideal son, brother, husband, king and friend. 


In India, Ram is highly revered and is an ideal man and in many 
countries of the world like Nepal, Thailand, Indonesia etc., Shri 
Ram is also worshiped as an ideal. 


Although there is no difference between Om and Ram, but if you 
pronounce both for a long time, you will find that the same sound is 
being produced, but the word Om is made from Ukar, Ikar, Makar 
while the word Ram is made from. By shape, size, makar. Prabhu 
Shri Ram God is Who created leela in human form. Lord Shri Ram, 
the main character of Ramayana, is considered to be an 
incarnation of Lord Vishnu. Whereas Lakshman ji has been 
described as the incarnation of Sheshnag. 


Lord Shri Ramchandra ji is the one who provides shelter to the 
entire world. What other movement is there without Shri Ram? Shri 
Ram destroys all the sins of Kaliyuga, hence one should salute 
Shri Ramchandra ji. Even the fierce serpent of time is afraid of Shri 
Ram. Everything in the world is under Lord Shri Ram. May my 
unwavering devotion towards Shri Ram remain. Hey Ram! You are 
my support. 


While converting this great original poem of Ramkatha into a 
concise form, | experienced amazing joy and spiritual satisfaction. 


Despite the prose being a short form, the effort was to preserve all 
the context, incidents and details in it. 


| dedicate this short prose poem and _ interpretation of 
Ramcharitmanas written by Tulsi Dasji But Feet of Lord Shri Ram. 
Jai Shri Ram. 


In the end, | have a humble request to all the respected 
readers to read this special issue with true faith and devotion 
and benefit from the best spiritual and moral book of this 
universe, which is presented before you in the form of 'Gadya 
Ramayana’. 


Kabir - Kabira so dhan sanchiye ; jo aage ko hoy , 
Sheesh chadhaye ganthari ; le jaat na dekha koy . 


Ram Naam Laddu; Gopal naam ghee. 
Om Naam Mishri; tu ghol - ghol pee . 


Comment: Every effort has been made to correct 
errors, however, please forgive errors wherever found. 


- EDITOR 


Location: Hyderabad - Telangana - India. 
Dated: 21-06-2024. 
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| worship with letters, meaning groups, rasas, verses and 
auspicious Saraswatiji and Ganeshji. | worship Shri Parvati ji and 
Shri Shankar ji as symbols of faith and belief, without which 
accomplished people cannot see God present in their hearts. | 
worship Guruji who is knowledgeable, eternal and in the form of 
Shankar, who is worshiped everywhere. | salute Shri Sitaji, the 
beloved of Shri Ramchandraji, who is the creator, sustainer and 
destroyer, the destroyer of troubles and the giver of all welfare. 


Like the illusion of a dream, this entire visible world appears to be 
true and whose feet are the only support for those who wish to 
swim in the ocean of existence. | worship Lord Hari who is above 
all causes (the cause and best of all causes) called Rama. 


According to many Puranas, Vedas and Tantra Shastras and which 
is mentioned in Ramayana and is also available from some other 
places, Tulsidasji elaborates the story of Shri Raghunathji in very 
beautiful language for the happiness of his conscience. By 
remembering whom all tasks are accomplished, may the lord of 
numbers and the beautiful elephant face, the zodiac sign of 
intelligence and the lord of auspicious qualities (Shri Ganesha) 
bless me. 


May Lord (Narayana) who is black like a blue lotus, whose eyes 
are like a fully bloomed red lotus and who always sleeps in the 
ocean of milk, resides in my heart. Whose body is like a flower and 
the moon, who is the beloved and abode of Parvati's grace and 
who has affection for the poor, who kills Kamadeva (Shankarji), 
may he bless me. 


| worship the lotus feet of Guru Maharaj, who is the ocean of grace 
and Sri Hari in human form and whose words are like a group of 
sun rays to destroy the dense darkness of attachment. | worship 
the lotus feet of Guru Maharaja, which are full of good taste, 
fragrance and essence of love. This is a beautiful powder of 
Amarmool (Sanjeevani Booti), which destroys the entire family of 
diseases. 


She is the pure glory adorning the body of Shiva in the form of King 
Sukriti (the holy man) and the remover of dirt of the beautiful mirror 
of the devotee's mind, the mother of beautiful well-being and bliss. 


The light of the feet and nails of Shri Guru Maharaj is like the light 
of gems, the mere remembrance of which creates divine vision in 
the heart. The one in whose heart comes the light which destroys 
the darkness of ignorance, has great fortune. As soon as he comes 
into the heart, the pure eyes of the heart open and the faults and 
sorrows of the night of the world go away and the gems and rubies 
of Shri Ram's character, hidden and visible, become visible 
wherever they are. 


Just as a seeker keeps Siddhanjan in his eyes, then Siddhan and 
Sujan start seeing mountains, forests and many mines inside the 
earth. The secret of the feet of Shri Guru Maharaj is soft and 
beautiful Nayanamrit-Ajjan, which destroys eye defects. Let me 
describe the character of Shri Ram who frees the eyes from the 
bondage of the world by purifying the eyes of conscience with that 
fire. 
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First of all | worship the feet of the Brahmins, the gods of the earth, 
who are the removers of all doubts arising from ignorance. Then | 
salute the saint community, the source of everything. 

With virtue, with love, with a beautiful voice. 


The character of saints is as auspicious as the character (life) of 
cotton, whose fruit is dull, bright and virtuous. (The cotton string is 
dull, the saint's character is also not attached to material pleasures, 
hence it is also dull, the cotton is bright, the saint's heart is also 
free from the darkness of ignorance and sin, hence) is bright, and 
cotton has qualities (fibres), similarly the character of a saint is also 
a storehouse of qualities, hence he is virtuous. 


Like cotton thread dipped in cotton. It covers pores by giving it 
body, or can be spun, spun and woven like cotton. Just as, despite 
suffering, it covers the secret places of others in the form of a 
garment, in the same way, a saint also, after suffering suffering, 
covers the holes (defects) of others, due to which he gets 
praiseworthy fame in the world. , 


The society of saints is full of joy and welfare, which is lasting 
Pilgrimage of the Great (Prayag) in the world. Where (in Prayagraj 
in the form of Sant Samaj) there is a stream of Gangaji in the form 
of devotion to Ram and Saraswatiji is propagating Brahmavichar. 
The stories of Karma in the form of rules and prohibitions (do this 
and don't do this) are Surya Tanaya Yamunaji who defeats the 
obstacles of Kaliyuga and the stories of Lord Vishnu and Shankarji 
are adorned in Triveni form, which gives all joy and on hearing one 
gets well-being. Is. 


[In the prayers of that saintly community] unwavering faith in one's 
religion is unwavering, and good deeds are the society (parikar) of 
that pilgrim. This (Prayagraj in the form of Sant Samaj) can be 
easily obtained by everyone in all countries, at all times and by 
consuming it respectfully, all troubles are destroyed. That Tirtharaj 
is Supernatural and inexplicable and gives immediate results; Its 
effect is direct. 


Those people who listen to and understand the effect of this holy 
place of pilgrimage in the form of a saint-society with a happy heart 
and then take a dip in it with utmost love, they attain the results of 
all four types of salvation (religion, artha, kama) while living in it. 
Body. Valmikiji, Naradji and Agastyaji have told their stories (life 
stories) from their own mouth. There are many types of inanimate 
and animate creatures in this world which live in water, walk on 
land and roam in the sky. 


Whoever among them, whenever, wherever, has_ attained 
knowledge, fame, fortune, glory and goodness, should understand 
all this to be the effect of Satsang. There is no other way to achieve 
this in the Vedas or in the world. There is no knowledge without 
satsang and there is no knowledge without the grace of Shri Ramji. 
that satsang Not easily available. Good company is the root of 
happiness and prosperity. Siddhi (attainment) of satsang is the fruit 
and all the means are flowers. 


Even the wicked improve by having good company, just as iron 
becomes pleasant (turns into beautiful gold) by the touch of a 
philosopher's stone. But due to the influence of Devyoga, if a good 
person ever falls into bad company, then there too he follows his 
qualities in the same way as a gem follows a snake (i.e., the way a 
gem follows its qualities even after coming in contact with a snake). 
absorbs its poison and does not leave its innate quality of light, in 
the same way, sages give light to others even while being in the 
company of wicked people, they have no effect on the wicked; 


| salute those saints who have equanimity in their minds, who have 
neither friends nor enemies! Just as beautiful flowers are kept in 
Anjali, in the same way the flowers give equal fragrance to both the 
hands of the one plucking them and the one keeping them 
[Similarly, saints provide equal welfare to both enemies and 
friends. 
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Saints are simple-hearted and well-wishers of the world, knowing 
their nature and love, | request them to please listen to my humble 
request and bestow my love at the feet of Shri Ramji. Now | salute 
those wicked people from my heart, who behave unfavorably even 
towards those who are engaged in their own interests. Whose only 
gain is the loss of the welfare of others, who find joy in the 
destruction of others and sorrow in their resettlement. 


They are similar to Rahu for the full moon as Hari and Hara's 
fameThat is, wherever the glory of Lord Vishnu or Shankar is 
described, they create obstacles in it. And in doing evil to others, 
he is as brave as Sahastrabahu. Those who see the faults of 
others with thousands of eyes and whose mind is like a fly for the 
welfare of others, that is, just as a fly falls into ghee and spoils it 
and also dies, in the same way evil people spoil the ghee. Are. An 
act done by others causing harm to oneself. Are. 


Who is like Agni in brightness (heat that burns others) and Yamraj 
in anger, sin etc. He is full of vices like Kubera, whose rise is like 
that of Ketu (a comet) which destroys the welfare of all, and who is 
better than sleeping like Kumbhakarna. Just as hail destroys fields 
and melts you, similarly they sacrifice their bodies to spoil the work 
of others. | salute the wicked as equal to Sheshaji, who describes 
the faults of others with great anger from thousands of mouths. 


Again, | salute him considering him to be like King Prithu (who 
asked for ten thousand ears to hear the glory of the Lord), who 
hears the sins of others with ten thousand ears. Then | appeal to 
those who find Sura (alcohol) also beneficial, considering them like 
Indra. Surnik i.e. the army of gods is also beneficial for Indra. 


Those who always love the thunderbolt in the form of harsh words 
and look at the faults of others with a thousand eyes. The trick of 
the wicked is that they become jealous after hearing about 
anyone's welfare, whether it is an enemy or a friend. Knowing this, 
this person lovingly requests them with folded hands. | have 
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pleaded on my behalf, but they will never fail on their behalf. Crows 
are reared with great love, but can they ever give up eating meat? 


| worship the feet of both sages and asant; Both are painful; But 
some differences have been reported between them. The 
difference is that one (saint) takes his life at the time of separation 
and the other (saint) gives terrible pain at the time of meeting. That 
is, separation of saints is as painful as death; And the union of evil 
people is equally painful. 


In this world both (saints and unbelievers) are born together; But 
just as a lotus and a leech are born together, their qualities are 
different. Lotus gives pleasure when seen and touched, but leech 
starts sucking blood as soon as it touches the body. A sage is like 
nectar which frees one from the world of death and creates 
attachment, carelessness and inertia like bad wine. The ocean 
that creates both is one and the same. In the scriptures, the origin 
of both nectar and liquor is said to be from the churning of the 
ocean. 


Both good and bad get the wealth of goodness, fame and infamy 
according to their respective deeds. Everyone knows the merits 
and demerits of nectar, moon, Ganga and the sages and poison, 
fire, the river of sins of Kaliyuga i.e. the river that destroys karma 
and destroys violence; But whoever likes it, likes it. 


The good accepts only the good and the bad accepts only the bad. 
Amrit is praised for making one immortal and for killing poison. The 
stories of the sins and vices of the wicked and the stories of the 
virtues of the saints - both are a vast and bottomless ocean. For 
this reason, some merits and demerits have been described, 
because without recognizing them, they can neither be accepted 
nor discarded. All good and bad are created by Brahma, but after 
considering the merits and demerits, the Vedas have separated 
them. Vedas, history and Puranas say that this creation of Brahma 
is full of virtues and vices. 
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Sorrow-pleasure, sin-virtue, day-night, saint-dispassion, 
gentleman-good man, demon-god, high-low nectar-poison, good 
life (beautiful life)-death, Maya-Brahma, living being-God, richness. 
-poverty. , Pauper-king, Kashi-Magadha, Galanya-Karmanasha, 
Marwar-Malwa, Brahmin-butcher, heaven-hell, passion-dispassion, 
all these things are in the creation of Brahma. Vedas and Shastras 
have divided their merits and demerits. 


The Creator has created this inanimate-conscious universe with its 
merits and demerits; But the swans in the form of saints leave the 
water in the form of faults and consume only the milk in the form of 
virtues. When the Creator gives this kind of wisdom (like laughter), 
then the mind leaves the vices and concentrates on the virtues. 
Due to the nature of time and the power of karma, even good 
people (sadhus) sometimes fall into the trap of Maya and miss 
goodness. 


Just as the devotees of God correct their mistakes and grant them 
pure fame by erasing their sorrows and faults, similarly the wicked 
also sometimes do good work by attaining a good position; But 
they should never be broken. The impure nature does not 
disappear. The world worships disguised fraudsters after seeing 
them well (like saints); But one day or the other they do appear; 
Their deceit does not work in the end, as was the case with 
Kalanemi, Ravana and Rahuka. 


Even after donning the guise of a saint, he is respected in the 
same way as Jambavan and Hanumanji were in the world. Bad 
company causes harm and good company gives benefit, it is said 
in the scriptures and Vedas and everyone knows this. The dust 
rises towards the sky with the wind and mixes with the mud with 
the help of downward flowing water. The parrots and mynas of the 
sage's house chant Ram-Ram and the parrots and mynas of the 
sage's house abuse. 


Due to bad association, the smoke is called soot, the same smoke 
[with good association] becomes beautiful ink and is used for 
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writing Puranas and the same smoke, due to the combination of 
water, fire and air, becomes a cloud and becomes a giver. Life for 
the world. Planets, medicines, water, air, all these also become 
good and bad substances by getting bad and good association in 
the world. Only intelligent and thoughtful people can know this. 


There has been a difference in time (one's name was Shukla and 
the other's name was Krishna). considering one enhancer of the 
moon and another like it eventful, The world gave good fortune to 
one and infamy to the other. | consider all the inanimate and 
animate beings of the world as Ram and | always worship His lotus 
feet with folded hands. 


| salute all the gods, demons, humans, snakes, birds, ghosts, 
ancestors, Gandharvas, eunuchs and nocturnal creatures. Now 
everyone please be kind to me. In eighty-four lakh species, four 
types of living beings (Swedaj, Andaj, Uddhijj, Jarayuj) live in water, 
earth and sky. | consider this entire world filled with them as Shri 
Sitaram and | salute it with folded hands. 


Kripaaki Khan, considering me as your slave, all of you together 
give up deceit and deceit and have mercy. | don't trust my 
intelligence, so | request everyone. | want to describe the qualities 
of Shri Raghunathji, but my intellect is small and the character of 
Shri Ramji is immeasurable. For this | am not able to think of even 
a single solution. My mind and intellect are weak, but my will is 
king. 


My intelligence is very low and my desires are very high; The 
desire is to get nectar, but there is not even a little buttermilk in the 
world. Gentlemen will forgive my audacity and listen carefully (with 
love) to my childish words. For example, when a child speaks small 
words, his parents listen to him with a happy heart. But there are 
some people with devious and evil mindset who wear the faults of 
others as jewellery. 
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Who doesn't like his poetry, be it juicy or extremely dull? But there 
are not many such good men in the world who are happy to listen 
to the creations of others, O brother! There are as many human 
beings in the world as there are ponds and rivers, who, after 
receiving water, grow by their own flood (that is, they are happy 
with their own progress). Like the ocean, there is only a rare 
gentleman who overflows after seeing the full moon (seeing the 
glory of others). 


My fortune is small and my desire is very big, but | believe that 
after hearing this, the good people will get all the happiness and 
the wicked people will laugh, but | will only benefit from the laughter 
of the wicked. The sweet-throated cuckoo is called harsh. Just as 
herons laugh at swans and frogs laugh at birds, similarly the 
wicked at heart laugh at pure speech. 


For those who are neither fond of poetry nor have love at the feet 
of Shri Ramchandraji, this poem will also serve as a pleasant joke. 
Firstly, this is a creation of language, secondly my intellect is 
innocent; This makes them laughable, there is no fault of theirs in 
laughing. 


Those who neither love the feet of God nor have good 
understanding, will find this story boring. Those who have love for 
the feet of Shri Hari (Lord Vishnu) and Shri Har (Lord Shiva) and 
whose intellect is not capable of condemning. Those who do not 
think of any difference between Shri Hari and Har or between high 
and low, they will find this story of Shri Raghunathji sweet. 


The gentlemen will listen to this story and appreciate it with his 
beautiful voice, knowing that their hearts are full of devotion to Shri 
Ramji. | am neither a poet, nor skilled in syntax, | am devoid of all 
arts and all knowledge. In poetry, there are different types of 
letters, meanings and connotations, many types of rhymes, great 
differences in sentiment and interest and many merits and 
demerits. 
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| do not have any knowledge of any of these things related to 
poetry, | am writing this on a blank paper and (under oath) | am 
telling the truth. My creation is devoid of all qualities; He has only 
One quality, Jagadsiddha. After thinking about it, men of good 
intelligence and pure knowledge will listen to it. It contains the 
generous name of Shri Raghunathji, which is extremely sacred, the 
essence of the Vedas and Puranas, the abode of welfare and the 
destroyer of evil, which is always chanted by Lord Shiva along with 
Parvatiji. 


Even a unique poem written by a good poet does not look good 
without the name of Ram. Just as a beautiful woman with a face 
like the moon, even if she is fully dressed, does not look good 
without clothes. On the contrary, intelligent people, knowing that 
they are adorned with the name and fame of Rama, even the poets 
composed by fools, who are devoid of all virtues, speak and listen 
to Him respectfully, because saints, like beetle cars, They are the 
only ones who accept the qualities. 


Although there is not the slightest taste of poetry in this 
composition of mine, yet the greatness of Shri Ramji is visible in it. 
This is the only belief | have in my mind. Who has not achieved 
greatness in good company? By adding agar the smoke also 
becomes aromatic and gives up its natural bitterness. My poem is 
certainly obscene, but it describes something wonderful like 
Ramkatha, which is beneficial for the world. This will also be 
considered good. 


Tulsidasji says that the story of Shri Raghunathji is beneficial and 
removes the sins of Kaliyuga. The flow of this river of my obscene 
poetry is crooked like the holy water river (Gangaji). With the 
beautiful glory of Lord Shri Raghunathji, this poetry will become 
beautiful and soothing to the hearts of the gentlemen. Even the 
unholy ashes of the cremation ground feel soothing in the presence 
of Shri Mahadevji's body and become sacred when remembered. 
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My poem will be very dear to everyone in the presence of Shri 
Ramji's fame, just as a mere piece of wood [in the form of 
sandalwood] becomes revered in the presence of the Malay 
mountain, so does anyone think about the insignificance of wood? 
Although the Shyama cow is black, its milk is bright and very 
beneficial. People drink it considering it to be nectar. Similarly, even 
though the name of Shri Sita-Ramji is in raw language, great 
scholars sing and listen to it with great interest. 


The image of a gem, ruby and pearl is as beautiful as that of a 
snake, mountain or elephant. All this becomes even more beautiful 
when they get the king's crown and the body of a young woman. 
Similarly, wise people say that good poetry also originates 
somewhere else and gets glory elsewhere (that is, the poetry 
generated from the poet's voice gets glory only where its idea, 
propagation and the ideal expressed in it are accepted and its is 
followed). As soon as the poet remembers this, due to his devotion, 
Saraswatiji leaves Brahmalok and comes to earth. 


That tiredness of coming to the door of Saraswati ji cannot be 
removed even by millions of other measures without taking bath in 
the lake of Ram's character. Poets and scholars, having this 
thought in their hearts, praise Shri Hari, who vanquishes the sins of 
Kaliyuga. 


After praising the worldly people, Saraswati started regretting why 
she came at his call. 


Wise people say that the heart is like an ocean, the intellect is like 
an oyster and Saraswati is like Swati Nakshatra. If there is rain of 
great thoughts in it then it becomes a beautiful poetry like 
Muktamani. 


Those who are born in the Karal Kaliyuga, whose actions are like 
those of a crow and whose form is like a swan, who leave the path 
of the Vedas and follow the path of sin, who are the incarnation of 
deceit and are partakers of the sins of Kaliyuga. | am counted on 
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the first place among such people of the world who deceive people 
by calling themselves devotees of Shri Ramji, who are slaves of 
money (greed), anger and lust and who are proud, arrogant (who 
hoist the false flag of religion - arrogant ) Are. And bear the burden 
of deceitful deeds. 


If | start telling all my shortcomings then the story will become very 
long and | will not be able to complete it. Along with this, | have 
described very few demerits. Intelligent people will never 
understand. No one would blame me after hearing this story for 
understanding my various requests. Those who will doubt even 
after this are more foolish and poorer in intelligence than me. 


| am neither a poet, nor clever; | sing the praises of Shri Ramji 
according to my wisdom. Where is Shri Raghunathji's immense 
character, where is my wisdom in the world. 


How can cotton be compared to the wind that blows away 
mountains like Sumeru? | always praise Shri Ramji, infinite Gods - 
Saraswatiji, Sheshji, Shivji, Brahmaji, Shastra, Vedas and Puranas 
- all of them by saying 'Neti-Neti' (Not like this, not like this), | feel 
very hesitant in creating a story considering this. Does like this, 
after crossing the path). Let's do it. 


Although everyone knows that the supremacy of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji is like this (inexpressible), yet no one remains 
without saying it. In this, the Vedas have given the reason that the 
effect of the stotra has been explained in many ways. That is, no 
one can fully describe the glory of God; But God should be praised 
as much as possible. 


Because the effect of singing praises of God is so unique, it has 
been described in various ways in the scriptures. Even a little 
praise of God easily connects a person to the ocean of life. 


The Supreme Lord, who is one, who has no desire, who has no 
form and name, who is unborn, who is true and supreme and who 
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is omnipresent and omnipresent, is the same Lord who has 
performed various kinds of pastimes and assumed the divine body. 
By doing. That leela is only for the benefit of the devotees; 
Because God is extremely merciful and a great lover of those who 
take refuge. Who has a lot of love and mercy towards his devotees, 
who never gets angry on those whom he blesses. 


Lord Shri Raghunathji is the one who recovers the lost things, lover 
of the poor, simple natured, almighty and the master of all. 
Understanding this, intelligent people purify their speech and give 
auspicious results by describing the glory of Shri Hari. It is with this 
idea that sages like Valmiki, Vyas etc. have earlier sung Hariki Kirti. 
Brother ! It will be easier for me to follow that path. 


If the king builds bridges over big rivers, then even small ants will 
be able to climb on them and cross them without any effort. 
Similarly, with the help of the descriptions of the sages, | will be 
able to easily describe the character of Shri Ram. In this way, by 
showing the strength of my mind, | will create a beautiful story of 
Shri Raghunathji. There have been many great poets like Vyas 
etc., who have described Shri Hari Suyash with great respect. 


| bow down to the lotus feet of all those (great poets), may they 
fulfill all my wishes. | also salute those poets of Kaliyuga who have 
described the qualities of Shri Raghunathji. Such poets who are 
very intelligent Prakrit poets, who have described the characters of 
Hari in the language. | renounce all hypocrisies and pay my 
respects to those who were here before, those who exist now and 
those who will be hereafter. 


All of you should be happy and give me this boon that my poetry 
should be respected in the sage society, because only foolish 
poets work in vain to create poetry which intelligent people are not 
able to respect. Fame, poetry and wealth are only good which 
benefit everyone like Gangaji. The fame of Shri Ramchandraji is 
very beautiful (it brings infinite welfare to everyone), but my poetry 
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is obscene. It is this confusion (i.e. the two do not match) that | am 
concerned about. 


But hey poets! Can you please provide this thing to me also? Silk 
stitching looks beautiful even on torn clothes. Clever people 
respect only that poetry which is simple and which describes pure 
character and after listening to which even the enemies forget their 
natural hatred and start appreciating it. 


Such a poem cannot be written without pure intelligence and my 
intelligence is very small. That is why | say again and again, O 
poets! Please, so that | can describe Hariyash. 


Poets and scholars! You are the beautiful swan of Manasarovar in 
the form of Ram's character, please listen to my child's request and 
bless me after seeing my beautiful interest. 


| worship the lotus feet of sage Valmiki, who composed Ramayana, 
which despite being with Khar (demon) is very soft and beautiful 
unlike Khar (hard), and which despite being with Dushan is free 
from pollution i.e. defects. Is free. (Demon). 


| worship the four Vedas, which are like ships to cross the worldly 
ocean and which do not tire even in dreams while describing the 
sacred glories of Shri Raghunathji. 


| worship the feet of Brahmaji, who has created the ocean of 
existence, from where on one side came forth nectar in the form of 
sages, moon and Kamdhenu and on the other side produced 
poison and liquor in the form of evil human beings. | worship the 
feet of all the gods, brahmins, scholars and planets and pray with 
folded hands that you become happy and fulfill all my beautiful 
wishes. 


Then | worship Saraswatiji and Devnadi Gangaji. Both are pious 
and have beautiful characters. One (Gangaji) destroys sins by 
bathing and drinking water and the other (Saraswatiji) destroys 
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ignorance by saying and listening to virtues and praises. To Shri 
Mahesh and Parvati, who are my gurus and parents, who are 
humble and daily givers, who are servants, masters and friends of 
Sitapati Shri Ramchandraji and who help me Tulsidasji in every 
way without any deceit, | | salute you. 


The Shiva-Parvati who, after seeing Kaliyuga, composed the 
Shabar Mantra group for the welfare of the world, the letters of 
which are mismatched, which neither have any proper meaning nor 
are chanted, yet whose effect is the glory of Shri. It is clear from 
Shivji. That Umapati Shivji will be pleased with me and will make 
this story (of Shri Ramji) a source of joy and happiness in Maddal. 
In this way, by remembering both Parvatiji and Shivji and accepting 
their prasad, | describe the character of Shri Ram with a true heart. 


By the grace of Lord Shiva, my poetry will be as beautiful as the 
night is adorned with stars along with the moon. Those who tell and 
listen to this story with love and care, understanding it, will become 
free from the sins of Kaliyuga, will become lovers of the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji and will participate in the beautiful welfare. If | am 
really happy with the self-love of Shri Shivji and Parbatiji, then all 
the effects of poetry in this language that | have said should be 
true. 


| worship the most holy Shri Ayodhyapuri and the Shri Saryu river 
which destroys the sins of Kaliyuga. Then | salute those men and 
women of Avadhpuri for whom Lord Shri Ramchandraji's love is not 
little (that is, it is a lot). He told the people living in his Puri; After 
destroying the sinful group of those who criticized Sitaji (the 
washerman and his supporting men and women), he freed them 
from grief and settled them in his world (dham). | worship the East 
in the form of Kosalya, whose fame is spreading all over the world.’ 


From where (in the form of Kosalya in the east) the beautiful moon 
appeared in the form of Ramchandraji, who gives happiness to the 
world and provides frost to the evil lotuses. I, along with all the 
queens, consider King Dashrathji as an embodiment of virtue and 
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beautiful welfare and | salute him with my mind, words and deeds. 
May He bless me by considering me as the servant of His son, by 
creating whom Brahmaji also got glory and who is the limit of glory 
due to being the parents of Shri Ramji. 


| worship King Shri Dasharatha of Awadh, who had true love at the 
feet of Shri Ram, who left his beloved body like a small straw at the 
departure of the merciful Lord. | along with my family salute King 
Janakji, who had immense love for the feet of Shri Ramji, which he 
hid in yoga and enjoyment, but it was revealed as soon as he saw 
Shri Ramchandraji. 


(Among the brothers) | first bow to the feet of Shri Bharatji, whose 
rules and vows cannot be described and whose mind is attracted 
like the morning in the lotus feet of Shri Ramji and never leaves 
him. | bow to the lotus feet of Sheetal Shri Laxmanji. , is beautiful 
and gives happiness to the devotees. Whose (Laxmanji's) fame 
was like a pillar that hoisted the flag high in the form of Shri 
Raghunathji in Vimal Pataka. 


May the blessings of Sheshji, who has a thousand heads and is the 
cause of the world (holds the world on thousands of heads), who 
has taken incarnation to remove the fear of the earth, the mine of 
virtues, Sumitranandan Shri Lakshman ji, always be upon me. Be 
happy. | bow to the lotus feet of Shri Shatrughanji, who is extremely 
brave, humble and a follower of Shri Bharatji. | salute Mahavir Shri 
Hanuman ji, whose fame has been described (from his own mouth) 
by Shri Ramchandra ji himself. 


| salute Pawankumar Shri Hanumanji, who is the form of fire that 
destroys the forest of the wicked, who is the embodiment of 
knowledge and in whose heart-shaped palace resides Shri Ramji 
holding the bow and arrows. | worship the beautiful feet of 
Sugrivaji, the king of monkeys, Jambavanji, the king of bears, 
Vibhishanji and Angadji, the kings of demons, etc., who have 
attained Shri Ramchandraji even in inferior (animal or demon) 
bodies. 
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| worship the lotus feet of all those who are selfless servants of Shri 
Ramji including animals, birds, gods, humans and demons. | bow 
my head on earth and pay my respects to all the devotees and 
highly Knowledgeable sages like Shukdevji, Sankadi, Naradmuni 
etc. O sages! All of you please consider me as your servant. 


The situation of Shri Janaki, daughter of King Janak, mother of the 
world and beloved of Shri Ramchandra ji; | worship both the lotus 
feet, by whose grace | may attain pure intelligence. Then, with my 
mind, words and deeds, | worship the almighty lotus feet of Lord 
Shri Raghunathji, the one with lotus eyes, the one with the bow and 
arrow, the one who destroys the troubles of the devotees and gives 
them happiness. 


| worship the feet of Shri Sitaramji, who are different in speech and 
meaning and speak like water and waves of water, but in reality are 
one and the same, who is very dear to the poor and the suffering. | 
worship the name 'Ram' of Shri Raghunathji, which is the cause of 
Krishna (fire), Bhanu (sun) and Himkar (moon) i.e. the seed of 'R’, 
‘Aa’ and 'M' form. That name 'Ram' is the form of Brahma, Vishnu 
and Shiva. He is the life of the Vedas; Nirguna, without comparison 
and a storehouse of qualities. 


Which is that great mantra, which is chanted by Maheshwar Shri 
Shivji and whose preaching at the door is the cause of salvation in 
Kashi, and whose glory is known to Ganeshji, who is worshiped 
first of all by the influence of this name of Ram? The original poet 
Shri Valmikiji knows the glory of the name Ram, who became pure 
by chanting Ulta Naam ('Mara’, 'Mara'). Hearing the words of Shri 
Shivji that one name of Ram is equal to a thousand names, Parvati 
ji always keeps chanting the name of Ram along with her husband 
(Shri Shivji). 


Seeing such love for the name in Parvati ji's mind, Shri Shiv ji 
became happy and he made Parvati ji his gem among the women 
(the jewel among husbands). That is, he took her in his body and 
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made her his better half. Shri Shivji Knows very well the effect of 
the name, due to which the Kalkoot poison gave him the fruit of 
nectar. Devotion to Shri Raghunathji is the rainy season, Tulsidasji 
says that the best servant is paddy and the two beautiful letters of 
the name 'Ram' are the months of Sawan and Bhadon. 


Both the letters are sweet and beautiful, which are the eyes of the 
letter-like body, the life of the devotees and are memorable and 
enjoyable to all and provide benefits in this world and sustenance 
in the next world. That is, in the divine abode of God, the divine 
body is always engaged in the service of God. 


These are very good (beautiful and sweet) to say, hear and 
remember; Tulsidas is as dear to him as Shri Ram and Lakshman. 
Preeti hesitates to describe them ('R' and 'M') separately; That is, 
from the point of view of Beej Mantra, there is a difference in their 
pronunciation, meaning and results. But these living beings and 
those who live together by their nature are always homogeneous 
and consistent with each other. 


These two characters are beautiful brothers like Nara and 
Narayana, protectors of the world and especially of the devotees. 
These are beautiful ornaments for the ears of a beautiful woman in 
the form of devotion and are the pure moon and sun for the welfare 
of the world. These beautiful movements (moksha) are like the 
taste and satisfaction of nectar, like the tortoise and Sheshaji, they 
are like the ones who hold the earth, like the bumblebees moving 
in the beautiful lotus like mind of devotees and they are like the 
tongue for Yashodaji As such, he is a giver of joy like Shri Krishna 
and Balramji. 


Both name and name are similar in understanding, but both love 
each other like master and servant. That is, even if there is 
complete unity in name and fame, just as a servant follows his 
master, similarly famous people follow their name. Lord Shri Ramji 
follows his name 'Ram' and comes there as soon as he takes the 
name. Both name and form are titles of God; Both of them (the 
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name and form of the Lord) are indescribable, eternal and only 
through a beautiful (pure devotional) intellect can their divine 
indestructible nature be known. 


It is a crime to say which of these (name and form) is greater and 
which is lesser. The sages, after hearing about them, will 
themselves understand the difference (adjustment) of their 
qualities. Forms appear below the name; Without name the form 
cannot be known. Any particular form cannot be recognized without 
knowing its name, even if it is placed on the palm, and if the name 
is remembered even without seeing the form, then that form comes 
to the heart with special love. 


The dynamic story (characteristic story) of name and form is 
inexplicable. It is pleasant to understand, but it cannot be 
described. The name is a beautiful witness between Nirguna and 
Saguna and is an astute interpreter that gives true knowledge of 
both. Tulsidasji says, if you want light both inside and outside, then 
place a jeweled lamp in the form of Ram's name on the threshold 
of the tongue of the mouth. 


Well freed from this prapanna (visible world) created by Brahma, 
the ascetic liberated yogi by chanting this name with his tongue 
awakens on the day of knowledge of the essence and experiences 
the unique, indescribable, infinite Brahman bliss devoid of name 
and form . Those who want to know the mystery (true glory) of 
God, they (the curious) also know Him by chanting the name with 
the tongue. [The seekers of opulence, who desire worldly 
attainments, chant the Naam greedily and become accomplished 
by attaining the conscious [eight] siddhis. 


When Anarta devotees, who are afraid of any crisis, chant the 
name, their biggest problems go away and they become happy. 
There are four types of things in the world: 1. The rich — those who 
worship for wealth. 2. Anarta - those who worship for the relief of 
trouble, 3. Jigyasu - who worship with the desire to know God, 4. 
Gnani - who naturally know God from the elements and worship 
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Him with love, they are Ram. They are devotees of and all four are 
virtuous, sinless and generous. 


Those who are free from all kinds of pleasures and desires for 
salvation and are absorbed in the devotion of Shri Ram, have also 
kept their minds in the Name like a fish in the lake of nectar of 
beautiful love. That is, they keep enjoying the sweetness of the 
name and do not want to be separated from it even for a moment. 


Nirguna and Saguna are two forms of Brahma. Both of them are 
indescribable, immeasurable, eternal and unique. In my opinion, 
the Name is bigger than these two, which has controlled both of 
them with its power. Gentlemen should not consider this to be my 
servant's arrogance or a mere poetic expression. | speak out of my 
belief, love and interest. Nirguna and Saguna; The knowledge of 
both types of Brahma is like fire. Nirguna is like the latent fire which 
is inside the wood but is not visible; And Saguna is like direct fire 
which is directly visible. Basically both are the same; They appear 
to be different only by the difference between the manifest and the 
latent. 


Similarly, Nirguna and Saguna are also basically the same. Despite 
this, it is very difficult to know both, but with the name both become 
easier. That is why | have called the name greater than Nirgan 
Brahma and Saguna Ram, Brahma is omnipresent, one, 
indestructible; It is a cube of power, consciousness and joy. 


Despite living in the heart of such a disorder-free God, all the 
creatures of the world are miserable. By interpreting the name 
(Knowing the real form, glory, mystery and effect of the name) and 
chanting the name with devotion, the same Brahman is revealed in 
the same way as by knowing the value of a gem. In this way the 
impact of name is much greater than that of Nirguna. Now 
according to my opinion | say that the name Sagun is greater than 
Ram. 
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For the benefit of the devotees, Shri Ramchandraji assumed a 
human body and pleased the saints by suffering hardships himself; 
But those devotees who chant the name with love, they easily 
become abodes of bliss and well-being. Shri Ramji saved only one 
ascetic (Ahilya), but Naam corrected the corrupted intelligence of 
crores of wicked people. 


For the benefit of sage Vishwamitra, Sri Ramji killed Suketu 
Yaksha along with his daughter Tatakaki and son (Suba); But it is 
the name of the faults, sorrows and sufferings of its devotees. “He 
destroys just as the sun destroys the night. Shivaji's bow was 
broken by Shri Ram himself, but Namak Pratap is going to destroy 
all the fears of the world. 


Lord Shri Ram made the dreadful Dandak forest pleasant, but the 
name purified the hearts of countless people. Shri Raghunathji 
killed the group of demons, but the name itself is the destroyer of 
all the sins of Kaliyuga. Shri Raghunathji freed only the best 
servants like Shabari, Jatayu etc., but Naam saved innumerable 
wicked people. The story of the qualities of the name is famous in 
the Vedas. 


Shri Ramji kept both Sugriva and Vibhishana under his protection, 
no one knows this but he has shown mercy to many poor people. 
This beautiful name is specially published in the word world and 
Vedas. Shri Ram ji gathered an army of bears and monkeys and 
did not put any effort in building a bridge on the sea; But as soon 
as the name is taken, the oceans of the world dry up. Gentlemen! 
Think in your mind which of the two is bigger. 


Shri Ramchandraji killed Ravana along with his family in the war, 
then entered his city (Ayodhya) along with Sita. Ram became the 
king, Awadh became his capital, whose praise the gods and sages 
sing in beautiful voices. But the servants (devotees) by lovingly 
remembering the name without any effort, conquer the strong army 
of attachment and wander in their happiness immersed in love; 
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Due to the offering of name, no worries bother him even in his 
dreams. 


Thus the name [Nirgan] Brahma and [Sagun] Ram are greater than 
both. He also gives boons to those who give boons. Knowing this 
in his heart, Shri Shivji has accepted this name ‘Ram’ [by 
essentially choosing] this name out of hundred crores of Ram's 
characters. Due to the offerings of Namah, Lord Shiva is 
indestructible and despite being in an inauspicious form, has 
auspicious signs. Shukdevji and Sankadi enjoy Brahmananda from 
the offerings of Siddhas, Munis and Yogis. 


Naradji named Pralhad will have to go. Hari is dear to the whole 
world, Hari is dear to everyone and you (Shri Naradji) are dear to 
Hari and everyone. By chanting the name the Lord blessed him, 
making Pralhad a great devotee. Dhruvaji repented (being 
saddened by Vimata's words) and chanted Harinam and due to its 
glory attained a unique place (Dhruvaloka). Hanumanji has brought 
Shri Ramji under his control by remembering the holy name. 


The lowly Ajamil, Gaj and Ganika (prostitute) also became free 
from the influence of the name of Sri Hari. No matter how much | 
praise the name, | cannot even praise the name of Ram. In 
Kaliyuga, the name of Ram is Kalpataru (the giver of desired 
things) and the abode of welfare (Muktika Ghar), by remembering 
which Tulsidas, who was as inferior as hemp, became as pure as 
Tulsi. 


It is not only about Kaliyuga, in all four yugas, in all three times and 
in all three worlds, living beings have become free from sorrows 
only by chanting the name. Vedas, Purun and saints believe that 
the result of all virtues is love for Shri Ramji or Ramnaam. In the 
first (Satya) Yuga, God is pleased by meditation, in the second 
(Treta) Yuga by yagya and in the Dwapara Yuga by worship; But 
Kaliyuga is only the root and filth of sin, in this the human mind has 
become a fish in the ocean of sin; That is, no one ever wants to 
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separate from sin; Due to this, meditation, yagya and worship 
cannot be done. 


In Karal (Kaliyuga) its name itself is Kalpavriksha, by remembering 
which all the entanglements of the world are destroyed. In 
Kaliyuga, this name of Ram is the giver of the desired results, the 
supreme well-wisher of the next world and the parent of this world 
(i.e., the one who gives God's supreme abode and nurtures him in 
the next world) and is like the parents in this world in every way. 
protects). 


In Kaliyuga there is neither work, nor devotion, nor knowledge; 
Ramnaam is the only basis. Ramnaam is the only wise and 
capable Shri Hanumanji to destroy the mine of hypocrisy in the 
form of Kaliyuga. Kaliyuga is Hiranyakashipu and the people who 
chant it are like Prahlad; This Ramnaam will kill the enemy of the 
gods (demon in the form of Kaliyuga) and protect those who chant 
it. 


Chanting the Name in any way, whether with a good emotion 
(love), with a bad emotion (hate), with anger or with laziness, 
brings welfare in all ten directions. By remembering the same 
(supremely beneficial) Ramnaam and bowing my head to Shri 
Raghnathji, | describe the qualities of Ramji. He (Shri Ramji) will 
improve me in every way; No one dies due to his kindness. A 
better master than Ram and a worse servant than me! Despite all 
this, those kind people have kept an eye on themselves and 
followed me. 


This method of a good Guru is also famous in the folk and Vedas 
that he recognizes love as soon as he hears the request. The rich 
and the poor, the uncultured and the townspeople, the learned and 
the foolish, the infamous, the famous, the good and the bad, all 
men and women praise the king according to their wisdom. And the 
intelligent, wise, virtuous, merciful king born from the essence of 
God, listening to everyone and recognizing their speech, devotion, 
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humility and behavior, respects everyone according to their dignity 
with beautiful (sweet) speech. 


This is the nature of worldly kings, Kosalnath Shri Ramchandraji is 
a clever man. Shri Ramji is happy only with pure love, but who in 
the world would be more foolish and foolish than me? However, the 
merciful Shri Ramchandraji will definitely maintain the love and 
welfare of my wicked servant, who turned stones into ships and 
monkeys and bears into intelligent ministers. 


Everyone calls me the servant of Shri Ramji and | also say this 
(without any shame or hesitation) (| do not oppose those who say 
so); Merciful Shri Ramji tolerates the criticism that Shri Sitanathji is 
a servant like Swamika Tulsidas. This is my biggest audacity and 
fault, even hell has shrunk its nose after hearing my sin; That 
means there is no place for me even in hell. 


Thinking like this, | am afraid of my own imagined fear, but Lord 
Shri Ramchandra ji did not pay attention to this (my audacity and 
fault) even in his mind. After observing he appreciated my devotion 
and intelligence. Because there may be bad words (i.e. | keep 
calling myself a servant of God), but there should be goodness in 
the heart. In my mind, | do not consider myself worthy of becoming 
his servant, | consider myself a sinner and poor, this is good. Shri 
Ramchandraji also becomes happy after knowing the condition of 
the slave's heart. 


God does not remember (forgets) the mistakes and blunders 
committed by His devotees and keeps remembering the goodness 
in their hearts a hundred times. Due to the same sin due to which 
he had killed Bali like a hunter, Sugriva again attacked him in the 
same manner. Vibhishan also had the same intention, but Shri 
Ramchandraji did not even think of it in his mind. On the contrary, 
while meeting Bharatji, Shri Raghunathji respected him and also 
praised his qualities in the Rajya Sabha. 
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There is God (Shri Ramchandraji) under the tree and there are 
monkeys on the branches (that is, where is Maryada Purushottam 
Sachchidanandaghan God Shri Ramji and where are the monkeys 
jumping on the branches of the trees). But he also created 
monkeys like himself. Tulsidasji says that there is no guru as 
revered as Shri Ramchandraji. Hey Shri Ramji! Your goodness 
benefits everyone, that is, your charitable nature is beneficial for 
everyone. If this is true then Tulsidas ji will also always be blessed. 


In this way, after telling my merits and demerits and then bowing 
my head to everyone, | describe the pure glory of Shri Raghunathji, 
by listening to which the sins of Kaliyuga are destroyed. | will 
narrate the pleasant story which sage Yajnavalkya ji had narrated 
to sage Bhardwaj ji; All gentlemen should listen to it while feeling 


happy. 


Lord Shiva first created this beautiful character, then by his grace 
narrated this character to Parvatiji, Lord Shiva recognized 
Kakbhushundji as a devotee and officer of Ram. Yajnavalkya again 
received it from Kakabhushundiji and then he sang it from 
Bhardwajji. Both the speaker and the listener (Yajnavalkya and 
Bharadwaja) are of similar conduct and vision and know the Leela 
of Sri Hari. 


With our knowledge we come to know the things of the three 
periods of time (directly) like an Amla (Indian Gooseberry) placed 
on the palm. And those who are devotees of Sujan (who know the 
secrets of the Lord's pastimes), they speak, hear and understand 
this character in different ways. 


Then | heard the same story from my Guruji in Barah-kshetra; But 
at that time, due to my childhood, | was very ignorant, hence it was 
not understood that way (well). Both the speaker (teller) and the 
listener (listener) of Shri Ramji's esoteric story are full of knowledge 
and are a treasure of knowledge. Still, when Guruji narrated the 
story again and again, | understood something to the best of my 
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intellect. Now | will create only that in language, which will satisfy 
my mind. 


Whatever power of intelligence and discretion | have, | will say it 
according to the inspiration of Hari in my heart. | create a story that 
dispels my doubts, ignorance and confusion, which is a boat to 
cross the river of the world. Ramkatha gives rest to scholars, 
pleases all human beings and destroys the sins of Kaliyuga. In the 
story of Ram, there is peacock for the serpent in the form of 
Kaliyuga and Arani (churning wood) for the manifestation of fire in 
the form of conscience; That is, knowledge is gained from this 
story. 


Ram Katha: Kamdhenu cow is the one who fulfills all the wishes in 
Kaliyuga and is a beautiful life-giving herb for gentlemen. It is the 
river of nectar on earth, which destroys the fear of birth and death 
and the serpent that eats the frogs of illusion. In this Ramkatha, 
Parvati (Durga) is the one who destroys the army of demons and 
hells and brings welfare to the sages and gods. These saints are 
like Lakshmiji for the milky ocean of the society and are like the 
immovable earth in bearing the weight of the entire world. 


This world is like Yamunaji blackening the face of Yamdoots. It 
seems as if Kashi is meant to provide salvation. She is as dear to 
Shri Ramji as Tulsi and is as beneficial to Tulsidas at heart as Hulsi 
(Tulsidasji's mother). This Ramkatha is as dear to Shivji as 
Narmadaji, it is indicative of all the achievements and happiness 
and wealth. Mother is like Aditi in giving birth and nurturing gods in 
the form of virtues. This is the pinnacle of devotion and love 
towards Shri Raghnathii. 


Tulsidasji says that Ramkatha is the river Mandakini, beautiful 
(pure) mind is Chitrakoot, and beautiful love is the forest in which 
Shri Sitaramji resides. The character of Shri Ramchandraji is 
beautiful and the makeup of the wise woman of the sages is 
beautiful. The qualities of Shri Ramchandraji are the welfare of the 
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world and the giver of salvation, wealth, religion and supreme 
abode. 


He is the Sadguru for knowledge, fearlessness and yoga and is like 
the physician of the gods (Ashwinikumar) for destroying the terrible 
diseases of the world. These are the parents who gave birth to the 
love of Shri Sitaramji and are the seeds of the entire fast, religion 
and rules. These are the children of lions to kill the elephants of 
lust, anger and sin of Kaliyuga that reside in the forest of the mind 
of the devotees. 


He is the revered and beloved guest of Lord Shiva and the 
wish-fulfilling cloud that extinguishes the fire of poverty. There are 
mantras and gems to remove the poison of the snake of lust. They 
are the ones who erase the difficult-to-erase evil words (slow 
destiny) written on the forehead. He is like the rays of the sun to 
dispel the darkness of ignorance and like a cloud to nourish the 
grain of the servant. 


He is like Kalpavriksha, best in giving desired things and is as easy 
and pleasant as Hari Hara in serving. They are like the stars 
adorning the beautiful autumn sky and are the wealth of life for the 
devotees of Shri Ramji. The result of all good deeds is like great 
happiness. They are like sages in doing true welfare of the world 
without deceit and deceit. The minds of the servants are like swans 
for worship and like the waves of Ganga for purifying them. 


The set of qualities of Shri Ramji are meant to burn the bad 
conduct, sophistry, deceit, arrogance and hypocrisy of Kaliyuga just 
as a raging fire is meant for fuel. Ramcharitra gives happiness to 
everyone like the rays of the full moon, but it is especially beneficial 
and extremely beneficial for the minds of gentlemen like Kumudini 
and Chakor. 


The way Shri Parvati ji had asked a question to Shri Shiv ji and the 
way Shri Shiv ji had answered it in detail, | will create a strange 
story and tell all the reasons by singing. Anyone who hasn't heard 
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this story before should be surprised by it. The knowledgeable 
people who listen to this strange story are not surprised to know 
that there is no limit to Ramkatha in the world (Ramkatha is 
infinite). He has such faith in his mind. There have been many 
incarnations of Shri Ramchandraji and there are millions of infinite 
Ramayanas. 


According to Kalpabheda, the sages have sung the beautiful 
characters of Shri Hari in many ways. Thinking like this, do not 
keep any doubt in your heart and listen to this story with respect 
and love. Shri Ramchandraji is infinite, his qualities are also infinite 
and the scope of his stories is also infinite. Therefore, those whose 
thoughts are pure will not be surprised to hear this story. 


Removing all kinds of doubts and wearing the crown of Shri 
Guruji's lotus feet on my head, | once again join hands and pray to 
everyone that no fault should be found in the composition of the 
story. Now | respectfully bow my head to Lord Shiva; The pure 
story of the qualities of Shri Ramchandraji, | start this story by 
placing my head at the feet of Hari in Samvat 1631. This character 
was published in Shri Ayodhyaji on Tuesday, the ninth date of 
Chetra month. 


On the day Shri Ramji is born, Vedas say that on that day all the 
pilgrims come there (Shri Ayodhyaji). Demons, serpents, birds, 
humans, sages and gods all come to Ayodhya and serve Lord 
Raghunath. Intelligent people celebrate the birth anniversary and 
sing the beautiful praises of Shri Rami. 


Many groups of gentlemen take bath in the holy water of Shri 
Saryuji on that day and meditate on the beautiful Shyamal Shri 
Raghunathji and chant his name in their mind. Vedas and Puranas 
say that sins are removed by seeing, touching, bathing and 
drinking of Shri Saryuji. This river is extremely sacred, its glory is 
limitless, which even the intelligent Saraswati cannot call. 
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This famous Ayodhyapuri is the supreme abode of Shri 
Ramchandraji, famous in all the worlds and very sacred. There are 
infinite souls of four types (Andaja, Swedaja, Uddhija and Jarayuj) 
in the world, any one of them who leaves his body in Ayodhyaji 
does not come back to this world, they are freed from the cycle of 
birth and die. And reside in the supreme abode of God. 


Considering this Ayodhyapuri as beautiful in every way, giving all 
the attainments and a mine of welfare, | started this sacred story, 
listening to which lust, pride and pride can be destroyed. Its name 
is Ramcharitmanas, listening to which gives peace. The elephant in 
the form of mind is burning in the jungle of time, if it comes near 
this lake of Ramcharitmanas then it will become happy. 


This Ramcharitmanas is dear to the sages and sages, this beautiful 
and sacred manas was composed by Lord Shiva. It is the destroyer 
of all three types of defects, sorrow, poverty, sufferings of Kaliyuga 
and all sins. Shri Mahadevji composed it and kept it in his mind and 
after getting the opportunity told it to Parvatiji. Due to this, Lord 
Shiva became happy after seeing it in his heart and named it 
beautiful 'Ramcharitmanas’. 


| tell the same pleasant story of Ram, O gentlemen! Listen to it with 
respect and attention. It is similar to Ramcharitmanas, the way it 
was composed and the reason why it was propagated in the world, 
| now say the same thing in the story by remembering Shri 
Uma-Maheshwar. By the grace of Shri Shivji, a beautiful intellect 
developed in his heart, due to which Tulsidas became the poet of 
Shri Ramcharitmanas. He makes it beautiful according to his 
wisdom. But still, gentlemen! You can heal this by listening with a 
beautiful heart. 


The Sagun Leela which has been described in detail is the same 
purity of water in the form of Ram, which destroys Malka; And the 
love that cannot be described is the sweetness and beautiful 
coolness of this water. That water (in the form of Ram-Suyasha) is 
beneficial for the paddy in the form of virtue and is the life of the 
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devotees of Shri Ramji. That sacred water fell on the earth in the 
form of intellect, shrank and passed through the pleasant ears and 
filled the high place in the form of mind (heart) and became stable 
there. The same thing becomes old and beautiful, interesting, cool 
and pleasant. 


After thoughtful consideration, the four very beautiful and excellent 
dialogues (Bhusundi-Garuda, Shiva-Parvati, Yajnavalkya-Bhardwaj 
and Tulsidas and the saints) which have been placed in this story, 
are the four beautiful ghats of this sacred and beautiful lake. Seven 
Kandas are the seven beautiful stairs of this mental lake, which 
when seen with the eyes of knowledge, the mind becomes happy. 
The description of the Nirguna (beyond natural qualities) and 
Nirbadh (monotonous) glory of Shri Raghunathji is the immense 
depth of this beautiful water. 


The fame of Shri Ramchandraji and Sitaji is as nectar as water. 
The similes given in it are the beautiful luxury of waves. The 
beautiful quadrangles are densely spread lotus flowers and the tips 
of the poem are pleasant shells producing beautiful pearls. The 
beautiful verses, verses and couplets are adorned with clusters of 
multicolored lotuses. The unique meanings, high emotions and 
beautiful language are pollen (Pushparaja), nectar (Pushparasa) 
and fragrance. 


The fruit of good deeds are beautiful rows of bees, knowledge, 
detachment and thoughts are swans. The sound of poetry, its 
speakers, qualities and species are like many kinds of beautiful 
fish. Artha, Dharma, Kama, Moksha — these four, says the wisdom 
of scientists, the essence of poetry, chanting, penance, yoga and 
renunciation — all these are the beautiful aquatic creatures of this 
lake. 


Singing the virtues of good men, saints and the name of Shri Ram 
is like strange water birds. There are amarai (mango orchards) and 
a gathering of Bhakti saints around this lake. It is said that it is like 
spring. Representing devotion in various ways and the pavilions of 
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forgiveness, mercy and control (indriyagraha) are creepers. Control 
of the mind, Yama (non-violence, truth, selflessness, celibacy and 
celibacy), Niyama (defecation, contentment, penance, self-study 
and devotion to God) are their flowers, knowledge is the fruit and 
love is the feet of Shri Hari, the juice of this fruit of knowledge. Are. 
The Vedas have said this. 


There are also. stories of many other incidents in_ it 
(Ramcharitmanas), there is also description of colorful birds like 
parrots, cuckoos etc. Those who sing these characters attentively 
are astute caretakers of this pond and those men and women who 
always listen to it respectfully are the best. Gods have this beautiful 
mind. Those who are extremely wicked and sensual are the 
unfortunate herons and crows, who do not go near this lake. 
Because here (in this lake of the mind) there are no stories of 
sensual pleasures like snails and women's adornment. 


This is the reason why poor people like crows and herons come 
here and feel defeated in their mind. Because there are many 
difficulties in reaching this lake. Could not have come here without 
the grace of Shri Ramji. The worst evil is the worst path; The words 
of those miscreants are tiger, lion and snake. The various tangles 
of household chores and household chores are _ huge, 
insurmountable mountains. 


Attachment, pride and honor are many rugged forests and various 
kinds of sophistry are dangerous rivers. This manas is extremely 
unattainable for those who do not have the means of devotion and 
do not have the company of saints and who do not have affection 
for Shri Raghunathji. That means no one can achieve this without 
faith, satsang and devotion to God. 


No matter how much pain a person endures to reach there, he falls 
asleep as soon as he reaches there. A terrible coldness of 
foolishness begins to be felt in the heart, from which the 
unfortunate person cannot escape even after going there. He is not 
allowed to bathe or drink water in that lake, but he returns with 
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pride. Then if someone comes to ask them [about the situation 
there], they explain it to them by criticizing the lake instead of 
talking about their misfortune. 


All these obstacles do not affect (do not hinder) the one whom Shri 
Ramchandraji looks at with his beautiful grace. He takes bath with 
respect in this lake and does not burn due to the terrible tritaps 
(spiritual, spiritual, spiritual heat). Those who have beautiful love 
for the feet of Shri Ramchandraji, they never leave this lake. Hey 
brother, anyone who wants to take bath in this lake should do 
satsang with all his heart. 


By looking at the thoughts of the mind with the eyes of the heart 
and diving into them, the poet's intellect became pure, the heart 
was filled with joy and enthusiasm and a stream of love and joy 
welled up. From there flowed that beautiful river of poetry, which is 
filled with the pure waters of Shri Ramji's fame. Kabitrupini is the 
body of Mars. The name of this (Kabitarupini river) is Saryu, which 
is the origin of all beautiful auspiciousness. Lokmat and Vedmat 
are its two beautiful shores. 


The three types of audience societies are towns, villages and cities 
located on both banks of this river; And the gathering of saints is 
the unique origin of all the beautiful auspicious events in Ayodhyaji. 
Beautiful Saryuji in the form of fame and fame merged with Gangaji 
in the form of Ram devotee. In it was mixed the beautiful Mahanad 
gold in the form of the sacred glory of the war between Shri Ram 
and his younger brother Lakshman. 


The stream of Ganga in the form of knowledge and devotion in the 
form of renunciation is flowing between these two. This Timuhani 
river, which scares all the three heats, is going towards the sea in 
the form of Ram. Its (Saryu in the form of Kirti) origin is Manas 
(Shri Ramcharit) and it [in the form of Rambhakti] is found in 
Gangaji, hence it will purify the mind of the gentlemen who listen to 
it. In between there are various strange stories as if there were 
forests and gardens around the river bank. 
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Procession of Shri Parvati and Shiva. Many types of aquatic 
animals live in this river. The happiness and congratulations on the 
birth of Shri Raghunathji are the beauty of the whirlpools and 
waves of this river. The childhood characters of the four brothers 
are the lotuses of joy blooming in it. The good deeds of Maharaj 
Shri Dashrathji and his queens and relatives are Maya and water 
birds. 


The beautiful story of Shri Sitaji's Swayamvar is being reflected in 
this river. Many beautiful thoughtful questions are the boats on this 
river and their intelligent answers are the clever sailors. The 
discussion that takes place among themselves after listening to this 
story is suitable for the society of travelers traveling on the banks of 
this river. The anger of Parshuramji is the fierce current of this river 
and the great words of Shri Ramchandraji are the beautifully tied 
ghats. 


The excitement of the marriage of Shri Ramchandraji along with his 
brothers is the welfare flood of this story-river, which gives 
happiness to everyone. Those who are happy and thrilled after 
hearing and saying this, are virtuous souls, who take bath in this 
river with a happy heart. The auspicious decoration that was done 
for the coronation of Shri Ramchandraji is as if groups of travelers 
had gathered on this river during a festival. Kekeyi's foolishness is 
the reason behind this river, which resulted in huge calamity. 


The character of Bharatji, who calms innumerable troubles, is 
worshiped on the river bank. The sins of Kaliyuga and the vices of 
the wicked are described by the mud of the water of this river and 
the herons and crows. The description of Shri Ramchandraji's 
marriage and society is the joyous and auspicious season of 
spring. Shri Ramji's forest journey is of the painful summer season 
and the story of the journey itself is of harsh sunlight and heat. 


The fierce battle with the demons is the rainy season, which is 
going to bring beautiful welfare for the paddy of Devkul. The 
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happiness, humility and glory of Ramchandraji's kingdom is like a 
pleasant autumn giving pure happiness. The story of the qualities 
of Sati-Shiromani Shri Sitaji is the pure and unique quality of this 
water. The nature of Shri Bharatji is the beautiful coolness of this 
river, which always remains the same and which cannot be 
described. 


The four brothers seeing each other, speaking, meeting each other, 
loving each other, laughing and being beautiful brothers is the 
sweetness and fragrance of this water. My humility, gentleness and 
meekness are no less luminous than the lightness (that is, 
extremely light) of this beautiful and clear water. This water is very 
unique, just listening to it provides coolness and removes the thirst 
for hope and the impurities of the mind. 


This water strengthens the beautiful love of Shri Ramchandraji and 
removes all the sins of Kaliyuga and the defects arising from them. 
It absorbs the labor of samsara (in the form of birth and death), 
satisfies desires and destroys sin, heat, poverty and vices. This 
water destroys lust, anger, intoxication and attachment and 
increases pure knowledge. By taking a bath and drinking it 
respectfully, all the sins and heat living in the heart are 
automatically destroyed. 


Those who did not wash their hearts with this procession in the 
form of Ram were deceived by the cowardly Kalikaal. Just as a 
thirsty deer runs to drink the water produced by the sun's rays 
falling on the sand, mistaking it for real water and is saddened by 
not getting water, similarly those living beings (deceived by 
Kaliyuga) will also be saddened [behind things By wandering]. 
(Poet Tulsidas) tells a beautiful story about considering the 
qualities of this beautiful water according to your intellect, bathing 
your mind in it and remembering Shri Bhavani-Shankar. 


Now, after holding the lotus feet of Shri Raghunathji in my heart 
and accepting his prasad, | will narrate the beautiful dialogue of the 
union of those two Maharishis. Bharatdwaj Muni lives in Prayag, he 
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has great love for the feet of Shri Ramji. He is ascetic, has a 
detached mind, has good senses, is rooted in compassion and is 
very clever in the path of charity. When the Sun comes to 
Capricorn in Magh, everyone comes to Tirtharaj Prayag. Groups of 
gods, eunuchs and humans take bath in Triveni respectfully. 
Bhardwaj ji's ashram is very sacred, highly praiseworthy and gives 
happiness to the hearts of great sages. 


The community of sages and sages who go to Tirtharaj Prayag to 
take bath gather there (in Bhardwaj's ashram). In the morning 
everyone enthusiastically takes bath and then tells each other 
stories of God's virtues. It describes the description of Brahma, 
rules of religion and division of elements and talks about devotion 
to God through knowledge and dispassion. Similarly, people take 
bath throughout the month of Magh and then everyone goes to 
their respective ashrams. Every year there is such great 
happiness. After bathing Makar, the sages rejoice and go away. 


Once after taking full Makarabhar bath, all the monks returned to 
their respective ashrams. Bhardwaj ji held the feet of the most 
knowledgeable Yajnavalkya and kept him safe. Respectfully 
washed his lotus feet and made him sit on a very sacred seat. After 
worshiping, he described the good fortune of sage Yajnavalkya and 
then said in a very sacred and soft voice — 


Hey Nath! | have a big doubt in my mind; All the elements of the 
Vedas are in your hands (that is, being the one who knows the 
elements of the Vedas, only you can clear my doubt), but | feel 
afraid and ashamed while expressing that doubt. Fear because you 
may feel that he is testing me, shame because so much age has 
passed and | have not yet gained knowledge and otherwise. If | say 
this, it will cause great harm, because | remain ignorant. 


Oh, Lord! Saints say such a policy and Vedas, Puranas and saints 
also say that hiding from the Guru does not bring pure knowledge 
in the heart. By thinking this | reveal my ignorance. Hey Nath! 
Please have mercy on the servant and destroy this ignorance. 
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Saints, Puranas and Upanishads have sung the immense influence 
of Ramnaam. 


Lord Shambhu, the embodiment of welfare, knowledge and virtues, 
keeps chanting the name of Ram continuously. There are four 
castes of beings in the world, all of them attain supreme status 
after dying in Kashi. Hey Muniraj! That is also the glory of Ram 
[name], because Lord Shiva kindly preaches the name of Ram to 
the souls dying in Kashi, due to which they attain the supreme 
position. Oh, Lord ! | ask you, who is that Ram? O blessed one! 
Please explain to me. 


One Ram Avadhanresh is the son of Dashrathji, his character is 
world famous. He was deeply saddened by the separation from his 
wife and in anger he killed Ravana in the war. Hey Nath! So that 
this big misconception of mine gets cleared, please tell me the 
same story in detail. On this, Yajnavalkyaji smiled and said, you 
know the supremacy of Shri Raghunathji, you are a devotee of Shri 
Ramji in mind, words and deeds. | understood your cleverness. 
You want to hear the mysterious qualities of Shri Ramji; That's why 
you have asked such a question as if you are very stupid. 


Hey Dad! You listen with respect and attention; | tell the beautiful 
story of Shri Ramji. Rampant ignorance is the great Mahishasura 
and the one who destroys it is the terrible Kaliji, story of Shri Ramji. 
The story of Shri Ramji is like the rays of the moon, which Chakor 
in the form of a sage always drinks. Parvatiji had also raised a 
similar doubt, then Mahadevji had answered it in detail. 


Now, according to my wisdom, | tell the same dialogue between 
Uma and Shivji. The time and reason for which this happened, oh 
sage! You listen, your sorrow will go away. Once in Tretayuga, Lord 
Shiva went to sage Agastya. Jagajjanani Bhavani Satiji was also 
with him. The sages considered him the God of the entire world 
and worshiped him. Munivar Agastyaji narrated the story of Ram in 
detail, which Maheshwar listened to with great pleasure. Then the 
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sage asked Lord Shiva about the beautiful devotion of Hari and 
finding it worthy, Lord Shiva described the devotion [with secrets]. 


Shivji stayed there for a few days and kept listening to the stories 
of the virtues of Shri Raghunathji. Then after bidding farewell to the 
sage, Shivji went to his home (Kailash) along with Dakshkumari 
Satiji. In those days, Shri Hari had incarnated in Raghuvansh to 
take off the burden of the earth. At that time, that immortal Lord 
had left the kingdom as per his father's word and was wandering in 
Dandakavan as an ascetic or saint. 


Lord Shiva was thinking in his mind that how should | get the 
darshan of God. The Lord has incarnated secretly, everyone will 
come to know with my knowledge. These things caused great 
unrest in Shroshankarji's heart, but Satiji did not know this secret. 
Tulsidasji says that there was a fear of revealing the secret in 
Shivaji's mind, but his eyes were tempted by the greed of darshan. 


Ravana had asked Brahmaji for his death at the hands of humans. 
Wants to make Lord Brahmaji's words come true. | will regret it if | 
don't go closer. Lord Shiva thought this way, but none of the 
strategies worked. The fool (Ravan) took away Sitaji by deceit. He 
did not know anything about the real influence of Shri 
Ramchandraji. After killing the deer, Shri Hari came to the ashram 
along with brother Lakshman and seeing the ashram empty (i.e. 
not finding Sitaji there) his eyes filled with tears. 


Shri Raghunathji is distraught with grief like humans and both the 
brothers are wandering in the forest in search of Sita. The pain of 
separation was clearly seen in those people who were never 
reunited or separated. Shri Raghunathji's character is very strange, 
only very knowledgeable people know him. Especially those who 
are retarded, under the influence of attraction, think something else 
in their heart. 


At the same time Shri Shivji saw Shri Ramji and great joy arose in 
his heart. Lord Shiva saw that beautiful sea (Shri Ramchandraji) 
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with open eyes, but did not introduce him because the occasion 
was not right. Hail to Sachchidananda, who purifies the world, 
saying this, Shri Shivji, who destroyed Kamadeva, set out. The 
gracious Lord Shiva was walking with his wife again and again, 
thrilled with joy. 


He welcomed the royal son by calling him Sachchidanand 
Pardham and after seeing his beauty he fell in love so much that till 
now he could not stop loving in his heart. Can that Brahman, who 
is omnipresent, illusionless, unborn, invisible, desireless and 
undifferentiated and which even the Vedas do not know, become a 
human being by assuming a body? 


Lord Vishnu, who assumed the human body for the welfare of the 
gods, is also omniscient like Lord Shiva. Would Lord Vishnu, the 
storehouse of knowledge, lord of Lakshmi and enemy of demons, 
seek a woman like an ignorant man? Then even the words of Lord 
Shiva cannot be false. Everyone knows that Lord Shiva is 
omniscient. Such immense doubts arose in Sati's mind, no 
knowledge could arise in her heart. 


Although Bhavaniji did not say anything openly, but inner Lord 
Shiva knew everything. He said- O Sati! Listen, you have a 
feminine nature. This kind of doubt should never be kept in mind. 
He is the omnipresent, the Lord of the entire universe, whose 
praise the wise sages, yogis and siddhas keep meditating on with a 
pure mind and whose praises the Vedas, Puranas and Shastras 
sing by saying 'Neti-Neti’. , has been created by Lord Shri Ram in 
the form of eternal supreme independent Brahma for the benefit of 
his devotees. [By my own will] | have incarnated as a gem of 
Raghukul. 


Although Lord Shiva explained many times, his words did not sit in 
Satiji's heart. Then Mahadevji, knowing the power of God's illusion 
in his mind, said smilingly - If you have a lot of doubt in your mind, 
then why don't you go and take the test? Until you return to me, | 
will remain sitting in this big shadow. To remove this huge illusion of 
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yours born out of ignorance, you should think carefully and do the 
same. After receiving the permission of Lord Shiva, Sati started 
thinking in her mind, Brother! What should | do (how to take the 
test)? 


Here Lord Shiva thought in his mind that Dakshina Satika is not for 
his welfare. When the doubt is not cleared even after my 
explanation, it becomes clear that the creator has turned upside 
down and now Satika is no longer successful. Whatever God has 
planned will happen. Which branch should be expanded by logic? 
[In mind] Saying this, Shivji started chanting the name of Lord Shri 
Hari and Satiji went to the place where Shri Ramji is the abode of 
happiness. 


After thinking again and again in her mind, Sati assumed the form 
of Sitaji and proceeded towards the path from where (according to 
Satiji's idea) the king of humans Ramchandraji was coming. 
Lakshmanji was surprised to see Satiji's artificial disguise and there 
was great confusion in his heart. He became very serious and 
could not say anything. Wise Lakshman knew the influence of Lord 
Raghunathji. Devadhidev Shri Ramchadhaji, who sees everything 
and knows everyone's heart, understood the deceit of Sati; The 
omniscient Lord Shri Ramchandraji is the one by whose mere 
remembrance ignorance is destroyed. 


Look at the effect of female semen that Satiji wants to hide there 
too (in front of that omniscient God). Shri Ramchandraji, revealing 
the power of his illusion in his heart, laughingly said in a low voice - 
Why are you wandering alone in this dense forest? Where is 
Shivji? 


She (quietly) went to Lord Shiva; There was great worry in his 
heart that | did not listen to Shankarji and blamed = Shri 
Ramchandraji for my ignorance. Now what answer will | give to 
Lord Shiva? Thinking this, a terrible burning sensation arose in 
Satiji's heart. 


AT 


Shri Ramchandraji understood that Satiji was sad; Then he 
revealed some of his influence and showed it to them. While going 
on the way, Satiji saw with curiosity that Shri Ramchandraji along 
with Sitaji and Laxmanji were walking ahead. [On this occasion it 
was shown to Sitaji so that Sitaji could see the true and blissful 
form of Shri Ram, the thoughts of separation and sorrow in her 
mind would go away and she would return to nature. Then she 
(Satiji) looked back and saw Shri Ramchandraji in beautiful attire 
along with brother Laxmanji and Sitaji. Wherever she looks, Lord 
Shri Ramchandraji is present there and Siddha Munishchwar is 
serving her. 


Satiji saw many Shiva, Brahma and Vishnu, who were more 
powerful than each other. He saw that all the gods were worshiping 
the feet of Shri Ramchandraji in different forms. Are serving. He 
saw innumerable unique Sati, Brahmini and Lakshmi. Whatever 
form Brahma and other gods were in, we saw all their powers in 
their respective forms. 


Wherever Satiji saw Raghunathji, she saw an equal number of 
deities along with Shaktis. Animals in the world have also seen 
many types of things. 

He saw that the gods were worshiping Lord Shri Ramchandraji in 
many guises. But the other form of Shri Ramchandraji was not 
seen anywhere. Shri Raghunathji saw many people including Sita, 
but their costumes were not many. 


Sati became very frightened after seeing the same Raghunathji, 
the same Lakshman and the same Sitaji everywhere. His heart 
started trembling and his whole body started feeling faint. She 
closed her eyes and sat on the road. Then when Dakshkumari 
(Satiji) opened her eyes, she did not see anything there. Then she 
repeatedly bowed her head at the feet of Shri Ramchandraji and 
went to where Shri Shivji was. 


When she reached near, Shri Shivji laughed and asked how did 
you test Ranji, tell everything truthfully. Thinking herself to be 
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under the influence of Shri Raghunathji, Satiji hid from Shivji out of 
fear and said - O Swami, | have not tested anything. As you 
proved. 


What he said cannot be a lie, this is a firm belief in my mind. Then 
Lord Shiva meditated and understood everything that Sati had 
done. Then he bowed his head to the illusion of Shri Ramchandraji, 
which inspired him to lie even to Sati. Sujan Shivji thought in his 
mind that the future in the form of Hariki's wish is strong. After 
knowing that Satiji had taken the form of Sitaji, Lord Shiva felt very 
sad in his heart. He thought that if | love Sati now, the path of 
devotion will disappear and it will be a great injustice. 


Sati is extremely sacred so it is impossible to leave her and loving 
her is a great sin. Mahadevji does not say anything openly, but 
there is great sorrow in his heart. Then Lord Shiva bowed his head 
at the lotus feet of Lord Shri Ramchandraji and as soon as he 
remembered Shri Ramji, it came to his mind that he cannot meet 
this body of Sati as husband and wife and Lord Shiva took this 
resolution. . His mind. 


Thinking this, Shankarji became calm and went to his home 
(Kailash) remembering Shri Raghunathji. While walking, a voice 
from the sky said, Hey Mahesh! Hail thee. Apart from you, who 
else can promise such a good resolution of your devotion? 
Devotee of Shri Ramchandraji, you are powerful and God. Satiji 
became worried after hearing Akashvani and with some hesitation 
she asked Shivji- 


she is kind! Tell me, what have you promised? Oh, Lord! You are 
the abode of truth and merciful to the poor. Although Satiji asked 
many things, Tripurari Shivji did not say anything. Satiji guessed in 
her mind that omniscient Shiva knows everything. | cheated Lord 
Shiva, it is because of jealousy that a woman becomes foolish and 
foolish. 
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See the beautiful way of love that water mixed with milk is also sold 
at the same price as milk; But then as soon as the sourness of 
deceit sets in, the water separates (milk curdles) and the taste 
(love) goes away. Knowing that Vrishketu was worried, Lord Shiva 
narrated beautiful stories to appease him. In this way, Vishwanath 
reached Kailash, telling various stories on the way. 


There again Lord Shiva, remembering his word, sat in Padmasana 
under a big tree. Lord Shiva assumed his natural form. His intact 
and huge mausoleum was established. Then Satiji started living on 
Kailash. There was great sorrow in his heart. No one knew 
anything about this secret. Each day was passing like an era. 
Every day a new and heavy thought kept rising in Satiji's heart as 
to when she would cross this ocean of sorrow. | insulted Shri 
Raghunathji and then considered my husband's words as a lie. 


The Creator rewarded me for whatever | did right; But O Creator! 
Now this is not right for you who are keeping me alive despite 
turning away from Shankar. There is not even a trace of guilt in my 
sister-in-law's heart. Vidushi Satiji remembered Shri Ramchandraji 
in her mind and said — O Lord! If you are called merciful and the 
Vedas have praised you that you are the destroyer of suffering, 
then | request you with folded hands to leave this body soon. 


If | have love at the feet of Lord Shiva and my vow of love is true in 
mind, speech and action (conduct), then O All-Seeing Lord! Listen 
and immediately take some measures which will ensure my death 
and this unbearable calamity of my husband's abandonment will go 
away without any effort. 


In this way Dakshasuta Satiji became extremely sad, she felt such 
a terrible sorrow that it cannot be described. After eighty-seven 
thousand years had passed, immortal Lord Shiva opened his 
samadhi. When Shivji started remembering Ram's name, Satiji 
realized that now the Lord of the world (Shivji) has woken up. He 
went and bowed at the feet of Lord Shiva. Lord Shiva gave him a 
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seat in front to sit. Lord Shiva started telling romantic stories about 
Hari. 


At the same time Daksh Prajapati was born. Lord Brahma 
considered Daksh capable in every way and made him the hero of 
Prajapatis. When Dakshina received such great power, he became 
very proud in his heart. There is no person born in this world who is 
not happy after getting power. 


Daksh called all the sages and they started performing a big yagya. 
Laakshan respectfully invited all the gods who were able to 
participate in the yagya. All the gods except Vishnu, Brahma and 
Mahadevji decorated their planes and departed. 


Satiji saw many types of beautiful planes flying in the sky. The 
divine beauties are singing melodious songs, listening to which the 
sages get distracted. Satiji asked (the reason for the gods going in 
the planes) then Shivji told everything. Sati became somewhat 
happy after hearing about her father's Yagya and started thinking 
that if Mahadevji permits, then on this pretext she should go to her 
father's house and stay for a few days. 


Because there was great sorrow in her heart for being abandoned 
by her husband, but she did not say anything considering it to be 
her mistake. At last Satiji sooke in a beautiful voice drenched with 
fear, hesitation and love — O Lord! There is a big celebration at my 
father's house. If it is your permission then oh abode of grace! | will 
respectfully go to meet him. 


Shivji said- You said it well, | also liked it. But he did not send the 
invitation, this is inappropriate. Daksh has called all his girls; But 
because of our hatred they forgot you also. Hey Bhavani! If you go 
without being invited, there will be no politeness, no affection, no 
respect. 


Although there is no doubt that one should go to the house of 
friends, teachers, father and guru even if uninvited, still one should 
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go to the house of a person who opposes one. Lord Shiva 
explained in many ways, but Sati did not understand because of 
his words. Then Lord Shiva said that if you go without being invited 
then in our opinion it will not be a good thing. 


Lord Shiva tried a lot, but when Sati did not stop in any way, then 
Tripurari Mahadevji sent her away along with his main members. 
When Bhavani reached her father's (Daksh) house, no one 
welcomed her due to fear of Daksh, only a mother met her 
respectfully. Daksh did not ask about her well-being, on the 
contrary, seeing Satiji, all his parts blossomed. Then Satin went 
and saw the Yagya and found that Shiva's part was not visible 
anywhere. 


He understood what Lord Shiva had said. Satika's heart burned 
because she considered it an insult to her master. The previous 
sorrow (due to her husband's abandonment) was not as deep in 
her heart as it was this time (due to her husband's insult). Although 
there are many types of terrible sorrows in the world, but caste 
insult is the most difficult. Understanding this, Satiji became very 
angry. Mother consoled him in many ways. 


But he could not tolerate the insult of Lord Shiva, it did not bring 
any knowledge to his heart. Then he stubbornly scolded the entire 
assembly and said angry words - 

O councilors and all the monks! Hear Those people who have 
criticized Lord Shiva or listened to him here will immediately get the 
consequences and my father Daksh will also repent deeply. 


Where any saint hears condemnation of Lord Shiva and Lord 
Vishnu, there is such a code of conduct that if one is under control, 
one should cut the tongue of the person criticizing, otherwise one 
should close one's ears and run away from there. Lord Maheshwar, 
who killed the demon Tripura, is the soul of the entire world, the 
father of the world. And these are beneficial for everyone. My 
dim-witted father criticizes him; And this body of mine was born 
from the semen of Dakshashahi. 
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Therefore, | will immediately leave this body after keeping 
Vrishakethu Shiva, who bears the moon on my head, in my heart. 
Saying this, Satiji burnt her body with the fire of Yoga. There was 
an uproar in the entire Yagya. Hearing the death of Satika, the 
followers of Lord Shiva started destroying the Yagya. Munithar 
Bhriguji, seeing the destruction of the Yagya, protected it. 


When Lord Shiva got all this news, he got angry and sent 
Veerbhadra. He went there and destroyed the Yagya and gave 
appropriate punishment to all the gods. Daksh's Jagatmasiddha is 
the same movement which is against Shiva. The whole world 
knows this history, so | have described it briefly. 


While dying, Sati asked for a boon from Lord Shri Hari that she 
should get devotion at the feet of Lord Shiva in every birth. For this 
reason, he went to Himachal's house and took birth from the body 
of Parvati. Ever since Umaji was born in Himachal, all her 
achievements and wealth spread there. The sages built beautiful 
ashrams everywhere and Himachal gave them suitable places. 


On that beautiful mountain, many types of new trees became full of 
flowers and fruits and mines of many types of gems appeared 
there. Holy water flows in the rivers and all the animals and birds 
remain happy. All living beings are there. They gave up their 
natural hatred and everyone on the mountain started loving each 
other. With the arrival of Goddess Parvati, the mountain is 
becoming as beautiful as a devotee becomes beautiful after getting 
the devotion of Ram. Every day new auspicious festivals take place 
in the house of that (mountain king), whose glory the Brahmadis 
sing. 


When Naradji heard all this news, he came to Himachal's house 
out of curiosity. Parvatraj honored him very much and washed his 
feet and gave him a good seat. Then he along with his wife bowed 
their heads at the feet of the sage and sprinkled the water of his 
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feet all over the house. Himachal praised his good fortune and 
called his daughter and placed her at the feet of the sage. 


[And said--] O sage! You are omniscient and omniscient, your 
reach is everywhere. Therefore, think carefully in your mind and tell 
the merits and demerits of the girl. Narada Muni laughed and said 
in a soft voice full of mystery — Your daughter is the mine of all 
virtues. She is beautiful, polite and intelligent by nature. Their 
names are Uma, Ambika and Bhavani. That girl is full of all 
qualities, she will always be her husband's favorite. Its marital bliss 
will always remain constant and this will bring fame to its parents. 


It will be worshiped all over the world and nothing will become 
scarce by serving it. By remembering its name the women of the 
world will come to the edge of the sword of devotion to their 
husbands. Oh mountain king! Your daughter is clean and neat. 
Now listen to the two-four demerits it has. Useless, disrespectful, 
parentless, indifferent, careless. 


She will get a husband who is a yogi, has matted hair, is free from 
lust, is naked and wears bad clothes. There is a similar line in his 
hand also. Hearing the words of Narada Muni and knowing them to 
be true in their hearts, the husband and wife (Himwan and Maina) 
felt sad and Parvatiji became happy. Even Naradji did not know this 
secret, because despite everyone's external condition being the 
same, their internal understanding was different. 


All the friends, Parvati, mountain king Himavan and Maina, 
everyone's body was happy and everyone's eyes were filled with 
water. [Thinking that] Devrshik's words could not be untrue, Parvati 
took those words to heart. He felt love for the lotus feet of Lord 
Shiva, but had doubts in his mind that it was difficult to follow him. 
Not knowing that the occasion was right, Uma hid her love and 
then went and sat on her friend's lap. 


Thinking that Devarshiki's words might not be false, Himwan, 
Maina and all her clever friends started worrying. Then the 
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mountain king kept patience in his heart and said - Oh Lord! Tell 
me what solution should be taken now? Munishwar said--O 
Himwan! Listen, whatever the Creator has written on the forehead, 
no god, demon, human, snake or sage can erase it. 


Still, | will tell you a solution. If God helps, this can be 
accomplished. You will undoubtedly get the same groom which | 
have described before you. But whatever faults | have mentioned, 
in my opinion they are all in Lord Shiva. If you get married to Lord 
Shiva, then everyone will consider your faults as equal to your 
virtues. Just like Lord Vishnu sleeps on the bed of Sheshnag, yet 
pundits do not blame him. Surya and Agnidev consume all the 
good and bad elements, but no one calls them bad. 


All the waters, auspicious and inauspicious, flow in the Ganga, but 
no one calls them impure. Like Surya, Agni and Gangaji, the 
supporters do not feel guilty. If foolish people compete in this way 
in the arrogance of knowledge, they fall into hell for the entire 
Kalpa. Well, somewhere some living being can be like God 
(completely independent). Even after knowing about the liquor 
made from Ganga water, sages and saints never drink it. But the 
difference between God and living beings is the same as when 
water becomes pure after mixing with Ganga. 


Lord Shiva is easily capable because he is God. Hence, there is 
every kind of welfare in this marriage. But it is very difficult to 
worship Mahadevji, yet by doing penance he is soon satisfied. If 
your daughter does penance then Tripurari Mahadevji can destroy 
the promise. Although there are many grooms in the world, but 
there is no other groom for her except Lord Shiva. 


Lord Shiva is the giver of blessings, the destroyer of the sorrows of 
those who surrender, an ocean of grace and a pleaser of the hearts 
of his servants. Without worshiping Lord Shiva, even doing millions 
of yoga and chanting does not yield the desired results. Saying 
this, remembering God, Naradji blessed Parvati. [And said that--] 
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Oh mountain king! You should give up your doubts, this will be 
good for you now. 


Saying this, Sage Narad went to Brahmalok. Now listen to what 
happened next. Finding my husband alone, | said — Oh Lord! | did 
not understand the meaning of what the sage said. If the house, 
groom and family are suitable for our daughter, then get married. 
Otherwise, even if the girl remains a virgin (| do not want to marry 
her to an unworthy groom): because O Lord! Parvati is as dear to 
me as my life. 


Saying this, Maina fell at the feet of her husband. Then Himavan 
said lovingly — Even if fire is visible on the moon, Naradji's words 
cannot be false. Oh dear! Leave all thoughts and remember Shri 
God. Only those who created Parvati will do welfare. Now if you 
love that girl then go and teach her to do such penance that she 
gets Lord Shiva. This sorrow will not go away by any other means. 


Naradji's words are full of mystery and positivity and Shivaji is the 
storehouse of all beautiful qualities. Thinking this, give up [false] 
doubts. Lord Shiva is spotless in every way. Maina became happy 
after hearing her husband's words and immediately went to 
Parvati. His eyes filled with tears after seeing Parvati. Made her sit 
lovingly in my lap. 


Then she started hugging him again and again. Mainaka's throat 
filled with love and she couldn't say anything. Jagajjanani Bhavaniji 
was considered omniscient. [Knowing mother's state of mind] she 
said in a soft voice consoling mother - Mother! Listen, let me tell 
you; | have seen such a calamity that a beautiful and brilliant 
Brahmin woman gave me this advice - 


Hey Parvati! Accepting what Naradji has said as true, go and do 
penance. Then your parents also liked this thing. Penance provides 
happiness and destroys sorrows and vices. It is through the power 
of penance that Brahma creates the world, it is through the power 
of penance that Vishnu maintains the entire world, it is through the 
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power of penance that Shambhu destroys the world in the form of 
Rudra and it is through the power of penance that Shambhu 
destroys the world. We do. As a result of penance, Sheshji bears 
the weight of the earth. 


Hey Bhavani! The entire creation is based on penance. Knowing 
this, go and do penance. Mother was very surprised to hear this 
and she called Himwan and told him about the dream. After 
convincing her parents in many ways, Parvati ji left for penance 
with great joy. Dear family, father and mother all became 
distraught. Nothing comes out of anyone's mouth. 


Vedashira Muni came and explained to everyone. Everyone was 
satisfied after hearing the glory of Parvatiji. Every day a new love 
started awakening at the feet of Swami and | became so 
engrossed in penance that | forgot all the senses of the body. For a 
thousand years he ate roots and fruits, then spent the next hundred 
years eating vegetables. He consumed water and air for a few 
days and then observed a strict fast for a few days. For three 
thousand years she kept eating those leaves which dried and fell 
on the earth. 


Then dry leaves also remained, hence the name Parvati. ‘Aparna’ 
happened. Seeing Uma's body becoming emaciated due to 
penance, a voice from the sky said - O mountain queen! Listen, 
your wish has been successful. Now you give up all the unbearable 
sufferings (hard penance). Now you will meet Shivji. Hey Bhavani! 
There have been many patient, intelligent and learned people, but 
no one has performed such (harsh) penance. Now consider the 
words of this great Brahma as always true and always sacred and 
keep them in your heart. 


When your father comes to call you, leave your stubbornness and 
go home and when you meet Saptarishi, consider his advice 
correct. Hearing the Akashvani, his body became thrilled with joy. 
Yajnavalkyaji said to Bhardwajji that- | have narrated the beautiful 
character of Parvati, now listen to the beautiful character of Shivaji. 
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Ever since Sati went to Sati and left her body, renunciation became 
prevalent in Lord Shiva's mind. He always started chanting the 
name of Shri Raghunathji and started hearing stories of the virtues 
of Shri Ramchandraji everywhere. 


Devoid of Chidanand, the abode of happiness, illusion, intoxication 
and desire, Shiva started wandering on the earth (delighted in the 
meditation of God) with Lord Srihari (Sri Ramchandraji) in his heart, 
who gives joy to all the worlds. Sometimes he would preach 
knowledge to the sages and sometimes describe the qualities of 
Shri Ramchandraji. Although wise Shiva is selfless, yet he is 
saddened by the separation of his devotee (Sati). 


Thus a lot of time passed. Everyday new love is being felt at the 
feet of Shri Ramchandraji. When Shri Ramchandra ji saw the strict 
rules, [unalloyed] love and devotion in his heart, then Shri 
Ramchandra ji explained Shiva ji in many ways and narrated the 
story of Parvati ji's birth. By the grace of Shri Ramchandraji, he 
described in detail the most sacred act of Parvaitiji. 


[Then he said to Lord Shiva--] Oh Lord Shiva! If you love me then 
listen to my request now. Give me this promise that you will go and 
marry Parvati. Shivji said - Although this is not right, but Swami's 
words cannot be rejected. Hey Nath! It is my utmost duty to keep 
your orders paramount and follow them. 


The words of mother, father, teacher and guru should not be 
considered auspicious but should be accepted. Then you are my 
best friend in every way. Hey Nath! Your command is on my head. 
Lord Ramchandraji was satisfied after hearing Shivaji's words full 
of devotion, knowledge and religion. God said — O Har! Your 
promise has been fulfilled. Now keep what we have said in your 
heart. Saying this, Shri Ramchandraji disappeared. Lord Shiva kept 
that idol of his in his heart. At the same time Saptarishi came to 
Lord Shiva. Lord Mahadevji said very pleasant words to him- 
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You people go to Parvati and test her love and ask the people of 
Himachal to send her to fetch her and clear her doubts by sending 
Parvati home. When the sages went there, they saw that Parvati 
was doing penance in the form of an idol. The sage said--O 
Shailkumari! Listen, why are you doing such hard penance? 


Who do you worship and what do you want? Why don't you tell us 
your true secret? Parvati said- | feel very hesitant while speaking. 
You guys will laugh at my stupidity. The mind has become 
stubborn, does not listen to sermons and wants to build a wall on 
water. Knowing the truth of Naradji's words, | want to fly without 
wings. 


Hey Munio. You see my ignorance that | always want Shivji to be 
my husband. Hearing Parvatiji's words, the sage laughed and said 
- Your body was born from the mountain itself! Well, tell me, whose 
house has been settled till date after listening to Narad's sermon? 
Believing in his words, you want a husband who is indifferent by 
nature, without qualities, shameless, wears bad clothes, wears a 
garland of men's skulls, has no family, is homeless, naked and has 
snakes wrapped around his body. 


Tell me, what happiness will you get by getting such a boon? You 
committed many mistakes by being misled by that swindler 
(Narada). At first, on the advice of the Panchas, Shiva married Sati, 
but then abandoned her and got her murdered. Now Shiva has no 
worries, he begs, eats and sleeps happily. With such a nature can 
women ever survive in the homes of single people? 


Still listen to us, we have thought of a good husband for you. He is 
extremely beautiful, pure, pleasant and gentle, whose fame and 
leela are sung by the Vedas. He is free from defects, has all the 
virtues, is the lord of Lakshmi and is a resident of Vaikunthapuri. 
We will bring such grooms and meet you. Hearing this, Parvatiji 
laughed and said- 
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You have said the truth that this body of mine was born from a 
mountain. Therefore, even if the body goes away, the 
stubbornness will not go away. Gold is also produced from stone, 
hence it does not leave its nature (golden color) even after burning. 
Therefore, | will not give up on Naradji's words, whether the house 
gets settled or gets destroyed, | am not afraid of it. For one who 
does not believe in his words, happiness and accomplishment are 
not easy even in dreams. 


That is, Mahadevji is the abode of vices and Vishnu is the abode of 
all qualities, but the one whose mind is entangled in whatever is 
there, has nothing to do with it. O Munishwaro! If | had met you 
earlier, | would have listened to your sermon with all my heart. But 
now | have lost my birth for Lord Shiva. Then who will consider the 
merits and demerits? 


If you have a lot of stubbornness in your heart and you cannot stop 
yourself from talking about marriage, then there are many brides 
and grooms present in the world. People who play are not lazy and 
should go somewhere and play. | will remain adamant for millions 
of births that | will either marry Lord Shiva or remain a virgin. Even 
if Lord Shiva himself asks me to do so, | will not leave Naradji's 
teachings. 


Goddess Parvatiji again said that | fall at your feet. You go home, 
it's too late. Seeing Parvatiji's love for Lord Shiva, Munivar said - 
Oh Mother of the World, glory to you. Be victorious !| The sages 
went and sent Himavan to Goddess Parvati and requested her to 
bring him home; Then the seven sages went to Lord Shiva and told 
him the whole story of Parvati. 


Lord Shiva became extremely happy after hearing about Parvati's 
love. The seven sages became happy and went to their home 
(Brahmalok). Then Sujan Shivji stabilized his mind and started 
meditating on Shri Raghunathji. At the same time a demon named 
Tarak appeared, whose arms were extremely strong, fierce and 
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sharp. He conquered all the worlds and world rulers, all the gods 
were deprived of happiness and wealth. 


He was immortal, so no one could defeat him. The gods fought 
many battles with him and lost. Then he went to Lord Brahma and 
called out. Brahmaji saw all the gods sad. Brahmaji explained to 
everyone and said - This demon will die only when a son is born 
from Shivaji's semen, he will win the war. 


Listen to me and find a solution. God will help and the work will be 
completed. Satiji, who sacrificed her body in Daksh's yagya, has 
now taken birth in the house of Himachal. She has done penance 
to make Lord Shiva her husband, here Lord Shiva is sitting in 
samadhi leaving everything behind. Although this is a matter of 
great confusion; Still listen to me one thing. 


You go and send Kamadevakas to Lord Shiva, so that they create 
anger in the mind of Lord Shiva (disrupt his samadhi). Then we will 
go and lay our heads at the feet of Lord Shiva and get the marriage 
done by force (by convincing him). In this way, even if it is for the 
benefit of the Gods (there is no other solution), still everyone said — 
This advice is very good. Then the gods praised with great love, 
then Kamadeva appeared, holding strange (five) arrows in his hand 
and his hand was marked with the symbol of a fish. 


The gods told all their problems to Kamadeva. Hearing this, 
Kamadeva thought in his mind and laughingly told the gods that he 
was not skilled in opposing Lord Shiva. However, | will do your 
work, because the Vedas say that helping others is the ultimate 
religion. Saints always praise the person who sacrifices his body 
for the welfare of others. 


Saying this and saluting everyone, Kamadeva took his flower bow 
in his hand. 

[Vasantadi] He started walking. While walking, Kamadeva thought 
in his mind that if | oppose Lord Shiva then my death is certain. 
Celibacy, rules, various types of restraint, patience, religion, 
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knowledge-science, virtue, chanting, yoga, renunciation etc. the 
entire army of wisdom ran away in fear. 


Vivek fled along with his assistants, his warriors turned their backs 
from the battlefield. At that time, they all took the form of 
Sadyarantha and hid in the caves of the mountain (that is, 
knowledge, renunciation, restraint, rules, good conduct etc. 
remained written in the scriptures only, their conduct was left out). 
There was a commotion in the whole world [and everyone started 
saying--] O Creator! What will happen now, who will protect us? 
Who is the one for whom Rati's husband Kamadeva, in anger, has 
raised his bow and arrow? 


All the moving and immovable creatures of the world i.e. men and 
women left their respective dignity and became dependent on lust. 
There was a desire for work in everyone's heart. Seeing the vines, 
the branches of the trees started bending. Rivers started flowing 
towards the sea and ponds also started meeting each other. 


When this condition of inanimate (breast, river etc.) is said, then 
who can say the actions of conscious beings? All the animals and 
birds roaming in the sky, water and land forgot the time of their 
meeting and became dependent on lust. Everyone became 
restless with lust. chakwa-chakvi don't do this See night or day. 
God, demon, human, eunuch, snake, ghost, vampire, ghost, betal-- 


Thinking that they are always slaves of sex, | did not describe their 
condition. Even the Siddhas, Viraktas, Maharishis and great yogis 
became free from yoga or separated from women due to the 
influence of lust. When even yogis and ascetics have become 
subjugated by lust, then who can speak for the poor? People who 
used to see him as Brahma now started seeing him as a woman. 
Women began to see the entire world as male and men began to 
see it as female. This spectacle created by Kamadeva continued 
throughout the universe for two hours. 
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There was no patience in anyone's heart, Kamadeva took away 
everyone's heart. At that time only those who were protected by 
Shri Raghunathji survived. Immediately all the living beings 
became happy in the same way as drunk people become happy 
after their intoxication subsides. Durdharsha (who is extremely 
difficult to defeat) and Durgam (who is difficult to defeat) Lord 
(possessed of six divine qualities like complete opulence, religion, 
fame, Shri, knowledge and_ renunciation) Rudra _ (terrible) 
Kamadeva became frightened after seeing Lord Shiva. 


It feels shameful to return and nothing is done. At last, having 
decided in his mind to die, he found a solution. Immediately the 
beautiful Rituraja spring appeared. The rows of newly flowering 
trees became beautiful. Forests, gardens, ponds and fields in all 
directions became extremely beautiful. It seemed as if love was 
overflowing everywhere, seeing which Kamadeva woke up even in 
the dead hearts. 


Cupid started awakening even in the dead mind, forests cannot be 
called beauty. Cool, slow and fragrant wind, the true friend of fire in 
the form of sex, started blowing. Many lotuses bloomed in the 
lakes, on which groups of beautiful beetles started humming. 
Flamingos, cuckoos and parrots started speaking melodious 
dialects and the nymphs started singing and dancing. By using 
crores of arts (measures), Kamadeva was defeated along with his 
army, but the steadfast samadhi of Lord Shiva did not waver. Then 
Kamadeva became angry. 


Pushpa- He aimed his [five] arrows at him and with great anger 
aimed at the target and kept them near his ears. Kamadeva shot 
five sharp arrows, which hit the heart of Lord Shiva. Then his 
trance broke and he woke up. Lord (Shivji) became very angry. He 
opened his eyes and looked everywhere. 


When he saw Kamadeva hidden in the mango leaves, he became 
very angry due to which all the three worlds started trembling. Then 
Lord Shiva opened his third eye and as soon as he saw Kamadeva 
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got burnt to ashes. There was great uproar in the world. The gods 
were frightened, the demons were happy. Sensual people started 
worrying after remembering sensual pleasures and sadhak yogis 
became careless. 


Kamadeva's wife Rati started crying and praying in front of Lord 
Shiva and begging for her husband's life. When Shri Krishna will 
incarnate in Yaduvansh to carry the heavy burden of the earth, 
then your husband will be born as his son (Pradyupna). Will this 
promise of mine be fulfilled or not? After listening to Lord Shiva, 
Rati left from there. Now let me tell the second story (in detail). 
When Brahmadi gods heard all this news, they went to Vaikuntha. 


Then from there all the gods including Vishnu and Brahma went to 
the place where Lord Shiva was the abode of grace. All of them 
praised Lord Shiva separately, then Shashibhushan Lord Shiva 
became pleased. Lord Shiva, the ocean of grace, said — O Gods! 
Tell me, why have you come? Brahmaji said--O God! However, O 
Lord, You are the innermost one! | respectfully request you. 


Hey Shankar! There was so much excitement in the minds of all 
the gods that oh God! They want to see your marriage with their 
own eyes. O destroyer of Kamadeva's lust! You should do 
something so that everyone sees this festival with open eyes. O 
ocean of grace! The gift you gave to your lovers by incinerating 
Kamadeva is a very good thing. 


Hey Nath. It is the natural nature of great Gurus that they first 
punish and then show mercy. Parvati has done severe penance, 
now accept it. Hearing Brahmaji's prayer and remembering the 
words of Lord Shri Ramchandraji, Lord Shiva became happy and 
said - 'Let it be so.' Then the gods played drums, showered flowers 
and shouted slogans. They started saying ‘Victory to God of Gods’. 


Knowing the opportune moment, the Saptarishis came and Lord 
Brahma immediately sent them to Himachal's home. He first went 
to where Parvatiji was and spoke deceitful, sweet words to her - 
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You did not listen to us at that time because of Naradji's advice. 
Now your promise has become false, because Mahadevji has 
destroyed the work itself. 


Hearing this, Parvatiji smiled and said — O sages! You are right. In 
your opinion, now Lord Shiva has burnt Kamadeva to ashes, till 
now he had remained disordered (erotic). But according to our 
understanding, Lord Shiva is always Yogi, unborn, immortal, 
lust-free and enjoyment-free and if | have considered Lord Shiva to 
be so and have served him lovingly through mind, words and 
deeds, then my vow is true. 


Therefore O Munishwar! Listen, that merciful Lord will fulfill my 
promise. When you said that Lord Shiva burnt Kamadeva to ashes, 
it is a big indiscretion of yours. Hey Dad! It is the innate nature of 
fire that frost can never go near it and if it does, it will definitely be 
destroyed. The same justice should be understood in relation to 
Mahadevji and Kamdev also. 


Hearing Parvati's words and seeing her love and faith, the sage 
became very happy in his heart. He bowed his head to Bhavani 
and left and reached Himachal. He narrated the whole situation to 
mountain king Himachal. Himachal was very sad to hear about 
Kamadeva being burnt to ashes. Then the sages talked about 
Ratika's boon, hearing which Himavan became very happy. 


Keeping in mind the influence of Lord Shiva in his mind, Himachal 
respectfully called the best sages and got them to research the 
auspicious day, auspicious constellation and auspicious hour and 
got the marriage fixed as per the Vedic method. Then Himachal 
gave that horoscope to the seven sages and prayed holding their 
feet. He went and gave that Laganpatrika to Brahmaji. There was 
no love in his heart while reading this. 


All the gods started decorating their different types of vehicles and 
planes, auspicious omens started happening and the nymphs 
started singing. The followers of Lord Shiva started worshiping 
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Lord Shiva. A crown of hair was made and peacock feathers of 
snakes were decorated on it. Lord Shiva wore snake earrings and 
bangles, decorated his body with vibhuti and wrapped himself in 
Baghambar instead of clothes. 


Lord Shiva had the moon on his beautiful head, Ganga on his 
head, three eyes, a sacred thread of snakes, poison around his 
neck and a garland of Narmundas on his chest. Thus, despite his 
appearance being inauspicious, he is the abode of welfare and 
kind. He is adorned with a trident in one hand and a damru in the 
other. Lord Shiva was riding on a bull. The instruments are playing. 
The ladies are smiling after seeing Lord Shiva and say that a 
groom worthy of this groom will not be found anywhere in the 
world. 


Groups of gods like Vishnu and Brahma started coming in the 
procession riding on their respective vehicles. The society of gods 
was unique (extremely beautiful) in every way, but the wedding 
procession was not worthy of the groom. He called the Dikpalas 
and said laughingly — Everyone go separately with their respective 
groups. 


Hey brother, this procession of ours is not worthy of marriage. 
Would you like to go to a foreign city and make everyone laugh? 
Hearing the words of Lord Vishnu, the gods smiled and separated 
along with their respective armies. Mahadevji (seeing this) smiles 
in his heart that the sarcastic words of Lord Vishnu do not go away! 
Hearing these very dear words of his beloved (Lord Vishnu), Lord 
Shiva also sent Bhangika and called all his Ganas. 


As soon as they heard the order of Lord Shiva, everyone came and 
bowed their heads at the lotus feet of Lord Shiva. Lord Shiva 
laughed seeing his companions in different types of vehicles and 
different types of costumes. Some are faceless, some have 
multiple faces, some have no arms and legs and some have 
multiple arms and legs. Some have many eyes and some do not 
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have even a single eye. Some are very thick and some are very 
thin. 


Some are very thin, some are very fat, some are pure and some 
are wearing impure garb. They are wearing terrible ornaments, 
holding skulls in their hands and all of them have fresh blood on 
their bodies. Their faces are like donkeys, dogs, pigs and jackals. 
Who can count the innumerable guises of the Ganas? There are 
many types of groups of ghosts, vampires and yoginis. It is 
impossible to describe them. 


The ghosts dance and sing, they are all very happy. They look very 
clumsy and speak very strangely. Now the wedding procession has 
also become like the groom. Various kinds of incidents happen 
while traveling on the road. Here Himachal built such a strange 
pavilion which cannot be described. 


Himachal has invited all the small and big mountains of the world, 
which are beyond description and all the forests, seas, rivers and 
ponds. Everyone assumed the form as per their wish and went to 
Himachal's home with beautiful women and societies with beautiful 
bodies. Everyone sings auspicious songs with love. 


Himachal had already decorated many houses. Everyone got down 
to those places according to their capacity. Seeing the beautiful 
beauty of the city, even the cleverness of Brahma's creation seems 
insignificant. Seeing the beauty of the city, Brahma's skill really 
seems insignificant. Forests, gardens, wells, ponds and rivers are 
all beautiful; Who can describe them? Many Mangal Torans are 
being decorated in every house. Even sages and sages get 
fascinated by seeing the images of beautiful and intelligent men 
and women there. 


Can the city where Jagadamba descended be described? Hearing 
that the bride was coming to the city, a lot of excitement spread in 
the city, which increased the beauty of the city. The welcoming 
people dressed in beautiful clothes and decorated different types of 
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horsemen and went to receive the wedding procession respectfully. 
Everyone was happy to see the company of the gods and were 
very happy to see Lord Vishnu. But when they saw Lord Shiva's 
group, all their vehicles (riders, elephants, horses, chariot bells 
etc.) ran away in fear. 


Some old and wise people stood there patiently. All the boys ran to 
save their lives. When parents ask after reaching home, they 
tremble with fear and say — what to say, nothing can be said. Is this 
a wedding procession or Yamraj's army? The groom is mad and is 
riding a bull. Her ornaments are snake, skull and ash. 


The groom's body is covered with ashes, he has snake and skull 
ornaments; He is naked, confused and terrible. Along with them 
are ghosts, vampires, yoginis and demons with hideous faces. The 
one who survives after seeing the wedding procession really has 
great virtues and only he will see the marriage of Parvati. Boys 
used to say the same thing in every house. 


The parents of all the children smile thinking that they belong to the 
community of Maheshwar (Shivji). He explained to the children in 
many ways that they should be fearless, there is nothing to be 
afraid of. The guests came with a wedding procession and 
accommodated everyone in a beautiful mansion. Maina (Parvatiji's 
mother) decorated the Mangal Aarti and the women accompanying 
her started singing beautiful Mangal songs. 


The gold plate is beautiful in beautiful hands, so | went with 
Harshak to know about Lord Shiva. When they saw Mahadeyji in 
terrible guise, great fear arose in the hearts of the women. She 
became extremely frightened and ran into the house and Lord 
Shiva went to where Janavasa was. There was great sorrow in my 
heart. He called Parvatiji to him. 


And sitting on his lap with great affection, she said with tears in her 
blue lotus like eyes - How did the fool who gave you such a 
beautiful look make your groom crazy? The one who gave you 
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beauty, how did he make you a crazy groom? The fruit which is not 
growing on the mango tree but is forcibly growing on the acacia 
tree. | will fall off the mountain with you, burn myself or jump into 
the sea. Even if the house is destroyed and the infamy spreads 
throughout the world; | will not marry you, this madman. 


Seeing Himachal's woman (Maina) sad, all the women became 
distraught. Remembering her daughter's love, Maina lamented, 
cried and said - What harm had | done to Narad, who destroyed my 
house and who advised Parvati that she did penance for a mad 
groom. 


Truly, he has no attachment or illusion to anyone; He has neither 
money, nor house, nor wife; They are most indifferent. Because of 
this they are going to destroy someone else's house. He has 
neither shame nor fear of anyone. Well, how will an infertile woman 
know the pain of labor? Seeing her mother distressed, Parvatiji 
said in a wise and gentle voice — O Mother! Whatever the Creator 
creates does not perish; do not think so! 


Since | am destined to have a mad husband, then why should 
anyone be blamed? Hey mother! Can the Creator's marks be 
erased from you? Do not take the vaccine due to unnecessary 
stigma. Hey mother! Don't take the stigma, stop crying, this is not 
an occasion to be sad. Whatever sorrow and happiness is written 
in my destiny, | will get it wherever | go! Hearing such humble and 
humble words of Parvatiji, all those women started thinking and 
started blaming the Creator in various ways and started shedding 
tears from their eyes. 


As soon as Himachal heard this news, he went to his home along 
with Naradji and Saptarishis. Then Naradji explained to everyone 
by telling the story of his previous birth [and said] O Myna! You 
listen to me honestly, this daughter of yours is a true Jagajjanani 
Bhavani. 
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It is an unborn, eternal and indestructible power. Lord Shiva always 
remains in Ardhadra. He is the creator, sustainer and destroyer of 
the world; And she assumes the body of Leela only of her own free 
will. Earlier she was born in the house of Daksha, then her name 
was Sati, her body was very beautiful. There Sati also got married 
to Shankarji. This story is famous all over the world. 


Once he saw Raghukul's lotus sun Shri Ramchandraji coming with 
Shivji, then he got fascinated and instead of listening to Shivji, out 
of fascination, he took the form of Sitaji. 


Then after hearing Narad's words, everyone's sorrow went away 
and within a moment this news spread from house to house in the 
entire city. Then Maina and Himavan became engrossed in joy and 
started worshiping the feet of Parvati again and again. All the 
people of the city, men, women, children, young and old, were very 
happy. Auspicious songs started being sung in the city and 
everyone decorated gold urns in different ways. Various kitchens 
were made according to the tradition in cookery. , 


How can the food items of the house where Mata Bhavani herself 
lives be described? Himachal respectfully invited all the wedding 
guests - Vishnu, Brahma and the gods of all castes. There were 
many rows of diners sitting. Clever cooks started serving. Seeing 
the gods eating food, groups of women started abusing them in low 
voices. 


The women started abusing in sweet voices. The gods enjoy 
listening to humor, that is why they are taking a long time to eat 
food. The joy that increases while eating cannot be expressed 
even by millions of mouths. [After the meal, everyone's hands and 
faces were washed and paan was given. Then everyone went back 
to wherever they were staying. Then the sages returned and 
narrated Lagan (Lagna Patrika) to Himavan and after seeing the 
time of marriage, sent for the gods. 
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All the deities were called respectfully and everyone was given 
their proper place. The altar was decorated as per Vedic rituals and 
the women started singing beautiful auspicious songs. Bedikapar 
was a very beautiful divine throne, whose beauty cannot be 
described; Because he himself was made a Brahmaji. After bowing 
his head to the Brahmins and remembering his Lord Shri 
Raghunathji in his heart, Lord Shiva sat on that throne. 


Then the sages called Parvatiji. Her friends brought her after 
adorning her. All the gods were mesmerized after seeing the form 
of Parvatiji. There is no poet in the world who can describe that 
beauty. Considering Parvati as the wife of Goddess Jagadamba 
and Shiva, the gods worshiped her in their hearts. Bhavaniji is the 
pinnacle of beauty. Even millions of faces don't suit him. 


The great beauty of Goddess Parvati cannot be described even by 
millions of mouths. Veda, Sheshji and Saraswatiji also hesitate in 
saying this, then in which category is the retarded Tulsi? Mother 
Bhavani, the queen of beauty and splendor, went to the center of 
the mandap, where Lord Shiva was. Due to hesitation she could 
not see the lotus feet of her husband (Shivaji), but her beloved 
bumblebee was sitting there [drinking the juice]. 


With the permission of the sages, Lord Shiva and Goddess Parvati 
worshiped Lord Ganesha. Considering the gods as eternal, no one 
should have any doubt after hearing this [Ganeshji is the child of 
Shiva-Parvati, where did he come from before marriage] All the 
rituals of marriage mentioned in the Vedas were the rituals 
received by all the Maharishis. to be done. Mountain king Himachal 
took Kush in his hand and holding the girl's hand, considering her 
as Bhavani (Shiva's wife) and came to Lord Shiva for refuge. 


When Maheshwar (Shivji) married Parvati, all the gods including 
Indradi became very happy. Maharshigan started reciting Veda 
mantras and started praising Lord Shiva. Many types of 
instruments started playing. Various types of flowers started raining 
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from the sky. Shiva and Parvati got married. The entire universe 
was filled with joy. 


Maidens, slaves, chariots, horses, elephants, cows, jewels, grains 
and gold utensils etc., many types of things were loaded in carts 
and given as dowry, which cannot be described. After giving 
various types of dowry, Himachal again folded his hands and said — 
O Shankar! You are perfect, what can | give you? [Having said this] 
he remained holding the lotus feet of Lord Shiva. Then Vastraraja 
Lord Shiva satisfied his father-in-law in every way. Then with a 
heart full of love Mainaji held the lotus feet of Lord Shiva and said- 


Hey Nath! This Uma is as dear to me as my life. you will make it 
walk Your Come home and keep forgiving all his sins. Now please 
be happy and grant me this boon. Shivji explained to his 
mother-in-law in many ways. Then she bowed her head at the feet 
of Lord Shiva and went home. Then Mother called Parvati and 
made her sit on her lap and gave her this beautiful lesson - 


This is Parvati. You should always worship the feet of Lord Shiva, 
this is the religion of women. For them, husband is God and there 
is no other God. Saying such things, his eyes filled with tears and 
he hugged the girl to his chest. Myna and Parvati meet again and 
again. She falls holding his legs. It is a great love that cannot be 
described. After meeting all the women, Bhavani again hugged her 
mother. 


Parvatiji again went to meet Mother Goddess, everyone gave her 
worthy blessings. Parvatiji kept looking at her mother again and 
again. Then her friends took her to Lord Shiva. Mahadevyji satisfied 
all the petitioners and went to his home (Kelasa) with Parvati. All 
the gods became pleased and started showering fruits and 
beautiful drums started playing in the sky. Then Himavan set out 
with great love to reach Lord Shiva. Vrishketu (Shivji) satisfied him 
in many ways and sent him away. 


72 


Mountain King Himachal immediately came home and called all the 
mountains and lakes. Himavan bid farewell to everyone with 
respect, charity, humility and great respect. When Lord Shiva 
reached Mount Kelas, all the gods went to their respective worlds. 
[Tulsidasji says that] Parvatiji and Shivji are the parents of the 
world. 


Shiva and Parbati started living on a banana tree with their 
relatives, enjoying various types of pleasures. He used to do Naya 
Bihar every day. Thus a lot of time passed. Then his six-headed 
son (Swami Kartik) was born, who when he grew up, killed 
Tarakasura in battle. The story of Swamikartik's birth is famous in 
the Vedas, Shastras and Puranas and is known to the whole world. 


The whole world knows the birth, deeds, glory and great efforts of 
Shadanan (Swamikartik). That is why | have described the 
character of the son of Vrishketu (Shivji) only in brief. The men and 
women who tell and sing this story of the marriage of Shiva and 
Parvati always get happiness in welfare works and marriages etc. 
The character of Girijapati Mahadevji is like the ocean 
(bottomless), which even the Vedas cannot cross. Then how can 
Tulsidas, an extremely retarded and uncultured person, describe 
him? 


Muni Bhardwajji was very happy to hear about the beautiful and 
charming character of Lord Shiva. The desire to hear his story 
increased greatly. Eyes filled with tears and Romavali stood up. 
Those who do not love the lotus feet of Lord Shiva, they do not find 
Shri Ramchandraji dear even in his form. The sign of a devotee of 
Ram is to have pure love at the feet of Vishwanath Shri Shivji. 


Who observes the fast of Raghunathji like Lord Shiva? | have 
already understood your secret by calling the one who abandoned 
a woman like Sati without committing any sin and took a vow to 
worship Shri Raghunathji, the character of Lord Shiva. You are the 
holy servant of Shri Ramchandraji and you have shown yourself to 
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be free from all faults. Hey brother! Who else is as dear to Shri 
Ramchandraji as Lord Shiva? 


| came to know about your qualities and modesty. Now | tell you 
the story of Shri Raghunathji, listen. Hey sage! Listen, the 
happiness | felt in meeting you today cannot be expressed. Hey 
Munishwar! Ram's character is immense. Even Sheshji cannot call 
him 100 crores. However, as | have heard, | say this by 
remembering the master of speech (inspirer) and Lord 
Shrigamchacharyaji, who has the bow in his hand. 


Saraswatiji is like a puppet and Antaryami Swami Shri 
Ramchandraji is the guru who makes the puppet dance by holding 
the thread. Knowing that he is his devotee, the poet he blesses 
makes Saraswati dance in the courtyard of his heart. | bow to the 
same Kapalu Shri Raghunathji and tell the story of his pure 
qualities. 


Groups of Siddhas, ascetics, yogis, gods, eunuchs and sages live 
on that mountain. They all are Mahatmas and serve Anandkand 
Shri Mahadevji. Those who have hatred towards Lord Vishnu and 
Mahadevji and who do not have love for religion, cannot go there 
even in their dreams. There is a huge banyan tree on that 
mountain, which remains always new and beautiful in all the 
seasons (six seasons). 


All three types of light air (cool, mild and fragrant) keep flowing 
there and its shadow remains very cool. It is the resting place of 
Lord Shiva, whose praises have been praised in the Vedas. Once 
Lord Shri Shivji went under that tree and seeing it filled his heart 
with great joy. Merciful Lord Shiva spread Baghambar with his 
hands and spontaneously (without any special purpose) sat there. 
His beautiful body was like a lotus flower, the moon and a conch. 
He had long arms and was wearing the clothes of a sage (valkal). 


His feet (in full bloom) were like red lotuses, the light from His nails 
captivating the hearts of the devotees. Snakes and ashes were 
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their ornaments and the face of Lord Shiva, the destroyer of 
Tripurasara, was capable of snatching away (fading) even the 
beauty of the autumn (full moon) moon. Kamadeva's enemy Shivji 
was sitting there looking as graceful as if Shantaras himself was 
present in his body. Seeing a good opportunity, Shiva's wife Mother 
Parvati went to him. 


Lord Shiva treated her with great respect considering her as his 
beloved wife and gave her a place on his left side. Parvatiji became 
happy and sat near Shivji. He remembered the story of his 
previous birth. Realizing that Swami loved her even more than 
before, Parvatiji laughed and spoke loving words. [Yagyavalkyaji 
says that] Parvatiji wants to tell only those stories which are 
beneficial for all the people. 


[Parvatiji said--JO Lord of the world! O my Lord! O destroyer of 
Tripurasura! Your glory is famous in all three worlds. Charas, 
acharas, serpents, humans and gods all serve your lotus feet. Oh, 
Lord! You are capable, omniscient and auspicious. He is the 
storehouse of all arts and virtues and the storehouse of yoga, 
knowledge and renunciation. Your name is the Kalpavriksha for the 
refugees. 


This is the amount of happiness! If You are pleased with me and 
truly consider me Your servant [or Your true servant], then O Lord! 
Please remove my ignorance by telling me various stories of Shri 
Raghunathji. Why would a person whose house is_ below 
Kalpavaksha bear the sorrow caused by poverty? Hey 
Shashibhushan! Hey Nath! By thinking this in your heart, remove 
the huge confusion from my mind. 


Oh, Lord! The sages who are the knowers and speakers of the 
ultimate essence (Brahm), they call Shri Ramchandraji as Sanatan 
Brahm; And Shesha, Saraswati, Vedas and Puranas all sing 
praises of Shri Raghunathji. And O enemy of Kamadeva! You also 
chant Ram-Ram respectfully day and night. Is this Ram the son of 
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the king of Ayodhya? Or is there another Ram who is unborn, 
formless and invisible? 


If he is a royal son then why is he a Brahmin? [And if there is 
Brahma then | How did he go mad due to separation from his wife? 
On the one hand, | am astounded to see his character and on the 
other hand, to hear his glory. If there is another, desireless, 
omnipresent, capable Brahman, then oh Lord! Let me explain it to 
him. Don't get angry in your mind considering me innocent. Even 
now | have some doubts in my mind. Please please, | beg with 
folded hands. Oh, Lord ! You explained to me in many ways at that 
time (yet my doubt was not dispelled), O Lord! Don't get angry at 
me for thinking this. 


Now | don't have the same attachment as before, now | am fond of 
listening to Ramkatha. O Lord of gods, who wears Sheshnag as an 
ornament! You narrate the sacred story of the virtues of Shri 
Ramchandraji. | bow my head to the earth and worship your feet 
and pray with folded hands. You should describe the pure glory of 
Shri Raghunathji by squeezing the principles of the Vedas. 


Although, as a woman, | am not in a position to listen to them, yet | 
am able to listen to them in mind, speech and thought. | am your 
servant by duty. Wherever the saints find an expert, they do not 
hide even esoteric things from him. O God of gods! | humbly 
request you to please me and tell me the story of Shri Radhunathji. 
First of all consider the reason due to which Nirguna Brahma takes 
the form of Saguna. 


Then O Lord! Tell the story of the incarnation (birth) of Shri 
Ramchandraji and the character of his generous childhood. Then 
tell the story of how she got married to Shri Janakiji and then tell 
why Nath is responsible for her leaving the kingdom? Then tell 
about the great deeds he did while living in the forest and the way 
he killed Ravana. O lord of happiness! Then tell me all the activities 
that he did while sitting on the throne. 
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O abode of grace! Then tell the amazing character that Shri 
Ramchandra ji performed - how did he go to his abode along with 
Raghukul and Shiromani subjects? Oh, Lord! Then you explain 
that principle, in whose experience the sages are always 
engrossed; And then describe it including departments like 
devotion, knowledge, science and renunciation etc. 


(Also tell me about many more secrets (hidden feelings or 
character) of Shri Ramchandraji. Oh Lord, Your knowledge is 
extremely pure. Oh Lord. Even though | have not asked about it, 
yet You are kind. Don't hide) Also keep in mind that the Vedas have 
called you the Guru of all three worlds, Lord Shiva was very 
pleased to hear this simple and beautiful question. 


Lord Shiva remained immersed in the bliss of meditation for two 
hours; Then he took out the garland and then became happy and 
started describing the character of Shri Raghunathji. Without 
knowing it, even a lie begins to seem true, just as a snake gets 
entangled in a rope without knowing it; And on his death the world 
vanishes in the same way as the illusion of a dream vanishes upon 
waking up. 


|! worship the child form of the same Shri Ramchandraji, by 
chanting whose name a person easily attains all the achievements. 
May Shri Ramchandraji, who is the abode of Mars, destroyer of evil 
and plays in the courtyard of Shri Dashrathji in the form of a child, 
bless me. Shivji, who killed Tripurasura, became happy after 
saluting Shri Ramchandraji and said in a voice like nectar - O 
Girirajkumari Parvati! You are blessed ! Be blessed !. There is no 
donor like you. 


What you have asked is the context of the story of Shri 
Raghunathji, that story is like Gangaji purifying the world for all the 
worlds. You have asked the question only for the welfare of the 
world. You are the one who has love at the feet of Shri 
Raghunathji. O Parvati, in my opinion, by the grace of Shri Ramji, 
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you do not have any sorrow, attachment, doubt or confusion 
towards yourself. 


Still you expressed the same (old) wish that everyone would 
benefit from telling and hearing this incident. Those who have not 
heard God's story with their own ears, their ear holes are like the 
holes of a snake. The eyes of those who did not see the saints with 
their own eyes are counted among the fake eyes seen on peacock 
feathers. Those heads are like bitter gourd, which do not bow at 
the feet of Sri Hari and Guru. 


Those people who have not given place to devotion to God in their 
hearts, those beings are like a dead person even though they are 
alive. The tongue which does not sing the praises of Shri 
Ramchandraji is like the tongue of a frog. That heart is as hard and 
cruel as a thunderbolt, which is not pleased to hear the character of 
God. Hey Parvati! Listen to Shri Ramchandraji's leela, it is 
beneficial for the gods and is especially fascinating for the demons. 


Who would not listen to the story of Shri Ramchadha ji, knowing 
that by serving like Kamdhenu one gets all the happiness, and the 
society of good men is the world of all the gods. Innumerable 
beautiful names, qualities, character, birth and deeds of Shri 
Ramchandraji have been described in the Vedas. Just as Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji is infinite, similarly his story, fame and qualities are 
also infinite. 


Still, seeing your great love, | will say what | have heard and 
according to my wisdom. Hey Parvati! Your question is naturally 
beautiful, soothing and wise and | love it. But O Parvati! There was 
one thing | didn't like, even though you said it under the influence 
of attraction. What you said is that Ram is someone else, whom 
the Vedas sing and the sages meditate on. 


Only such wretched people, who are possessed by demons in 
disguise, are hypocrites, are alienated from the feet of God and 
who do not have the knowledge of truth and lie, speak and listen 
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like this. Those who are ignorant, foolish, blind and fortunate and 
whose mirror of mind is covered with the fog of objects; Those who 
are adulterers, cheaters and extremely crooked and who have 
never seen the saintly society even in their dreams; 


And only those who do not understand their own profit and loss say 
such things against the Vedas. Those whose heart's mirror is dirty 
and whose eyes are inferior, how will they be able to see the form 
of poor Shri Ramchandraji. It is not impossible to say anything for 
those who do not have the discrimination between Nirguna and 
Saguna, who speak many fabricated things, who keep wandering 
in the world (in the cycle of birth and death) in vain due to the 
influence of Srihariki Maya. 


People who are suffering from mental illness (weakness, madness 
etc.), who are possessed by evil spirits and who are intoxicated, 
such people do not speak thoughtfully. One should not pay 
attention to the words of a person who has consumed high-impact 
alcohol. With this thought in your heart, leave aside any doubt and 
worship at the feet of Shri Ramchandraji. O Parvati, listen to my 
words as the rays of the sun destroy the darkness of illusion. 


There is no difference between Saguna and Nirguna — Rishis, 
Puranas, Pandits and Vedas all say the same. The one who is 
Nirgan, Arup (formless), Alakh (unmanifested) and unborn, 
becomes Saguna with the love of the devotees. How is Nirguna 
similar to Saguna? Like there is no difference between water and 
hail. (Both are water, similarly Nirguna and Saguna are also the 
same.) How can one be said to remove the darkness of attachment 
for one whose name is Surya? 


Shri Ramchandraji is the Sun in the form of Sachchidananda. 
There is not even a trace of the night of attachment. Naturally, God 
is in the form of light and there is no morning in the form of 
knowledge (including the six wonders) (if there is night in the form 
of ignorance), then there is morning in the form of knowledge; 
These are the religions of the living beings, the whole world knows 
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that Shri Ramchandra is the omnipresent Brahma, Paramananda, 
Parameshwara and Purana Purusha. 


The [Puraan] Purusha who is famous, is the storehouse of light, is 
manifested in all forms, is the master of all beings, Maya and the 
world, he, Raghukulmani Shri Ramchandraji, is my master - saying 
this, Lord Shiva bowed his head towards him. . Ignorant people do 
not understand their illusion and for this they blame Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji, just as foolish (ignorant) people seeing the curtain 
of clouds in the sky say that the clouds have covered the sun. 


The person who looks with his finger in his eye sees two moons. 
Hey Parvati! Thinking of Shri Ramchandraji with such attachment is 
like seeing darkness, smoke and dust in the sky. Just as the sky is 
pure and spotless, no one can contaminate or touch it, similarly 
Lord Shri Ramchandraji is also always pure and spotless. 


The objects, the senses, the God of the senses and the soul — all 
these with the help of one are one consciousness. (That is, the 
light of the objects comes from the senses, the light of the senses 
comes from the gods of the senses and the light of the gods comes 
from the conscious soul.) This world is full of light and Shri 
Ramchandraji is its illuminator. He is the lord of Maya and the 
abode of knowledge and virtues. With whose power, with the help 
of attachment, even inanimate illusion appears to be true. 


Just as silver is visible in an oyster and water is visible in the rays 
of the sun. Although this belief is false in all three periods, no one 
can remove this misconception. Similarly, this world remains 
dependent on God. Although it is false, it still causes suffering; For 
example, if someone's head is cut off in a dream, that pain does 
not go away without waking up. 


This is Parvati! By whose grace this type of confusion is removed, 
he is the merciful Shri Raghunathji. Whose beginning and end no 
one could know. The Vedas, inferring from their wisdom, have sung 
this verse (as written below) — Brahma (Brahm) walks without legs, 
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hears without ears, does various types of work without hands, 
without a mouth (Jiha). Does all the work. Six) Enjoys pleasures 
and is a very capable speaker even without words. 


The body (skin) senses all smells without the nose, sees without 
the eyes and perceives (smells) that which is without it. The work 
of that Brahma cannot be said to be of such supernatural glory in 
every way. Whom the Vedas and Pandits thus describe and whom 
the sages meditate upon, is Dashrathanandan, the benefactor of 
the devotees, Lord Shri Ramchadhaji, the lord of Ayodhya. 


Hey Parvati! With the influence of whose name | see any dying 
creature in Kashi and chant Ram Mantra to free him from his 
sorrow, he is my Lord Raghusrestha Shri Ramchandraji, who is the 
master and knowledgeable of the inanimate and conscious. The 
inner parts of everyone's heart. By taking whose name even under 
compulsion (without desire) the sins of many births of a person are 
burnt away. Then those people who remember him respectfully, 
cross the worldly ocean like a pit made by a cow's hoof (i.e. without 
hard work). 


Hey Parvati! He is Lord Shri Ramchandraji. There is confusion 
among them, it is very unfair for you to say so. As soon as this type 
of doubt is brought into the mind, all the qualities of a person like 
knowledge, detachment etc. are destroyed. Hearing Shivaji's 
disillusioned words, all Parvijis evil plans were erased. He 
developed love and faith in the feet of Shri Raghunathji and he kept 
imagining difficult impossibilities (which are not possible to 
happen). 


Holding the lotus feet of Swami (Shivji) again and again and folding 
her lotus like hands, Parvati ji, absorbed in the essence of love, 
used to speak beautiful words. Hearing your voice, as cool as the 
rays of the moon, my ignorance of the extreme heat (darkness) of 
the autumn sun was destroyed. she is kind! You have cleared all 
my doubts, now | have understood the true nature of Shri 
Ramchandraji. 
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Hey Nath! By your grace my sorrow went away and by the grace of 
your feet | became happy. Even though | am a woman, | am foolish 
and ignorant by nature, yet you still consider me your slave - O 
Lord. If you are happy with me then say what | asked you earlier. It 
is true that Shri Ramchandraji is Brahma, Chinmaya (is the form of 
knowledge), immortal, free from all and resides in the city of 
everyone's heart. 


Then there is Nath! For what reason did he assume a human 
body? O Lord who bears the flag of religion! Explain this to me. 
Hearing the very humble words of Parvati and seeing her pure love 
in the story of Shri Ramchandraji, Kamadeva's enemy, the 
well-wisher by nature, the kind-hearted Shivaji became very happy 
in his heart and praised Parvati in many ways and then said - 


Hey Parvati! Listen to that auspicious story of Nirmal 
Ramcharitmanas which was told in detail by Kakabhushundi and 
which was heard by Pakshiraj Garudji. | will tell further how that 
wonderful conversation took place. Now listen to the most beautiful 
and holy (sin-killing) character of the incarnation of Shri 
Ramchandraji. 


The qualities, name, story and form of Shri Hari are all immense, 
innumerable and unlimited. Still O Parvati! | say as per my wisdom, 
you listen respectfully O Parvati! Listen, the Vedas and scriptures 
have sung the praises of Sri Hari's beautiful, detailed and holy 
characters. The reason due to which Harika Avatar occurs cannot 
be said to be ‘just this' (there may be many reasons and there may 
be some which no one can know). 


O wise one! Listen, what we mean is that Shri Ramchandraji's 
argument cannot be refuted by intellect, mind and speech. 
However, whatever the saints, sages, Vedas and Puranas say 
according to their wisdom and whatever | understand, O Sumukhi! | 
will tell you the same reason. Whenever religion declines, evil and 
arrogant demons increase. 
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And they commit injustice which cannot be described and cause 
suffering to the Brahmins, the cows, the gods and the earth, then 
the Blessed Lord takes the form of a divine body and takes away 
the pain of the gentlemen. He kills the demons and establishes the 
gods, protects the dignity of the Vedas in his [breathing form] and 
spreads his holy fame in the world. This is the reason for the 
incarnation of Shri Ramchandraji. 


By singing that praise again and again, the devotee gets immersed 
in the ocean of existence. Lord Kripa Sagar has assumed this body 
for the welfare of the devotees. There are many reasons for the 
birth of Shri Ramchandraji, each of which is more strange than the 
other. Bhavani is a beautiful and intelligent person! | will describe 
both his births in detail, you listen carefully. Srihariki Jai and Vijay 
are the two pure gatekeepers, known to all. 


Both those brothers got the vengeful bodies of demons due to the 
curse of Brahmin (Sanakadi). The name of one was Hiranyakshipu 
and the other was Hiranyaksha. He became famous all over the 
world because he removed the pride of Indra, the king of the gods. 
He was a famous hero who won the war. One of these 
(Hiranyaksha) was killed by the Lord by assuming the body of a 
pig; Then he killed another (Hiranyakashyap) in the form of 
Narasimha and spread the beautiful fame of his devotee Prahlad. 


The proof of the Brahmin's word (curse) lasted for three lives. 
Therefore, once again the devotee-loving God incarnated for their 
welfare. His parents (in that incarnation) were Kashyap and Aditi, 
who were famous as Dasharatha and Kosalya. In one Kalpa, He 
incarnated in this way and performed holy works in the world. In 
one Kalpa, seeing all the gods saddened by the defeat in the battle 
with Jalandhar demon, Lord Shiva fought a fierce battle with him; 
But the great warrior did not die after killing the demon. 


The wife of that demon king was extremely sati (extremely devoted 
to her husband). Even Lord Shiva, who had destroyed Tripurasura 
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[like an invincible enemy] because of his strength, could not defeat 
that demon. God did the work of the gods by breaking the woman's 
fast by deceit. When the woman came to know about this, she 
became angry and cursed God. Merciful Hari, the storehouse of 
pastimes, accepted (accepted) the curse of that woman. The same 
Jalandhar became Ravana in that Kalpa, whom Shri Ramchandraji 
killed in the war and gave him supreme status. 


This was the reason for one birth, as a result of which Shri 
Ramchandraji took human form. Hey Bhardwaj Muni! Listen, poets 
have described the story of each incarnation of God in different 
ways. Once Naradji cursed him, hence he appeared in another 
Kalpa. Parvatiji was very surprised to hear this [and said] Naradji is 
a devotee of Vishnu and knowledgeable. For what reason did the 
sage curse God? What crime had Lord Lakshmipati committed 
against him? Hey Murari (Shankarji)! Tell me this story. It is very 
surprising to have attachment in the mind of Narad Muni. 


Mahadevji laughed and said — No one is intelligent or foolish. 
Whenever Shri Raghunathji behaves with someone, he becomes 
like that in that very moment. Yajvalkyaji says--O Bharadwaj! | tell 
you the story of the qualities of Shri Ramchandraji, you listen 
respectfully. Tulsidasji says- Leave aside honor and pride and 
worship Raghunathji who destroys the traffic. 


There was a big sacred cave on the Himalayan Mountains. 
Beautiful Gangaji was flowing near him. Naradji felt very happy 
after seeing that most holy and beautiful ashram. Seeing the 
condition of Narad Muniki [this Tapomayi], Devraj Indra became 
frightened. He called Kamadeva and felicitated him [and said] for 
my [interest] you go with your helpers [to break Narada's samadhi]. 
Hearing this, Meendhwaj Kamdev went away feeling happy. 


Indra had a fear in his mind that Devarshi Narad wanted to reside 
(kingdom) in his city (Amaravati). The people in the world who are 
lustful and greedy are afraid of everyone like crooked crows. Just 
as a foolish dog saw the lion and ran away with a dry bone and that 
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fool thought that the lion might snatch that bone, in the same way 
Indra did not feel ashamed thinking that Naradji would snatch his 
kingdom. 


When Kamadeva went to that ashram, he created spring there with 
his magic. Colorful flowers bloomed on different types of breasts, 
embers started cooking on them and bumblebees started 
humming. Three types of pleasant winds (cool, mild and fragrant) 
started blowing to ignite the lustful fire. Rambha and other young 
women, all of whom were experts in the art of sex. 


With the ball in her hand, she started singing various taunts and 
playing various games. Kamadeva was very happy to see these 
helpers and then he created various types of illusions. But none of 
Kamadeva's art could influence the sage. Then sinful Kamadeva 
started fearing his destruction. Although Lord Lakshmipati is a 
great protector, no one can suppress his limits. 


Then Kamadeva along with his assistants, feeling extremely 
frightened and feeling defeated, fell at the feet of the sage uttering 
pitiful words. There was no anger in Naradji's mind. He satisfied 
Kamadeva by speaking loving words. Then after bowing his head 
at the feet of the sage and taking his permission, Kamadeva 
returned with his assistants. 


Going to the meeting of Devraj Indra, he told about the wisdom of 
the sage and his works, hearing which everyone was surprised and 
they praised the sage and bowed their heads to Shri Hari. Then 
Naradji went to Lord Shiva. He became proud that he had 
conquered Kamadeva. He narrated the character of Kamdev to 
Shivji and Mahadevji considered him (Naradji) very dear and taught 
him [thus] - 


Hey sage! Oh Sriharika, | pray to you again and again that you 
should never narrate this story the way you have narrated it to me. 
Even if the discussion continues, it should remain hidden. Now 
listen to the show. Hariki's willpower is very strong. 
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Whatever Shri Ramchandraji wants to do happens, there is no one 
who can do it against him. Lord Shiva's words did not please 
Narad, so he left for Brahmaloka. Once, Muninath Naradji, who 
was skilled in the art of singing, with a beautiful Veena in his hand, 
singing the praises of Hari, went to the place where the chief of the 
Vedas, Murthyman Vedanta Tatvadarshi, resides. 


Lord Ramnivas got up with great joy and met him and sat on the 
seat with the sage (Naradji). Lord Charachar laughed and said — O 
sage! Today you have shown mercy to many people. Although Shri 
Shivji had already told, still Naradji narrated the entire character of 
Kamadeva to God. The illusion of Shri Raghunathji is very strong. 
Who is born in this world whom he does not fascinate? 


God spoke soft words with a dry mouth — O Muniraj! By 
remembering you, others' attachment, lust and ego are destroyed 
[then what is there to say about you? Hey sage! Listen, only that 
person has passion in his heart who does not have knowledge and 
dispassion in his heart. You are ready and patient in celibacy. Well, 
Cupid might be troubling you too. 


Naradji said proudly - Lord! It's all your kindness. After pondering 
over the mind of the merciful Lord, | saw that the sprout of a heavy 
tree of ego had grown in his mind. | will uproot him immediately, 
because it is our duty to do good to the servants. | will definitely 
take steps that will benefit Munika and my game. 


Then Naradji bowed his head at the feet of God and left. The pride 
in his heart increased even more. Then Lord Lakshmipati induced 
his Maya. Now listen to their hard work. He (Harimaya) established 
a city of So Yojana (four So Kos) on the way. The physical structure 
of that city was even more beautiful than the city (Vaikuntha) of 
Lakshmini, the abode of Lord Vishnu. 


Such beautiful men and women lived in that city as if many 
Kamadeva and Rati were in human form. There lived a king named 
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Sheelanidhi in that city, who had innumerable horses, elephants 
and army groups. His splendor and luxury was equal to that of 
hundreds of Indras. It was the home of beauty, strength, power and 
morality. They had a daughter named Vishwamohini, by whose 
beauty even Lakshmiji was fascinated. 


That mine of all qualities was God's illusion. How can its beauty be 
described? That princess wanted to perform Swayamvar, due to 
which innumerable kings had come there. Khilwadi sage Naradji 
went to that city and inquired about the condition of the city 
residents. After hearing all the news they came to the king's 
palace. After performing the puja, the king made the sage sit on the 
seat. 


Then the king brought the princess and showed it to Naradji [and 
asked-] O Lord! Think in your heart and tell all its pros and cons. 
Seeing her beauty, the sage forgot his renunciation and kept 
looking at her for a long time. Seeing his symptoms, the sage 
forgot himself and became happy in his heart, but did not reveal 
those symptoms openly. 


Thinking about the symptoms, he started saying in his mind that 
the one who marries her will become immortal and no one will be 
able to defeat him in the battlefield. All living and non-moving 
creatures will serve whomever this Shilanidhikanya marries. After 
considering all the symptoms, the sage kept it in his heart and after 
making something himself, he narrated it to the king. Naradji went 
away after telling the king about the well being of the girl. But there 
was a worry in his mind that--- 


Now | should go and think carefully and find a solution so that this 
girl chooses me. At this time nothing can be achieved through 
penance. O Creator! How do | get this girl? At this time | need a 
huge form and a huge (beautiful) form, seeing which the princess 
will be pleased with me and then put a garland around my neck. At 
that time Naradji prayed to God in many ways. Then the merciful 
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Lord appeared there. Seeing Swami, Naradji's eyes became moist 
and he felt very happy that now the work would be done. 


Naradji felt very humble and narrated the whole story [and prayed] 
please help me. Oh, Lord ! You give me your form and | cannot get 
her (the princess) in any way. My Lord ! Whatever is in my interest, 
you do it quickly. | am your slave. Seeing the immense power of his 
Maya, the merciful Lord laughed in his heart and said - 


Hey Naradji! Listen, we will do only what is in your interest, nothing 
else. Our words are not false. O Yogi Muni! -Listen, if a patient 
suffering from a disease asks for medicine, the doctor does not 
give him the medicine. Similarly, | have also decided to do good for 
you. Having said this, God disappeared. The sages, who were 
under the influence of the Lord's Maya, became so foolish that they 
could not even understand the indescribable (clear) speech of the 
Lord. Rishiraj Naradji immediately went to the place where the 
ground for swayamvar was made. 


The king and the society were fully equipped and sitting on their 
respective seats. Sage (Narada) was feeling happy in his mind that 
my form is very beautiful, that girl will not marry anyone other than 
me even by mistake. For the welfare of the sage, God by His grace 
made him so ugly that it cannot be described, but no one could 
know this character. Everyone greeted him considering him as 
Narada. 


There were also two members of Lord Shiva there. He knew all the 
secrets and kept an eye on all the activities in the guise of a 
Brahmin. He was also very fun. In the same society (row) where 
Naradji was sitting with great pride, these two members of Lord 
Shiva were also sitting. Since he was disguised as a Brahmin, no 
one could know his movements. 


He used to say sarcastic words to Naradji - God has given it good 
‘beauty’. The princess will be thrilled to see his beauty and knowing 
that he is a ‘Hari’ (monkey), she will love him especially. Narada 
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Muni was getting disillusioned because his mind was in someone 
else's hands (under the influence of Maya). The followers of Lord 
Shiva were laughing very happily. Although the sage was listening 
to her strange words, he could not understand them because his 
mind was clouded with confusion. He took his words as a 
compliment. 


No one else knew about this particular character, only the princess 
[Naradjika] had seen that form. As soon as she saw his 
monkey-like face and terrible body, the girl became angry. Then the 
princess walked with her friends as if she were a royal princess. 
She started roaming around with the garland in her lotus-like 
hands, looking at all the kings. 


Even by mistake, he did not look towards where Naradji was sitting 
immersed in ego. Narada Muni jumps and struggles again and 
again. Seeing his condition the devotees of Lord Shiva start 
smiling. Lord Kapalu also reached there assuming the body of the 
king. The princess happily put the garland around his neck. Lord 
Lakshminivas took the bride. The entire royal family was 
disappointed. 


The sage's intellect had been destroyed due to attachment, hence 
he became very upset (on seeing the princess). As if the gem had 
fallen out of the knot. Then Lord Shiva's companions smiled and 
said, "Go and see your face in the mirror." Saying this, both of them 
got very scared and ran away. The sage looked into the water and 
saw his face. Seeing her appearance, his anger increased a lot. He 
gave a very harsh curse to those members of Lord Shiva--- 


Both of you become hypocrites, sinners and demons. You made us 
laugh, taste the fruits of it. Never laugh at a fool again. When the 
sage looked into the water again, he regained his (real) form; Still 
he was not satisfied. His lips were trembling and his heart was full 
of anger. He immediately went to Lord Kamalapati. 
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He was thinking in his mind — either | should go. | will curse or give 
up my life. He made me laugh wholeheartedly. Lord Shri Hari, the 
enemy of the demons, met them in the middle. Lakshmiji and the 
same princess were with him. Lord Devadhidev said in a sweet 
voice — O Rishi! Where should | go when | am distraught? Hearing 
these things Narad became very angry; There is no awareness in 
the mind due to being under the control of Maya. 


, the sage said--] You cannot see the wealth of others, you have a 
lot of jealousy and deceit. During the churning of the ocean, you 
made Lord Shiva mad and inspired the gods to make them drink 
poison. By making the demons drink wine and Lord Shiva drink 
poison, you yourself snatched away Lakshmi and the beautiful 
[Kostubha] gem. You are very deceitful and despicable. You always 
behave deceitfully. 


You are extremely independent, there is no one above you, 
whatever you feel like doing you do with ease. You turn good 
things into bad things and bad things into good things. Joy and 
sadness bring nothing to the heart. You have become very fearless 
by deceiving everyone; Due to this (the act of cheating) there is 
always excitement in the mind. There is no hindrance in good and 
bad deeds. No one had cured you till now. 


This time you have ruined a good house (you have flirted with a 
great man like me). Therefore, you will definitely get the fruits of 
your deeds. You should adopt the same body with which you 
cheated me, this is my curse. You made us like monkeys, only 
monkeys will help you in this. You have insulted me greatly by 
separating me from the women | loved, and this will cause you 
great pain in separation from those women. 


Having lifted the curse on his head, with joy in his heart, God 
requested Naradji a lot and by his grace, God took back the power 
of his illusion. When God removed his illusion, neither Lakshmi nor 
the princess remained there. Then the sage became extremely 
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frightened and holding the feet of Shri Hari said - O the one who 
removes the sorrows of the surrendered! Please protect me. 


she is kind! May my curse be false. Then God, who had mercy on 
the poor, said that all this has happened as per my wish. The monk 
said--| have told you many false things. How will my sins be 
erased? God said--Go and chant Shankarji's Shatnaam, this will 
give instant peace to the heart. There is no one as dear to me as 
Lord Shiva, do not abandon me even after forgetting this curse. 


Hey sage! The one who does not have the blessings of Murari 
(Shivaji), does not receive my devotion. With this determination in 
your heart, go and travel the world. Now my love will not come near 
you. After explaining to the sage in various ways, God gained 
knowledge and Naradji went to Satyalok (Brahmalok) singing the 
praises of Shri Ramchandraji. 


When _ Shiva's followers saw the sage leaving without any 
attachment and with great joy in his heart, they came to Naradji in 
extreme fear and holding his feet said humble words - O sage! We 
are not Brahmins, we are members of Lord Shiva. We committed a 
huge crime, for which we got the consequences. Hey Krapalu! Now 
please remove this curse. Naradji, who was kind to the poor, said- 


Both of you go and become monsters; May you receive immense 
wealth, glory and power. When? you will win Then Lord Vishnu will 
hold the entire world with the strength of his arms and will assume 
the body of a human being. You will die in the war at the hands of 
Shri Hari, due to which you will be free and will not be able to be 
born again in this world. Both of them bowed their heads at the feet 
of the sage and after some time they became demons. 


The Lord who pleases the gods, gives happiness to the nobles and 
takes away the burden of the earth, took the incarnation of a 
human being in one Kalpa for this very reason. In this way, God 
has many beautiful, pleasant and supernatural births and deeds. In 
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every Kalpa, whenever God incarnates and performs various types 
of beautiful activities. 


The sages have time and again recited the most sacred poetry, 
sung its stories and described various strange incidents, hearing 
which intelligent people are never surprised. Sri Hari is eternal 
(there is no one greater than him) and his story is also eternal; All 
the saints hear and say this in many ways. The beautiful characters 
of Shri Ramchandraji cannot be sung even in millions of Kalpas. 


[Shivji says] O Parvati! | narrated this incident to show that even 
sages and sages get fascinated by the illusion of God. God is 
curious (Leelamay) and is going to do welfare of the devotee. It is 
very easy to serve him and he is the destroyer of all sorrows. There 
is no one among the gods, humans and sages who is not 
fascinated by the great and powerful Maya of the Lord. With this 
thought in mind, one should worship Lord Shri Bhagwan, the 
master (inspirer) of that great Maya. 


Girirajkumari! Now listen to the second reason for the incarnation 
of God - | will tell its strange story in detail - the reason due to 
which the unborn, nirgun and formless (Avyakt 
Sachchidanandaghan) Brahma became the king of Ayodhyapuri. 
Lord Shri Ramchandraji whom you saw wandering in the forest 
with brother Laxmanji in the guise of a saint and O Bhavani! Seeing 
the character of those people in the body of Sati, you became so 
crazy that even now the shadow of your madness does not fade 
away. Listen to the character of those who cure the disease of 
attachment and illusion. | will tell you all the activities done by God 
in that incarnation to the best of my knowledge. 


[Yagyavalkya said--] O Bharadwaj! Parvatiji smiled lovingly after 
listening to Shankarji. Then Vrishketu Shivaji started describing the 
reason due to which that incarnation of God had happened. Hey 
Munidhar Bhardwaj! | am telling you all that, listen carefully. The 


92 


story of Shri Ramchandra ji is very beautiful which removes the 
sins of Kaliyuga and brings welfare. 


Swayambhuva Manu and [his wife] Shatarupa, who gave birth to 
this unique creation of human beings, both had very good religion 
and conduct. Whose dignity is praised even today by the Vedas. 
Raja Uttanpad was his son whose son was the famous Hari 
devotee Dhruvji. His (Manuji) younger son's name was Priyavrata, 
who has been praised in the Vedas and Puranas. 


Then there was Devahuti, his daughter, who became the beloved 
wife of Kardam Muni and who gave birth to Kapil Adindev, the 
powerful and merciful god who showed mercy on the poor. Lord 
Jitar (Kapil), who was extremely adept in considering the elements, 
described Sankhya Shakra in its manifest form. He (Swayambhu) 
Manuji ruled for a long time and followed the limits of the scriptures 
in the form of God's orders in every way. 


Old age comes while living at home, but there is no detachment 
from things; [Thinking] he felt very sad that Sri Hariki Bhakti had 
gone without birth. Then Manuji forcefully gave the kingdom to his 
son and himself went into the forest along with his wife. 
Naimisharanya is very sacred and famous among the pilgrimage 
places that provide success to the seekers. 


Groups of sages and siddhas reside there. King Manu went there 
with happiness in his heart. While going on the road, those patient 
and _ intelligent kings and queens were looking beautiful as if 
knowledge and devotion were incarnating in their bodies. While 
walking they reached the banks of Gomti. Very happy he took bath 
in the clean water. Knowing him to be a righteous sage, 
accomplished and wise sages came to meet him. 


Wherever there were beautiful places of pilgrimage, the sages and 
sages conducted all their pilgrimages with respect. His body had 
become weak, he used to wear the clothes of sages (Valkal) and 
used to listen to Puranas in the company of sages every day. And 
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used to lovingly chant the Dwadashakshar Mantra (Om Namo 
Bhagwate Vasudevay). The king and queen were deeply absorbed 
in the lotus feet of Lord Vasudeva. 


He used to eat vegetables, fruits and roots and remember 
Sachchidananda Brahma. Then he started doing penance for Sri 
Hari and gave up fruits and started living only on water. There is a 
constant desire in the heart that we can see with our own eyes that 
God who is formless, unbroken, infinite and beginningless and 
about whom spiritual people (Brahmagyani, Tatvaveta) people 
think. 


Which the Vedas describe by saying 'Neti-Neti’ (not even this, not 
even this). Who is blissful, titleless and unique and from whose 
parts many Lord Shiva, Brahma and Lord Vishnu appear. Even 
such a [great] Lord is under the control of a servant and assumes 
the form of [divine] pastimes for the devotees. If this statement in 
the Vedas is true then our wish will definitely be fulfilled. 


Six thousand years passed while Jalaka was eating food [doing 
penance]. Then seven thousand. For years they survived on air. 
For ten thousand years they also left the base of air. Both were 
standing on one leg. Seeing his immense penance, Brahma, 
Vishnu and Shivji came to Manuji many times. He tempted him in 
many ways and asked him to ask for a boon. But this most blessed 
queen was not distracted from her penance by anyone. Even 
though his body was reduced to a skeleton, there was no pain in 
his heart. 


The omniscient Lord considered ascetic kings and queens with 
unalloyed devotion as 'His slaves’. Then this divine voice, filled with 
the nectar of grace and sincerity, said, ‘Ask fora boon.' When this 
beautiful voice, which gives life even to the dead, entered the heart 
through the ear holes, the bodies of the king and queen became as 
beautiful and healthy as if they had returned from home. 
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As soon as he heard the words that sounded like nectar in his ears, 
his body became thrilled and happy. Then Manuji bowed his head 
and said, there is no love in the heart - Oh Lord! Listen, you are 
Kalpavriksha and Kamdhenu for the servants. Brahma, Vishnu and 
Shiva also worship your feet. You are accessible to devotees and 
servants and the giver of all happiness. You are the protector of the 
surrendered and the master of the inanimate and animate. 


He is the one who provides welfare to the orphans! If you have 
affection for us, then please be happy and give us this boon that 
that form of yours resides in the mind of Lord Shiva and for which 
sages and sages keep striving. Who is the swan that wanders in 
the Manasarovar in the form of Kakabhushundika's mind, whom 
the Vedas praise by calling them saguna and nirguna? O Lord, who 
removes the sorrows of those who surrender themselves; Please 
bless us that we can see that form with open eyes. 


The soft, polite and loving words of the king and queen were very 
dear to God. Devotee-loving, blessed with grace, the abode of the 
entire world (or omnipresent in the entire world), the Almighty God 
appeared. Seeing the beauty of the Lord's blue lotus, sapphire and 
blue (watery) cloud-like [soft, light and delicious] dark colored 
[chinmay] body, even millions of Kamdevs feel ashamed. 


His face resembled the image of the Sharad Purnima moon. The 
cheeks and chin were extremely beautiful, the neck was like a 
triangle (three lines rising and falling). Was. The red lips, teeth and 
nose were very beautiful. It was believed that laughing spoils the 
moon's rays. She was looking very lovely. Crooked eyebrows were 
spoiling the beauty of Cupid's bow. There was a bright tilak on the 
forehead. 


There were Makarakrit (fish shaped) earrings in the ears and a 
crown on the head. The curly black hair was as thick as a swarm of 
bumblebees. The heart was adorned with Srivatsa, beautiful 
garland, necklace studded with gold and gems. He had a lion-like 
neck and a beautiful sacred thread. The jewelery on her arms was 
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also beautiful. His beautiful arms were like the trunk of an elephant. 
The quiver in his waist and the bow and arrows in his hand were 
adding to his beauty. 


The golden colored yellow amber turned red after being struck by 
lightning. There were three beautiful lines (tribali) on the stomach. 
The navel was so beautiful, as if it had taken away the image of 
Bhaivars of Yamunaji. The lotus feet of the Lord, in which the 
bumblebees of the sages reside, cannot even be described. Shri 
Janaki, the always auspicious zodiac sign in the wishes of God, 
Adishakti, the root cause of the world, is adorned. 


From whose parts the mines of innumerable qualities Lakshmi, 
Parvati and Brahmani (powers of the Trinity) arise and from whose 
brow the world is created, she is the form-power of God; Shri Sitaji 
is situated on the left side of Shri Ramchandraji. Manu and 
Shatarupa were stunned after seeing the form of Sri Hari, the 
ocean of beauty. They were looking at that unique form with 
respect and were not even surprised. 


Being under the influence of joy, he even forgot his body. He held 
the Lord's feet with his bare hands and fell (straight) on the ground 
like wood. The merciful Lord Rashi touched his head with his lotus 
flowers and immediately lifted him up. Then the merciful God said - 
Considering me very happy and a great donor, ask for whatever 
boon pleases your heart. 


Hearing the words of God, the king folded both his hands and kept 
patience and said in a soft voice - Oh Lord! Now all our wishes 
have been fulfilled by the darshan of your lotus feet. Still there is a 
great longing in the mind. It cannot be said that its completion is 
both easy and extremely difficult. Oh, Lord! This is very easy for 
you to accomplish, but. | find it very difficult because of my poverty. 


Just like a poor person hesitates in asking for more money even 
after getting Kalpavriksha; Because he. | don't know its effect, yet 
there is doubt in my heart. Oh, Lord! You are an inner being, that is 
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why you know. Fulfill that wish of mine. , God said - O King! Drop 
your hesitation and ask me. | don't have anything that | can't give 
you. 


The king said — O leader of philanthropists! O blessed one! Hey 
Nath! | express my true feeling that | want a son like you. What 
does it mean to hide from God? Seeing the king's love and hearing 
his precious words, the merciful God said - Let it be so. O king! 
Where should | go and find someone else like me? Therefore, | 
myself will come and become your son. 


Seeing Shatarupa ji with folded hands, God said — O Goddess. Ask 
for whatever you want. [Shatarupa said--] Oh Lord! The boon the 
clever king asked for, O merciful one! | liked it very much. But oh 
Lord! Although, O one who does welfare for the devotees, you are 
becoming very arrogant! You also like that audacity. You are 
Brahma, the father (creator) of Brahma etc., the master of the 
world and the knower of everyone's hearts. 


After understanding this, there is doubt in the mind, yet what the 
Lord said is the proof (truth). | just ask — O Lord! Only your close 
ones (supernatural, unbroken) are the ones who attain happiness 
and attain the supreme position. Oh, Lord! The same happiness, 
the same speed, the same devotion, the same love at your feet, 
the same knowledge and the same. Please provide us with 
lifestyle. 


Hearing the queen's soft, mysterious and beautiful sentence 
structure, God, the ocean of grace, spoke soft words - Whatever 
desire you have in your heart, | have given it to you, don't have any 
doubt about it. Hey mother! By my grace your supernatural 
knowledge will never be destroyed. Then Manu worshiped the feet 
of God and again said — O Lord, | have one more prayer. 


May | have the same love at your feet that a father has for his son, 
even if someone calls me a great fool. Just as a snake cannot live 
without a pearl and a fish cannot live without water, in the same 
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way may my life be under your control (cannot live without you). 
After asking for such a boon, the king remained holding the feet of 
the Lord. Then, filled with compassion, God said, "Let it be so." 
Now you follow my orders and go and reside in the capital of 
Devraj Indra (Amaravati). 


Hey Dad! After enjoying many pleasures there [in heaven], after 
some time you will become the king of Awadh. Then | will become 
your son. As per your wish, | will take human form and be present 
at your house. Hey Dad! By assuming a body with my body parts, | 
will perform a character that gives happiness to the devotees. 
Those (deserving) very fortunate people will give up affection and 
pride and listen respectfully and will be immersed in the ocean of 
existence. This Adishakti, my [formative] Maya, who has created 
the world, will also incarnate. 


In this way | will fulfill your wish. My promise is true, true, true. 
Saying this again and again, Lord Krishna disappeared. Those 
men and women (kings and queens) stayed in that ashram for 
some time keeping in their hearts the kindness of God towards the 
devotees. Then after getting time, he easily (without any pain) left 
his body and went to Amravati (Indrakari Puri) and started living 
there. 


[Yagyavalkyaji says---] Hey Bharadwaj! This very sacred history 
was narrated by Lord Shiva to Parvati. Now listen to the second 
reason for Shri Ram taking incarnation. Hey sage! Listen to the 
sacred and ancient story which Lord Shiva told to Parvati. Kaikaya 
country is famous in the world. There lived (ruled) a king named 
Satyaketu. He was the bearer of religion, the mine of virtue, 
brilliant, majestic, gentle and strong. He had two brave sons, who 
were the storehouse of all virtues and were very courageous. 


The eldest son who inherited the kingdom was named 
Pratapbhanu. The name of the second son was Arimardan, who 
had immense strength in his arms and who was as strong as a 
mountain in battle. There was great harmony between the brothers 
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and true love free from all vices and deceits. The king gave the 
kingdom to the elder son and he went to the forest to worship God. 


When Pratapbhanu became the king, his cry spread throughout the 
country. He started taking care of the people in the best way 
according to the method described in the Vedas. There was no 
trace of sin left in his kingdom. The king had a minister named 
Dharmaruchi who was as_ benevolent and_ intelligent as 
Shukracharya. Thus, along with the wise minister and the strong 
and brave brother, the king himself was also very majestic and 
courageous. 


He was accompanied by a huge Chaturgini army, which had 
innumerable warriors and all of them were going to die fighting in 
the war. The king was very happy to see his army and drums 
started beating loudly. The king, after arranging the army for 
Digvijay, set out on an auspicious day (muhurta). Many battles took 
place at many places. He conquered all the kings by force. 


With the strength of his arms he brought the seven islands under 
his control and punished the kings and released them. At that time 
Pratapbhanu was the only (Chakravarti) king on the entire earth. 
The king subdued the entire world with the power of his arms and 
entered his city. The king used to enjoy the pleasures of wealth, 
religion and work etc. according to his time. With the power of King 
Pratapbhanu, the land became a beautiful Kamdhenu (one who 
grants desired things). In his kingdom the people were happy, free 
from all kinds of sorrows and all men and women were beautiful 
and religious. 


The religion minister fell in love at the feet of Shri Hari. He always 
taught him policy for the benefit of the king. The king always served 
the gurus, gods, saints, ancestors and Brahmins. The king always 
followed all the rituals of the kings mentioned in the Vedas with 
respect and happiness. He used to give various types of donations 
daily and listen to the best scriptures, Vedas and Puranas. He built 
many wells, stepwells, ponds, flower gardens, beautiful gardens, 
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houses for Brahmins, temples of beautiful strange gods and all the 
places of pilgrimage. 


The king lovingly performed all the types of yagyas mentioned in 
the Vedas and Puranas, one by one, thousands of times. The king 
had no desire for any fruit. The king was very intelligent and 
knowledgeable. Whatever religion that knowledgeable king 
performed through action, mind and speech, he did it by offering it 
to Lord Vasudev. 


Once that king, equipped with all the hunting equipment, rode on a 
good horse and went to the dense forest of Vishdhyachal and there 
he killed many fine deer. The king saw a pig roaming in the forest. 
[He looked like this because of his teeth; It appears as if Rahu is 
hiding in the forest holding the moons (holding our faces). Due to 
the size of the moon, it does not fit in his mouth and as if due to 
anger, he does not spit it out. 


It was said that this was the beauty of the pig's terrible teeth. [ Here 
his body was also very big and thick. Hearing the sound of the 
horse, he looked alert with his ears raised. Seeing those pigs as 
big as a high peak, the king reined in the horse and ran fast and 
challenged the pig that now he cannot escape. 


The king was all alone and there was a lot of trouble in the forest, 
yet the king did not leave the animal. Tired of hard work and 
distraught with hunger and thirst, the king along with his horse went 
in search of rivers and ponds without water. While roaming in the 
forest he saw an ashram; There lived a king disguised as a monk, 
whose country had been snatched away by King Pratapbhanu and 
who had fled from the war leaving the army. 


Knowing Pratapbhanuka's time (good days) and anticipating his 
bad times (bad days) he felt very guilty. That's why he neither went 
home nor met King Pratapbhanu and made up because he was 
egoistic. That king lived in the forest in the guise of an ascetic after 
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killing the anger in his heart like a poor man. Raja (Pratap Bhanu) 
went to him. He immediately recognized that it was Pratapbhanu. 


King - Due to thirst [in confusion] | could not recognize him. Seeing 
his beautiful attire, the king considered him a great sage and got 
down from the horse and saluted him. But the king, being very 
clever, did not tell him his name. Seeing the king thirsty, he showed 
him the lake. The king was pleased and took bath and 
refreshments in it along with his horse. 


The king's fatigue went away and the king became happy. Then 
the ascetic took him to his ashram and after knowing the time of 
sunset, gave a seat to the king to sit. Then the ascetic said in a soft 
voice — Who are you? Despite being a handsome young man, why 
are you roaming alone in the forest without caring for your life? | 
feel very pity seeing the similar characteristics of your Chakravarti 
king. 


The king said- O Munishwar! Listen, there is a king named 
Pratapbhanu, | have lost my way while trying to meet his minister. 
Coming here by great luck, | got a place at your feet. It was rare for 
us to meet you, it shows that something good is about to happen. 
The sage said--Your city is seventy yojanas away from here. Stop 
here, keep going till morning, thinking that it is dark night, there is 
dense forest, the path is not clear, you stop here today. 


Hey Nath! Very good, after saying this and agreeing to his advice, 
the king tied the horse to a tree and sat down. The king praised 
him in many ways and worshiped his feet and praised his fortune 
and then said in a beautiful and soft voice — Oh Lord! | feel proud to 
consider you as my father. Hey Munishwar! You consider me as 
your son and servant and tell me your name (dham) in detail. 


The king did not recognize him, but he recognized the king. The 
king had a pure heart and was clever in deceit. First is the enemy, 
then the Kshatriya caste, then the king. He wanted to achieve his 
goal through deceit and force. That enemy became sad after 
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understanding (remembering) the happiness of his kingdom. His 
chest [inside] was burning like the fire of a potter's oven. Hearing 
the king's simple words and remembering his hatred filled his heart 
with joy. 


Being deceived, he tactfully said in a low voice - Now our name is 
beggar, because we are poor and homeless. The king said, “Those 
who are well versed in science like you and are absolutely devoid 
of pride always hide their true form.” Because all well-being lies in 
living without bad intentions. There is a possibility of downfall due 
to pride and arrogance in expressed anger. 


That is why the saints and Vedas say that only Param Akidhan 
(completely free from ego, affection and respect) is dear to God. 
Seeing poor, beggars and homeless people like you, even Brahma 
and Lord Shiva doubt whether they are real saints or beggars. 
Whoever you are (i.e. whoever you are), | bow at your feet. Oho. 
Owner ! Now please have mercy on me. Seeing the king's natural 
love for me and his immense confidence in me-- 


After controlling the kings in every way, he (the deceitful ascetic) 
showed great affection and said - O king! Listen, | tell you the truth, 
it's been a long time since I've been here. Till now no one has met 
me, nor do | impose myself on anyone; Because in this world the 
desires of people are like fire which destroys the forest of penance. 
You are pure and have beautiful intelligence, that is why | am very 
dear to you and you also love me and trust me. Hey Dad! Now if | 
hide anything from you | will feel very guilty. 


As soon as the ascetic spoke about indifference, the king started 
gaining confidence. When that heron-meditating (deceitful) sage 
brought the king under his control through his actions, mind and 
words, then he said — O brother! Our name is Ekatnu. Hearing this, 
the king again bowed his head and said — Please consider me as 
your most devoted servant and explain the meaning of your name. 
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[The deceitful sage said--] When the universe was first created, 
then only | was born. Since then | have not assumed another body. 
That's why my name is Ektanu. Hey son! Don't be surprised in 
your mind, nothing is rare through penance, Brahma creates the 
world only through penance. By the power of Tapahi, Vishnu has 
become the protector of the world. Rudra kills with the power of 
fierceness. There is no such thing in the world which cannot be 
achieved through penance. The king was very happy to hear this. 
Then he (the ascetic) started telling old stories. 


He started describing renunciation and knowledge by discussing 
karma, religion and various types of history. He told in detail the 
amazing stories of the creation, maintenance and destruction of the 
universe. Hearing this the king became impressed with the ascetic 
and then started telling him his name. The ascetic said-O King! | 
know you. | love that you cheated. 


Hey king! Listen, there is a policy that the king does not say his 
name everywhere. Yours is also the same. Seeing your cleverness, 
| have fallen in love with you very much. Rajan ! Your name is 
Pratapbhanu, Maharaj Satyaketu was your father. Hey king! By the 
grace of Guru, | am Kalanemi, but | do not say so considering it as 
my loss. 


Hai Tat - | say this after seeing your natural simplicity, simplicity), 
love, faith and proficiency in policy. A great affection has arisen 
for you; That's why when you ask, | tell my story. Now | am happy, 
don't doubt it. O king! Ask for whatever you want. May my body be 
free from old age, death and sorrow; No one can defeat me in 
battle and may | rule the earth uninterrupted for every Kalpa. 


The ascetic said--O king! So be it, but one thing is difficult, listen to 
that too. O Lord of the Earth! Leaving only the Brahmin clan, even 
death will bow its head at your feet. Brahmins always remain 
strong because of their penance. There is no one to protect him 
from his anger. Hey Narapati! If you bring the Brahmins under your 


103 


control then Brahma, Vishnu and Mahesh will also become under 
your control. 


There can be no power of the Brahmin clan, | say the truth with 
both arms raised. O king! Listen, without the curse of Brahmins you 
will not be destroyed in any time. Hearing his words, the king was 
very happy and said — Oh Lord! | will not perish now. O blessed 
Lord! By your grace | will always remain healthy. 


Saying 'Evamastu' (let it be like this) the cunning deceitful sage 
again said -! [But] you don't tell anyone [about my meeting you and 
forgetting your path]. If you tell, it is not our fault. Jai Pratapbhanu! 
Listen, you will be destroyed by revealing this or by the curse of 
Brahmins or by any other means, even if Brahma and Shankar are 
angry in your mind, still you will not die. 


The king caught hold of the sage's feet and said - O Guru! It is the 
truth Tell me, who can protect me from the anger of Brahmin and 
Guru? Even if Brahma becomes angry, the Guru saves him; But if | 
oppose the Guru then there is no one in the world to save me. If | 
do not obey your orders, | may perish. | am not worried. My heart O 
Lord! The only fear is that the curse of Brahmins is very terrible. 


The ascetic said--O king! Listen, there are many solutions in the 
world; But they are difficult and whether they are successful or not 
(their success is not certain); But there is a difficulty in this too. But 
if | don't know, your work gets spoiled. Today this big dilemma has 
arisen. Hearing this the king said in a soft voice, Oh Lord! Such a 
policy has been given in the Vedas that- 


Elders love the younger ones. Mountains always have grass on 
their peaks. The deep ocean bears feathers on its head, and the 
earth always bears dust on its head. 


Saying this the king caught hold of the sage's feet. [And said--] Oh 
God! Please please. You are a saint. Are polite and kind. So oh 
God! You have to endure so much pain for me. Knowing that the 
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king was under his control, the ascetic, adept at deceit, said - O 
king! Listen, | tell you the truth, nothing is rare for me in this world. 


| will definitely do your work; [Because] you are my devotee in 
mind, speech and body. But the effect of Yoga, Yukti, Tapa and 
Mantra is fruitful only when they are done secretly. Hey Narapati! If 
| prepare a kitchen and you serve it and no one recognizes me, 
then whatever that stranger eats will be under your control. 


Not only this, whoever eats food even at their (eaters') house, oh 
King! Hear; He will also become subordinate to you. O king! Go do 
the same and take a pledge to provide food throughout the year. 
Invite one lakh new Brahmins along with their families every day. | 
will prepare food for you every day for the period of Sadlap i.e. one 
year. 


Hey king! In this way, with little effort, all the Brahmins will come 
under your control. If Brahmins perform havan, yagya and 
service-worship, then even the gods will be easily controlled by 
their contact. Let me tell you one more thing that | will never come 
in this form. O king! | will destroy your priest with Maya. By the 
power of penance | will make him like me and will keep him with 
me for a year. And oh king! Listen, | will create your image and 
complete your work in every way. 


Rajan! It's too late, go to sleep now. On the third day from today | 
will meet you and take you home with my horse before you sleep. 
[At the same time] the demon Kalketu came there, disguising 
himself as a pig and misled the kings. He was a great friend of the 
ascetic king and knew a lot of deceit. He had a hundred sons and 
ten brothers, who were extremely evil, could not win over anyone 
and caused trouble to the gods. 


Seeing the Brahmins, sages and gods sad, the king had already 
killed them all in the battle. Remembering his old enmity, the evil 
man met the ascetic king and hatched a conspiracy and found a 
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solution to destroy the enemy. The future king (Pratapbhanu) was 
not able to understand anything. 


Even if Tejashwi's enemy is alone, he should not be considered 
small. Rahu, whose trace was left, is troubling the Sun and the 
Moon till today. The ascetic king was happy to see his friend and 
was happy to meet him. When he told the whole story to his friend, 
the demon said happily. O king! Listen, when you have done [so 
much] aS per my orders, now | have subdued the enemy 
(understand). Now you can stop worrying and go to sleep. The 
Creator cured the disease without medicine. 


After uprooting the enemy along with his clan, | will come and meet 
you in the same manner on the fourth day (from today). After 
consoling the ascetic kings a lot, he went to the elusive and 
extremely angry Raksham. In a moment he brought King 
Pratapbhanu home with his horse. The king was made to sleep 
near the queen and the horse was tied tightly in the stable. 


Then he abducted the king's priest and after confusing his mind 
with illusion, brought him to the caves of the mountain. He 
disguised himself as a priest and lay down on her beautiful bed. 
The king woke up before dawn and was surprised to see his 
house. Thinking about the glory of the sage in his mind, he got up 
slowly so that the queen could not find out. Then he rode the same 
horse and went towards the forest. No man or woman in the city 
knew. 


Knowing the time, the priest's days passed like an era. His mind 
remained focused on the feet of the deceitful saint. As per the 
schedule, the demon he had created came and explained to him all 
the ideas of the secret consultation he had with the king. As per 
the sign, the king was happy to recognize the Guru. Due to his 
diligence he did not know (whether it was the tapasya sage or the 
demon Kalketu). He immediately invited one lakh good Brahmins 
along with their families. 
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The priest prepared six rasas and four types of food described in 
the Vedas. He created an illusive kitchen and prepared so many 
dishes that no one can count. He cooked the meat of many types 
of animals and mixed the meat of Brahmins in it. He called all the 
Brahmins for food and washed their feet and made them sit 
respectfully. As soon as the king started serving, at the same time 
(from Kalketu) a voice came from the sky - O Brahmins! Get up 
and go to your home; Don't eat this food. There is a lot of harm in 
this [food]. 


The meat of Brahmins is cooked in the kitchen. [All Brahmins] After 
believing, all the Brahmins stood up. The king became distraught. [ 
but | His intelligence was lost in illusion. One promising thing came 
out of his mouth. When he did not come out, the Brahmin said 
angrily - He did not think anything - O foolish king! You. Go and 
become a monster along with your family. O despicable Kshatriya! 
You wanted to destroy the Brahmins by calling them along with 
their families, God protected our religion. Now you will be 
destroyed along with your family. 


You will be destroyed within a year, there will be no one in your 
family to provide water. Hearing the curse, the king became 
extremely distraught with fear. Then a voice came from the sky — O 
Brahmins! You did not curse after thinking. The king did not commit 
any crime. All the Brahmins were surprised to hear the Akashvani. 
Then the king went to where the food was prepared. 


When the king saw, there was neither food nor was the cook a 
Brahmin. Then the king returned with great worry in his mind. He 
narrated the whole story to the Brahmins and he fell on the earth in 
great fear and distraught. Hey king! Even if it is not your fault, the 
promise does not end. The curse of Brahmins is extremely terrible, 
it cannot be avoided in any way. 


They attacked and surrounded the city. Every day various types of 
fights started happening. All the warriors of Pratapbhanu died in 
the battle while acting as warriors. There was no one left in 
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Satyaketu's family. How can the curse of Brahmins be false? After 
defeating the enemies and repopulating the cities, all the kings 
returned to their respective cities after achieving victory and fame. 


[Yagyavalkyaji says--] Hey Bharadwaj! Listen, when the Creator is 
against someone, then for him the dust becomes like Mount 
Sumeru (heavy and crushing), like father Yama (time-form) and the 
rope becomes like a snake (biting). Hey sage! Listen, after some 
time the same king and his family became a demon named 
Ravana. He had ten heads and twenty arms and was an extremely 
fierce warrior. 


The king's younger brother named Arimardan became Balak Dham 
Kumbhakarna. His minister, named Dharmaruchi, was Ravana's 
younger step brother. His name was Vibhishan, which is known to 
the whole world. He was a devotee of Vishnu and a storehouse of 
knowledge and science and all the sons and servants of the king 
became terrible demons. 


All of them were of many castes, taking arbitrary forms, evil, 
devious, terrible, irrational, cruel, violent, sinful and causing sorrow 
to the world; They cannot be described. Although they were born in 
the holy, pious and unique family of sage Pulasya, yet due to the 
curse of Brahmins they all became sinners. The three brothers 
performed many types of extremely difficult penances, which 
cannot be described. Seeing his intense penance, Brahmaji went 
to him and said — O father! | am happy, ask for a boon. 


Ravana held his feet and humbly said — O Jagdishwar! Listen, let 
us not die because of anyone else except monkeys and humans 
(grant this boon). Shivji says - | and Brahma together gave him a 
boon that it should be like this, you have done a lot of penance. 
Then Brahmaji went to Kumbhakarna. He was very surprised to 
see her. If this evil person eats food every day, the whole world will 
become desolate. [Thinking like this] Brahmaji inspired Saraswati 
and changed her mind. Due to which he asked for six months of 
sleep. 
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Then Brahmaji went to Vibhishana and said — O son! Ask for a 
groom. He sought pure (selfless and exclusive) love at the lotus 
feet of the Lord. After granting them the boon, Lord Brahma left 
and they (the three brothers) returned home happily. The daughter 
of the demon Maya named Mandodari was very beautiful and the 
crown among women. | brought her and kissed Ravana. He 
realized that it must be the king of demons. Ravana was happy 
after getting a good wife and then he went and got the two brothers 
married. 


There was a huge fort built by Brahma on a mountain named 
Trikuta in the middle of the sea. [The great illusionist and skilled 
artisan] The demon Maya punished him again. There were 
countless palaces of gold studded with gems. Like Bhogavati Puri 
is the place where Nagakul lives [in the underworld] and where 
Indra lives [in heaven]. Amravati is Puri, that fort was even more 
beautiful and grand than that. His name became famous in the 
Lankan world. 


It is surrounded by a very deep trench of the sea. That fort has a 
strong wall of gold studded with gems, the workmanship of which 
cannot be described. With the inspiration of God, in the Kalpa, the 
king of demons (Ravana), the same brave, majestic and 
incomparably powerful man, lives in that city along with his army. 
Earlier, big warrior demons lived there. The gods killed them all in 
the war. Now, by the inspiration of God, one crore protector Kubera 
(Yaksha people) live there - 


When Ravana received this news, he organized an army and 
surrounded the fort. Seeing that great warrior and his huge army, 
the Yakshas fled for their lives. Then Ravana roamed around and 
saw the entire city. His [location-related] worries went away and he 
felt very happy. That puri is naturally beautiful and beautiful 

Ravana made it inaccessible [to outsiders] and established his 
capital there. 
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Ravana made all the demons happy by distributing houses 
according to their capacity. Once he pounced on Kuber and 
brought back the Pushpakviman from him. Then he went (once) 
and lifted Mount Kailash in Khilwadi and as if after weighing the 
strength of his arms, he went away from there very happy. He had 
an incomparably strong brother like Kumbhakarna, who never had 
any match in the world as a warrior. He used to sleep for six 
months after drinking alcohol. As soon as he woke up, there was 
an uproar in all three worlds. 


If he ate food every day the whole world would soon become 
empty. Randhir was such that it cannot be described. [In Lanka] he 
had innumerable such powerful warriors. Meghnad was the elder 
son of Ravana, who had the first place among the warriors of the 
world. No one could face him in battle. Because of his fear there 
was a stampede in heaven every day. 


[Apart from these] there were many warriors like Durmukh, Akpan, 
Vajradanta, Dhumketu and Atikaya etc., who could single-handedly 
conquer the entire world. All demons could create arbitrary forms 
and knew [demonic] maya. He had no sense of compassion or 
religion. Once Ravana, sitting in the court, saw his countless 
families - 


He had many sons, grandsons, relatives and servants. Who can 
count [all] the races of demons? Ravana, arrogant by nature, 
looking at his army said in a voice soaked with anger and 
arrogance - All demons! Listen, the gods are our enemies. They do 
not come forward and fight. They run away when they see strong 
enemies. There can be only one way for him to die, let me explain. 
Now listen to him. [Power enhancers] Brahmins, you go and create 
obstacles in food, Yagya, Havan and Shraddha. 


The gods, weak and powerless due to hunger, will easily come to 
us. Then | will either kill them or leave them completely under my 
control. Then he called Meghnad and taught him about his power 
and how to generate hatred towards the gods. Then he said--O 
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son! Those gods who are brave and strong in battle and who are 
proud to fight. 


Bind them by winning the war. The son got up and followed his 
father's orders. Similarly, he ordered everyone and he also left with 
a mace in his hand. Due to Ravana's movement the earth started 
shaking and due to his roar the wombs of gods and goddesses 
started falling. Hearing Rabana getting angry, the gods took shelter 
in the caves of Mount Sumeru. 


Intoxicated by war, he roamed around the world in search of a 
warrior equal to him, but he could not find such a warrior anywhere. 
Sun, Moon, Vayu, Varun, Kuber, Agni, Kaal and Yama etc. are all 
authorities. He chased away all the eunuchs, Siddhas, humans, 
gods and snakes (did not allow anyone to sit in peace). In 
Brahmaji's creation, as far as men and women with physical bodies 
were concerned, everyone became subservient to Ravana. Out of 
fear everyone followed his orders and came every day and bowed 
their heads at his feet. 


He controlled the entire universe with the strength of his arms and 
did not allow anyone to be free. [Thus] Ravana, the crown prince 
(universal emperor) of the Mandalika kings began to rule as per his 
wish. With the power of his arms he conquered gods, yakshas, 
gandharvas, humans, eunuchs and daughters of serpents and 
many other beautiful and excellent women and married them. 


Whatever he said to Meghnad, it was as if he (Meghnadne) had 
already done it. That is, there was not even the slightest delay in 
obeying Ravana. Listen to the misdeeds committed by those whom 
Ravana had already ordered from Meghnad. All groups of demons 
were extremely scary to look at, sinful and causing trouble to the 
gods. Those groups of demons used to create havoc and took 
many forms through Maya. 


As soon as the roots of religion were cut, they all started working 
against the Vedas. Wherever they found cows and Brahmins, they 
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used to set fire to that town, village and settlement. Due to fear of 
him, auspicious works (Brahmin food, Yagya, Shraddha etc.) were 
not performed anywhere. No one believed in gods, brahmins and 
gurus. There was no devotion to Hari, no yagya, penance and 
knowledge. Vedas and Puranas were not heard even in Swapnam. 


If Ravana had heard from somewhere about the participation of 
gods in chanting, yoga, renunciation, penance and yagya, he 
would have got up and run away. Nothing will be left, he will 
capture and destroy everyone. Such corrupt practices had spread 
in the world that there was not even a trace of religion; Whoever 
narrated the Vedas and Puranas was tortured in many ways and 
thrown out of the country. 


The atrocities that the demon people committed cannot be 
described. Were Only on violence. What is the extent of their sins! 
People did not believe in their parents and gods and instead of 
serving them, they made them serve them. Shri Shivji says---O 
Bhavani! Those who have such behavior consider all those 
creatures as demons. Thus, seeing (people's) extreme disinterest 
(disinterest, disbelief) towards religion, the earth became extremely 
frightened and distraught. 


Prithvi started thinking that | do not find the burden of mountains, 
rivers and seas as heavy as | find a traitor (one who harms others). 
Prithvi sees all the religions protesting, but she is afraid of Ravana 
and cannot say anything. At last, after thinking in her mind, Prithvi 
took the form of Goka and went to the place where all the gods and 
sages were hidden. Prithvi cried and told them his grief, but nothing 
helped. 


Then the gods, sages and Gandharvas together went to Brahmaji's 
world (Satyalok). Poor Earth, distraught with fear and grief, was 
also with them in the form of a cow. Brahmaji knew everything. He 
thought in his mind that he had no control over this. [Then he said 
to the earth that--] Whose servant you are, the same indestructible 
one is the helper of both us and you. 
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Brahmaji said--O Earth! Be patient in your mind and remember the 
feet of Shri Hari. Lord knows the sufferings of His servants, He will 
destroy your difficult sufferings. All the gods sat down and started 
pondering where to find God so that they could pray to him. Some 
used to say that let's go to Vaikunthapuri and some used to say 
that the same Lord is present in Kshirsamudra. 


Whatever devotion and love there is in the heart, God always 
appears there (for him) in the same way. Hey Parvati! | was also in 
that society. Taking the opportunity, | said one thing - | know that 
God is equally present everywhere, He manifests only through 
love. Tell me which is the place in country, time, direction, 
multi-direction where God is not present? 


Even though he is free-spirited (indulgent in living things), he is 
devoid of everything and is detached (he has no attachment 
anywhere); They appear with love like fire. (Fire is present 
everywhere in latent form, but where means like Aranimanthan etc. 
are used for it, it becomes manifest. Similarly, God present in the 
world also manifests with love.) Everyone liked my words. . 
Brahmaji took pride in calling him 'Sadhu-Sadhu'. 


O Lord of gods, who grants happiness to His servants, who 
protects those who take refuge in Him! Hail thee ! Be victorious ! O 
the one who benefits the cows and brahmins, the destroyer of 
demons, the beloved lord of the daughter of the ocean (Shri 
Lakshmiji)! Hail thee ! O Lord and protector of the earth! Your play 
is amazing, no one knows its secret. Only those who are kind and 
humble by nature should have mercy on us. 


He is indestructible, residing in everyone's heart (antaryami), 
omnipresent form of supreme bliss, unknowable, beyond the 
senses, pure in character, free from illusion, Mukunda (the giver of 
salvation)! Hail thee ! Be victorious ! Sachchidananda, who is 
detached from all the pleasures of this world and the next world 
and who is completely free from attachment (is knowledgeable) 
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and whose devotees (lovers) he meditates on day and night and 
whose praises he sings. 


Remember that God who is the destroyer of sins, who alone 
created all three types of creation without any companion or helper 
or by creating Himself in the triple form — Brahma, Vishnu and 
Shiva — or without any material cause i.e. by becoming integral. 
The indivisible cause of creation itself. , We neither know devotion 
nor worship. Which destroys the fear of samsara (birth and death), 
gives joy to the minds of saints and destroys many calamities. All 
of us, the group of gods, have given up our deceitful thoughts, 
words and actions and have dedicated ourselves to Him (God). 


Whom Saraswati, Vedas, Sheshji and all the sages do not know, 
who is dear to the poor, the Vedas cry out and say, Lord Shri 
Krishna have mercy on us. O the one who churns the ocean of the 
world, beautiful in every way, the abode of virtues and the lord of 
the constellation of happiness! The sages, the siddhas and all the 
gods, extremely distraught with fear, offer obeisance at your lotus 
feet. 


Seeing the gods and the earth frightened and hearing their 
affectionate words, a solemn voice that dispelled sorrow and doubt 
came from the sky - O sage, guru and lord of the gods! Do not be 
afraid. For you, | will assume the form of a human being and will 
incarnate in the form of a human being with shares in the generous 
(sacred) Surya dynasty. Kashyap and Aditi had performed severe 
penance. | have already given her a groom. He himself has 
appeared in Sri Ayodhyapuri as the king of humans in the form of 
Dasharatha and Kosalya. 


| will go to their house and incarnate as the four best brothers of 
Raghukul. | will prove all the words of Narad to be true and will 
incarnate with my supreme power. | will take away the entire 
weight of the earth. Hey Devwvrind! You become fearless. The gods 
immediately returned after hearing the voice of Brahma (Lord) in 
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the sky. His heart became cool. Brahmajin explained to the earth. 
She also became fearless and gained self-confidence. 


Brahmaji went to his world after teaching the gods to go to earth 
and assume the body of monkeys and serve the feet of God. All 
the gods went to their respective worlds. Everyone including the 
earth found peace. Whatever order Brahmaji gave, the gods were 
very pleased and they did not delay in doing the same. 


On earth he took the form of a monkey. He had immense power 
and opulence. All were knights; Mountains, trees and nails were his 
weapons. They began to wait for the arrival of the Lord, who had a 
patient mind and was in the form of a monkey. They (the monkeys) 
created their beautiful armies and spread everywhere in the 
mountains and forests. | said all these beautiful characters. Now 
listen to the character left in the middle. 


In Avadhpuri, there was a king named Raghukulshiromani 
Dasharatha, whose name is famous in the Vedas. He was a 
religious, virtuous and knowledgeable person. There was devotion 
in his heart towards the Lord with the bow and arrow and his 
intellect was also engaged in it. His favorite queens like Kaushalya 
etc. were of pious conduct. She [the elder] was polite and 
[behaved] according to her husband. 


Once the king felt very guilty that he did not have a son. The king 
immediately went to the Guru's house and after paying obeisance 
at his feet, the king narrated all his sorrows and joys to the Guru. 
Guru Vashishthaji explained to him in many ways and said - Be 
patient, you will have four sons, who will be famous in all the three 
worlds and will remove the fear of the devotees. 


Vasishthaji called Rishi Shraddha and performed the auspicious 
Putrakameshti Yagya with him. When the sage prayed with 
devotion, Agnidev appeared with Charu (Havishyanna Kheer) in his 
hand. And he said to Dasharatha - Whatever Vashishtha had 
thought in his mind, all your work has been accomplished. O king! 


115 


[Now] you go and distribute this Havishyanna to anyone as per his 
convenience. 


After this, after explaining to the entire gathering, Agnidev 
disappeared. The king became engrossed in ecstasy, there was no 
joy in his heart. At that very moment the king called his favorite 
wives. Kaushalya and all the queens came there. The king gave 
half of the prasad to Kaushalya, [and divided the remaining half 
into two parts]. In this way all the women became pregnant. She 
felt very happy in her heart. he became great Happiness, From the 
day Shri Hari came into the womb [from Leela], happiness and 
wealth spread in all the worlds. 


All the queens in the palace were adorned with beauty, modesty 
and grandeur. In this way some time passed happily and the 
occasion came when God had to appear. Yoga, ascendant, planet, 
year and date all became favourable. Everything inanimate and 
inanimate was filled with joy. [Because] the birth of Shri Ram is the 
origin of happiness. It was the holy month of Chaitraka, it was 
Navami Tithi. It was Shuklapaksha and God's favorite Abhijeet 
Muhurta. It was the afternoon time It was neither very cold nor 
sunny (hot). That holy time was going to provide peace to all the 
worlds. 


A cool, slow and fragrant wind was blowing. The gods were happy 
and there was great enthusiasm in the hearts of the saints. The 
forests were in bloom, the mountain ranges glittered with gems and 
all the rivers flowed with nectar. When Lord Brahma came to know 
about that occasion (appearance of the Lord), all the gods 
[including him] went with the fully decorated vimana. The clear sky 
was filled with groups of gods. The group of Gandharvas started 
singing praises. And decorated with beautiful rings and started 
showering flowers. The sound of drums in the sky. engaged. 
Serpents, sages and gods started praising him in many ways and 
started giving him services (gifts). 
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The group of gods prayed and reached their respective worlds. 
Lord Jagdadhar, who gives peace to all the worlds, appeared. The 
merciful God, who was merciful to the poor and well-wisher of 
Kaushalyaji, appeared. Mother became filled with joy remembering 
his wonderful form which defeated the minds of the sages. She had 
a black body like a cloud that was pleasing to the eyes; The four 
arms were his (special) weapons; [The divine] was wearing 
ornaments and garlands; Had big eyes. In this way, the God who 
killed the demon, the ocean and the demon Khar appeared. 


Mother folded her hands and said — O Anant! How can | praise 
you? Veda. And the Puranas tell you that you are beyond maya, 
guna and jnana and are limitless. Lord Sitapati, who is loved by the 
devotees and praised by the scriptures and saints as the ocean of 
happiness and the abode of all virtues, has appeared for my 
welfare. 


The Vedas say that every pore of yours is filled with clusters of 
many universes created by Maya. You remained in my womb - 
even the intelligent men's mind does not remain stable (gets 
distracted) after hearing this laughter. When mother gained 
knowledge, God smiled. He wants to do many types of characters. 
Therefore, He explained to the mothers by telling them a beautiful 
story (of the previous birth), so that they can receive the love of 
their son (Vatsalya) and become children of God. 


Mother's mind changed, then she said - Oh father! Leave this form 
and dance without love, [for me] this happiness will be very unique. 
[ Mother ] Hearing these words, Lord Sujan, the lord of the gods, 
gave birth to a child [ Roop | ], after which he started crying. 
[Tulsidasji says--] Those who sing this character attain Sriharika 
status and [then] do not fall into the pit of samsara. 


Neither Maya nor its qualities (Sat, Raja, Tama) are beyond the 
[external and internal] senses. His [divine] body was created by His 
own will. Not by being bound by any karmic bondage, but by 
being bound by the triple material substance. Hearing the sweet 
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sound of the child crying, all the queens came running. The maids 
started running everywhere with joy. All the villagers became 
engrossed in joy. 


On hearing about the birth of his son, King Dasharatha became 
absorbed in Brahmananda. | felt it in my mind, my body became 
thrilled. [Became impatient with happiness. By giving patience to 
the intellect [and taking care of the weak bodies in love] they want 
to rise up. The one whose name brings welfare, the same Lord has 
come to my house. [Thinking of this the king's heart was filled with 
immense joy. He called the musicians and asked them to play the 
instruments. 


Guru Vashishthaji was called. He came to the palace with the 
Brahmins. He went and saw the newborn baby, who is the zodiac 
sign of form and whose qualities cannot be eliminated by speaking. 
Then the king performed Nandimukh Shraddha and performed all 
the rites and rituals and donated gold, cows, clothes and gems to 
the Brahmins. The women walked together in groups. As soon as 
she did her natural makeup, she got up and ran away. She fills the 
golden vases with Madanal liquid and enters the palace singing. 


After performing the Aarti, she bows and falls at the feet of the 
child again and again. Magadha, Sutas, Vandijans and singers sing 
the sacred qualities of the Lord of Raghukul. The king donated 
generously to everyone. The one who found it also did not keep it 
(spoilt it). There was a lot of mud of musk, sandalwood and saffron 
in the middle of all the streets [of the city]. 


Auspicious music started playing in every house, because God, the 
source of beauty, has appeared. Crowds of men and women of the 
city are rejoicing everywhere. Kaikeyi and Sumitra - both of them 
also gave birth to beautiful sons. Even the kings of snakes 
Saraswati and Sheshji cannot describe that happiness, wealth, 
time and society. Avadhpuri is becoming beautiful in such a way, as 
if the night has come to meet the Lord and as if it is shrinking in the 
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mind after seeing the sun, but still after thinking in the mind, it 
seems as if it has happened. Evening. 


The abundant smoke of incense is like the darkness of the evening 
and the fragrance that is flying is its fragrance. There are groups of 
gems in the palaces as if they were stars. The urn of the royal 
palace is as if it is the best moon. The very soft sound played in the 
palace seems as if the birds are chirping in time. Seeing this fool, 
even the sun forgot his trick. A month passed and he didn't even 
realize it (ie a month passed right there). 


One month passed. No one knows this secret. Surya stopped there 
along with his chariot, then what will the night be like. No one knew 
this secret. Suryadev [walked singing the praises of Lord Shri Ram. 
Seeing this celebration, the gods, sages and snakes went to their 
respective homes appreciating their good fortune. 


Hey Parvati! Your wisdom [at the feet of Shri Ramji]. He is very 
determined, so | will tell you another secret of mine, listen. 
Kakabhushundi and | were there together but because we were in 
human form no one could know us. 


Filled with the supreme joy and happiness of love, both of us used 
to roam in the streets with a happy mind, forgetting the cares of our 
body and mind. But only one who has the blessings of Shri Ramji 
can know this auspicious character. Whoever came on this 
occasion and whatever he liked, the king would give it to him. The 
king gave elephants, chariots, horses, gold, cows, diamonds and 
different types of clothes. 


After worshiping the sage, the king said — O sage, tell the name of 
the thoughts that are in your mind. The sage said--O king! They 
have many unique names, yet | will call them as per my wisdom. 
He is the ocean of joy and the quantity of happiness, from whose 
single particle (Anand Sindhu) all the three worlds rejoice. His (your 
eldest son) name is Ram, who is the abode of happiness and the 
giver of peace in the whole world. 
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The name of the one who nurtures the world (your second son) will 
be 'Bharat'. Whose mere remembrance destroys the enemy, his 
name is famous in the Vedas as Shatrughan. Guru Vashishthaji 
named him ‘Lakshman’, the abode of auspicious traits, beloved of 
Shri Ram and the foundation of the entire world. 


Guru ji kept these names after thinking in his heart [and said-- This 
is Rajan! Your four sons are the elements of the Vedas (the 
Supreme Personality of Godhead in person). The wealth of the 
sages, everything of the devotees and the life of Lord Shiva, they 
have found happiness in the bliss of Baalleela [at this time, in the 
midst of your love]. Since childhood, Lakshmanji considered Shri 
Ramchandra as his best friend and showed great love to him. The 
love between brothers Bharat and Shatrughan was like the love 
between a master and a servant. 


The moon of grace shines in his heart. His soul-destroying laughter 
reflects the rays of the same (Moon of Mercy). Sometimes taking 
me in her lap and sometimes placing me in the cradle, mother 
would say 'Dear son!’ She says caressingly: The omnipresent, 
ignorant, immortal and unborn Brahma is [playing] in the lap of 
Kosalyaji out of love and devotion. 


His blue lotus and black body like a black (water-filled) cloud have 
the beauty of millions of Kamadevas. The [white] light of the nails 
of the red-red lotus feet appears as if pearls have settled on the 
[red] lotus leaves. The feet are decorated with symbols of groom, 
flag and ideal. Wives also get mesmerized by hearing the sound of 
Nupur (Paanjani). There are three lines (Trivali) on the waist and 
stomach. , Only those who have seen it know the seriousness of 
nuclear energy. 


The throat is like a conch (wavy, decorated with three lines) and 
the chin is extremely beautiful. Innumerable Cupid's eyes are 
shining on his face. Has two beautiful teeth. Have red lips. Who 
can describe the beauty of nose and tilak? She has beautiful ears 
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and very pretty cheeks. Sweet speech sounds very lovely. Since 
birth, | have had smooth and curly hair, which my mother has 
groomed in many ways. 


Yellow jhanguli is worn on the body. | find it so cute that they walk 
on their knees and hands. Even Vedas and Sheshaji cannot 
describe his form. Only he knows him. Who has ever seen himself? 
Which is the form of happiness, beyond attachment and beyond 
knowledge, speech and senses; Under the influence of Lord 
Dasharatha and Kausalya's immense love, they perform the sacred 
dance. 


Thus [ whole | Shri Ramji, the parent of the world, gives happiness 
to the people of Awadhpur. Who has added love to the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji, O Bhavani! Their obvious response is that out of 
love for them, the Lord is giving them pleasure by performing 
Leela. A person can take a million measures by staying away from 
Shri Raghunathji, but who can save him from the worldly burden. 
Maya, who has taken all living beings under her control, also fears 
God. 


God makes that illusion dance at the behest of the eyebrows. 
Leave such a God and say, (who else) should be worshipped. Shri 
Raghunathji will bless you as soon as you do the bhajan without 
any cleverness in mind, words and actions. In this way Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji gave happiness to all the city residents through 
children's play. Sometimes Kosalya ji would swing him in her lap 
and sometimes she would make him sit in the cradle. 


Kosalyaji, immersed in love, did not know between day and night. 
The loving mother kept singing praises of her son's childhood. 
Once mother bathed Shri Ramchandraji, adorned him and made 
him sit in the cradle. Then he took a bath to worship the presiding 
deity of his clan. 


After performing the puja, offerings were made and Khayyam went 
to where the kitchen had been set up. Then mother there. She 
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returned (to the place of worship) and on reaching there she saw 
Nebedya eating food after offering his son to the presiding deity. 
She started thinking that she saw two children here. Is this an 
illusion of my mind or is there some other special reason? Seeing 
his mother nervous, Lord Shri Ramchandraji laughed with a sweet 
smile. 


Then he showed his wonderful, unbroken form to the mother, in 
whose every pore millions of universes exist. Saw innumerable 
suns, moons, Shiva, Brahma, many mountains, rivers, seas, earth, 
forests, time, actions, qualities, knowledge and emotions. And also 
saw things that | had never even heard about. | saw Maya, who is 
powerful in every way, standing very scared (in front of God) with 
folded hands. Saw the soul which is made to dance by Maya and 
[then] saw the devotion which frees the soul [from Maya]. 


Mother's body became thrilled, no words came out of her mouth. 
Then he closed his eyes and bowed his head at the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji. Seeing the mother surprised, her arch enemy Shri 
Ramji again took the form of a child. [Mother] was not even 
praised. He feared that | had known the Father of the universe as 
my Son. Shri Hari Mata explained very clearly [and said--] O 
Mother! Hear; This cannot be said anywhere else. 


Kaushalyaji repeatedly prays with folded hands, O Lord! Will | 
never be able to recover from your confusion again? The Lord 
worked in many ways and gave immense joy to His servants. After 
some time, all four brothers grew up and brought happiness to their 
family. Then Guruji went and performed the Chudakarma 
ceremony. The Brahmins again received a lot of Dakshina. The 
four handsome princes play very charming and huge characters. 


Only those who are invisible in mind, speech and action roam in 
the courtyard of Lord Dashrath. When the king calls for food, he 
does not leave the company of his childhood friends. When 
Kosalyaji goes to call, Prabhu runs away. Which is described by 
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the Vedas as 'Neti' (Not only this) and which Lord Shiva has not 
found the end of, the mother runs doggedly to catch him. 


He came with his body covered with dust and the king laughed and 
made him sit in his lap. Chant, but the mind is disturbed. Getting 
the opportunity, they started running here and there shouting with 
curd and rice in their mouth. Saraswati, Sheshji, Shivji and Vedas 
have sung the very simple (innocent) and beautiful (pleasing) 
childhood dances of Shri Ramchandraji. Those people whose mind 
was not engaged in these pastimes, the Creator made them 
completely unfortunate. 


As soon as all the brothers became virgins, their guru, father and 
mother performed sacred rituals for them. Shri Raghunathji [along 
with his brothers] went to the Guru's house to study and within a 
short time he acquired all the knowledge. It is very surprising that a 
God who has natural breath should read all four Vedas. All four 
brothers are proficient in knowledge, humility, morality and modesty 
and play the game like kings. 


Bows and arrows look very beautiful in hands. The living beings 
(animate and inanimate) become fascinated as soon as they see 
the form. In the street where the brothers play, all the men and 
women seeing them become relieved with affection or remain 
motionless. The people of Kosalpur, men, women, old people and 
children all consider the kind-hearted Shri Ramchachhaji more 
dear than their own lives. 


Shri Ramchandra ji calls his brothers and close friends and takes 
them with him and goes to the forest for hunting every day. They 
kill the deer considering it sacred in their mind and bring it to show 
to Gaja (Dasarathaji) every day. The deers that were killed by the 
arrows of Shri Ramji left their bodies and went to heaven. Shri 
Ramchandraji eats food with his younger brothers and friends and 
follows the orders of his parents. 


123 


Just as the people of the city become happy due to the grace of 
Shri Ramchandraji, the same (Leela) happens. They listen to the 
Vedas and Puranas with concentration and then they also listen to 
themselves. Please explain to your brothers. Shri Raghunath ji 
wakes up in the morning and bows his head to his parents and 
guru and after taking permission, does the work of the city. The 
king is very happy seeing his character. 


Who is omnipresent, devoid of intelligence, devoid of desire, 
unborn and devoid of qualities; And God, who has neither name 
nor form, creates various types of unique (Supernatural) characters 
for the devotees. The character said all this by singing. Now listen 
carefully to the further story. 


Sage Vishwamitraji used to reside in Baan considering it as a holy 
ashram. Where those sages used to do chanting, yagya and yoga, 
but were very afraid of Marich and Subahu. As soon as they saw 
the Yagya, the demons would run and create havoc, which caused 
a lot of pain to the sage. Gadhasi's son Vishwamitra was worried 
that these sinful demons would not die until God killed them. Then 
Maharishi thought in his mind that God has incarnated to take 
away the weight of the earth. 


On this pretext, | should go and have darshan of his feet and 
request him to bring both the brothers. Aha! | will see the Lord, 
the abode of knowledge, renunciation and all virtues, with full eyes. 
After giving many good wishes, it did not take long for him to leave. 
After bathing in the waters of Saryuji, they reached the king's door. 
When the king heard the news of Munika's arrival, he went to meet 
her with a group of Brahmins and after paying obeisance to her, 
brought her and made her sit on his seat. 


He washed his feet and worshiped a lot and said — Today there is 
no one as fortunate as me. Then various types of food were 
served, which made Maharishi very happy in his heart. Then the 
king placed the four sons at the feet of the sage (made them pay 
obeisance). Seeing Shri Ramchandraji, the sage forgot all about 
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his body. As soon as he saw the beauty of Shri Ramji's face, he 
became absorbed in it, as if Chakor is fascinated by seeing the full 
moon. 


Then the king became happy in his heart and said these words - O 
sage! You never showed such kindness. Why did you wish me 
today? Say, | will not delay in completing it. Give Shri Raghunathji 
along with his younger brother to me. | will become Sanatha (safe) 
when the demons are killed. Hey king! Leave aside attachment and 
ignorance and donate to them with a happy heart. Oh, Lord! This 
will give you religion, prosperity and ultimate welfare. 


Hearing these extremely unpleasant words, the king's heart 
trembled and the glow on his face faded. [He said--] O Brahmin! 
You thought and did not say that | got four sons in my fourth birth. 
O sage! You ask for earth, cow, money and treasure, | will happily 
give you everything today. There is nothing more precious than 
body and soul, | will give it even a moment. 


All my sons are as dear to me as my life; Oh Lord, even among 
them! To Ramko [by any means]. It is not possible to give them. 
Where is that very scary and cruel monster and where is my very 
young and beautiful son. Sage Vishwamitra felt extremely happy 
after hearing the loving words of the king. The king was explained 
in many ways, due to which his doubts were destroyed. 


[Then spoke--] Oh Lord! These two sons are my life. Hey sage! 
[Now] you are their father, no one else. The king blessed them in 
many ways and handed over their sons to the sage. Then he went 
to the palace of Prabhu Mata and bowed his head at her feet. Both 
the brothers (Rama and Lakshmana), who were lions among men, 
went away, happy to have conquered Munika's fear. He is also the 
ocean of grace, patience and the cause of the entire universe. 


The Lord has red eyes, broad chest and huge arms, body as black 
as a blue lotus and broad chest, He wears yellow robes and has a 
beautiful belt around His waist. There is a beautiful bow and arrow 
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in both the hands [respectively]. Both the brothers of dark and fair 
complexion are very handsome. Vishwamitraji acquired immense 
wealth. [He started thinking--] | came to know that Lord is 
Brahmanyadeva (devotee of Brahmins). God even left his father for 
me. 


While going on the way, the sage saw Tadka. As soon as she 
heard the words, she ran angrily. Shri Ramji took his life with a 
single bamboo and considered him humble and gave him Nijapad 
(his divine form). Then sage Vishwamitra considered God as the 
storehouse of knowledge in his mind [to complete the leela]. Gave 
such knowledge that one does not feel hungry or thirsty and the 
body gets immense strength and light. 


The sage surrendered all his weapons and brought Lord Shri Ram 
to his ashram; And considering it extremely beneficial for 
themselves, they devotedly served the tubers, roots and fruits to 
him. In the morning, Rishi Shri Raghunathji said — You go and 
perform the Yagya without fear. Hearing this, all the sages started 
performing havan. You (Shri Ramji) remained on guard of the 
Yagya. Hearing this news, the angry demon Marich, the enemy of 
the sages, ran along with his assistants. Shri Ramji shot an 
ineffective arrow at him, due to which he fell across the hundred 
yojana wide ocean. 


Then Subahukone fired the fire arrow. Here younger brother 
Lakshmanji destroyed the army of demons. In this way Shri Ramji 
killed the demons and made the Brahmins fearless. Then all the 
gods and sages started praising. Shri Rabunathji stayed there for 
a few more days and showed mercy on the Brahmins. Out of 
devotion the Brahmins told him the stories of the villagers. 


An ashram was seen in Margam. There were no animals, birds or 
any living creature there. Seeing that stone in the form of a rock, 
God asked, then the sage told the whole story in detail. Ahalya, 
the wife of Gautam Muni, cursed with a stone body, is patiently 
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asking for the dust of your lotus feet. Hey Raghuveer! Please have 
mercy on this. 


As soon as she touched the holy and sorrow-killing feet of Shri 
Ramji, Ahilya, the embodiment of penance, appeared in person. 
Seeing Shri Radhunathji who gives happiness to the devotees, she 
stood in front with folded hands. She became impatient due to 
excessive love. His body thrilled; She was not able to speak. That 
most blessed Ahalya clung to the feet of the Lord and streams of 
water (tears of love and joy) started flowing from both her eyes. 


Then he recognized God with patience in his mind and attained 
devotion by the grace of Shri Raghunathji. Then he started praising 
in a very sacred voice — O Shri Raghunathji who is capable of 
being known through knowledge. Hail thee ! | am [naturally] an 
impure woman; And oh my god! You are the one who purifies the 
world, gives happiness to the devotees and is the enemy of 
Ravana. O lotus flower! Oh Lord, who frees us from the fear of this 
samsara (birth and death). | have come to you for refuge, protect 
me, protect me. 


The sage who cursed me did a very good thing. | acknowledge His 
immense grace, due to which | saw Shri Hari (You) with my eyes, 
who freed me from the world. Shankarji considers this (your 
darshan) as the biggest benefit. Oh, Lord ! | am very innocent 
intellectually, | have a request. Hey Nath! | don't ask for any other 
groom, this is what | want. May the hemp of my mind always drink 
the juice of love at your lotus feet. 


The feet from which the most sacred Ganga appeared, which Lord 
Shiva placed on my head and the lotus feet which Brahmaji 
worships, merciful Hari (You) placed on my head. | used to fall at 
the feet of God again and again and praise Him, which felt very 
good to my heart. After getting that groom, Gautam's wife Ahalya 
went to her husband's world filled with joy. 


ee 


Lord Shri Ramchandraji is such a humble person and he blesses 
us without any reason. Tulsidasji says, O fool! Abandon all deceit 
and deceit and worship Him only. Shri Ramji and Lakshmanji went 
with the sage. bay. Went there, where Gangaji, who purifies the 
world, was there. Vishwamitraji, son of Maharaj Gandhi, narrated 
the entire story of the arrival of Devnadi Gangaji on earth. 


Then he went happily with Munivand and soon reached near 
Janakpur. When Shri Ramji saw the beauty of Janakpur, he along 
with his younger brother Laxman were very happy. There are many 
caves, wells, rivers and ponds, which have water like nectar and 
stairs made of gems. The bumblebees, intoxicated with nectar, are 
humming beautifully. [Many] colorful birds are making melodious 
sounds. Colorful lotuses are in bloom. A cool, slow, fragrant breeze 
is blowing which always gives pleasure (in all seasons). 


The flower gardens, orchards and forests around the city, which 
are home to many birds, are in bloom, fruitful and laden with 
beautiful leaves. It is impossible to describe the beauty of the city. 
Wherever the mind goes, it gets attracted. There is a beautiful 
market there, with strange balconies made of gems, as if Brahma 
had made them with his own hands. 


Big rich businessmen like Kubair are sitting in shops with various 
types of goods. Beautiful intersections and pleasant roads are 
always full of fragrance. All the houses are covered with mud and 
have pictures carved on them, which look as if some painter has 
painted them in the form of Kamadeva. [All] the men and women of 
the city are beautiful, pious, saintly, religious, knowledgeable and 
virtuous. 


Where there is a very unique (beautiful) residence (palace) of 
Janakji, even the gods get tired (stunned) after seeing the luxury 
(palace) there (what to say about humans)! , The mind is 
astonished to see the Kot (roof of the royal palace), it seems as if it 
has blocked (Surrounded) the splendor of all the worlds. The 
shining palaces have many types of beautifully made gold brocade 
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curtains studded with gems. How can the beauty of the beautiful 
palace in which Sitaji resides be described? 


All the doors (gates) of the palace are beautiful, including the 
vajra-like (strong or shining with diamonds) doors. There is a crowd 
of [subordinate] kings, acrobats, Magadhas and bards. Very large 
stables and stables for horses and elephants. (Feelkhanas) are 
built which are always filled with horses, elephants and chariots. 
There are many warriors, ministers and generals. The houses of all 
these are also like palaces. Many kings are camping outside the 
city near ponds and rivers. 


[there] Seeing a unique garden of mangoes, where all types of 
mangoes were grown and which was pleasant in every way, 
Vishwamitraji said - O beautiful Raghuveer! My mind tells me to 
stay here. May Lord Shri Ramchandraji please you in the abode of 
his grace, very good lord! Having said this, the group of sages 
stopped there together. Then he took with him his pure-hearted 
(honest, devoted) ministers, many warriors, the best Brahmins, the 
Guru (Shatanandaji) and the best people of his caste and thus the 
king happily went to meet Vishwamitraji, the guru of sages. 


The king bowed his head at the feet of the sage. Vishwamitra, the 
guru of the sages, was pleased and blessed him. Then he 
respectfully bowed to the entire Brahmin group and the king was 
happy knowing his great fortune. 


Vishwamitra ji made the king sit by asking skillful questions again 
and again. At the same time both the brothers arrived, who had 
gone to see Phulwadi. Young boys of young age, dark and fair 
complexioned and pleasing to the eyes. They are going to steal the 
brains of the entire world. When Raghunathji came, everyone 
stood up (impressed by his beauty and brilliance). Vishwamitraji 
made him sit near him. 


Everyone was happy to see the two brothers. Everyone's eyes 
filled with tears (tears of joy and love welled up) and their bodies 
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became thrilled. Seeing the sweet and charming idols of Ramji, 
Videha (Janaka) became especially Videha (free from worries 
about the body). King Janak, immersed in love in his heart, took 
the help of his wisdom and showed patience and bowed his head 
at the feet of Munri and said in a very loving voice - 


Hey Nath! Tell me, are these two beautiful boys the ornaments of 
the society or the children of some dynasty? Or the Brahma which 
has been sung by the Vedas as Neti, has not come in the form of a 
couple. My mind, which by its very nature is made up of 
renunciation, is fascinated [by seeing Him] in the same way as the 
moon is fascinated by the moon. Oh God! So | ask you honestly. 
Hey Nath! Tell, don't hide. 


As soon as | saw him, my mind, under the influence of immense 
love, forcibly gave up the pleasures of Brahma. The sage laughed 
and said, O king! You said it right. What you say cannot be false. 
He is dear to all the living beings in the world. Hearing the sage's 
(mysterious) speech, Shri Ramji smiles in his heart (laughing as if 
indicating that the secret should not be revealed). [Then the sage 
said--] This Raghukulmani is the son of Maharaj Dasharatha. The 
king has sent them with me for my welfare. 


These two brothers Ram and Lakshman are the abode of beauty, 
modesty and strength. The whole world is witness to the fact that 
he has protected my yagya by defeating the demons in the war. 
The king said, O sage! | cannot express my virtuous effect after 
seeing your feet. These beautiful brothers of dark and _ fair 
complexion also give joy to Anand. Their mutual love is very pure 
and pleasant, it feels very good to the heart, but it cannot be 
expressed in words. Videha (Janakji) becomes happy and says — 
O Lord! Listen, like Brahma and living beings, there is natural love 
in them. 


The king looks towards God again and again (the gaze does not 
want to move from there). The body becomes thrilled with love and 
there is great excitement in the heart. [Then] after praising the sage 
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and bowing his head at his feet, the king took him into the city. The 
king took them and lodged them in a beautiful palace, which was 
pleasant all the time (in all seasons). After that, after doing all kinds 
of worship and service, the king took leave and went to his home. 


After having food and rest with the sages, Lord Shri Ramchandraji, 
the supreme head of Raghuvansh, sat with brother Laxman. At that 
time only one fourth of the day was left. Laxmanji has a special 
desire to visit Janakpur and see it. But if there is fear of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji then even the sages hesitate. That's why nothing is 
said for show; Smiling in mind. 


[Antaryami] When Shri Ramchandraji came to know about the 
condition of his younger brother's mind, his heart overflowed with 
devotion. After receiving Guru's permission, he said with great 
humility and smile - O Nath! Laxman wants to see the city, but 
Prabhu; Does not say clearly due to fear and hesitation. If you 
permit, | will show him the city and bring him back immediately. 


Hearing this, Munishwar Vishwamitraji said lovingly - O Ram! How 
can you not protect the policy; Hey Dad! You follow the rules of 
religion and give happiness to your servants through the influence 
of love. After the happiness ends, both brothers go to see the city. 
Please the eyes of all the townspeople by showing your beautiful 
face. 


After worshiping the lotus feet of the sage who gives happiness to 
the eyes of all the people, both the brothers proceeded ahead. 
Seeing her beauty, a group of children joined her. His eyes and 
mind were fascinated by her sweetness. Both the brothers are 
wearing yellow clothes and have a quiver tied at their waist with a 
yellow scarf. There are beautiful bows and arrows in their hands. 
[People with dark and fair complexion (i.e. those on whom 
sandalwood is more effective) have a beautiful sandalwood paste 
of the same color. This is a beautiful pair of dark and fair 
complexion. 
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Has a strong neck (back part of the neck) like a lion; Have huge 
arms. [Detailed] There is a very beautiful Gajamuktaki garland on 
the chest. Has eyes like beautiful red lotus. The one who relieves 
from all three heat has a face like the moon. Gold earrings look 
very attractive in the ears and it seems as if they steal the viewer's 
heart just by looking at them. Her gaze is extremely captivating and 
her eyebrows are slanted and beautiful. The lines of Tilak on the 
forehead are so beautiful as if the beauty of the idol has been 
sealed. 


On the heads are beautiful square caps [given], black and curly 
hair. Both brothers are handsome from head to toe and all beauty 
is as it should be. When the villagers got the news that the two 
princes had come to see the city, they all left their homes and all 
their work and ran away as if they were running to loot the treasure 
of the poor. 


Both of them are happy with the fruit of their eyes after seeing 
naturally beautiful brothers. The girls are lovingly looking at the 
form of Shri Ramchandraji from the windows of the house. They 
are speaking to each other with great love — O friend! He has 
conquered millions of Kamadeva images. Such beauty is not heard 
even in gods, humans, demons, serpents and sages. 


Lord Vishnu has four arms, Lord Brahma has four faces, Lord 
Shiva has a terrible form and has five faces. Hi friend! There is no 
other deity with which this picture can be compared. This is their 
adolescence, this is the home of beauty, dark and fair complexion 
and the abode of happiness. Crores and billions of Kamdevs 
should be thrown at their every particle. 


Hi friend. If you say this then there would be no living being who 
would not be fascinated by seeing this form (that is, this form is 
going to fascinate everyone, inanimate and animate). Then the 
second friend said in a soft voice with love — O wise one! Listen to 
what | heard. Both of these princes are sons of Maharaj Dashrathii. 
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They are a beautiful pair of baby flamingos. He is the protector of 
sage Vishwamitra's yagya, he has killed demons in the battlefield. 


Who has a black body and eyes as beautiful as lotus, who is the 
destroyer of the liquor of Marich and Subahuk and is the mine of 
happiness and who has a bow and arrow in his hand, he is the son 
of Kosalyaji, his name is Ram. The one who has fair complexion 
and is of teenage age and who is walking behind Shri Ramji in 
beautiful attire with a bow and arrow in his hand, is his younger 
brother; His name is Laxman. Hi friend! Listen, his mother is 
Sumitra. 


The second friend, seeing the image of Shri Ramchandraji, said — 
This groom is worthy of Janaki. Hi friend! If the king sees them, he 
will stubbornly break his promise and marry them. Someone 
said--The king has recognized him and has honored him along with 
the sage. But hey friend! Kings do not leave their promises. Under 
the spell of promise, he stubbornly becomes indecisive and does 
not give up the foolishness of sticking to his promise. 


Someone says - If the Creator is good and it is heard that He gives 
proper results to everyone, then Janakiji will get this boon. Hi 
friend! there's no doubt about it. If by the grace of God such a 
coincidence happens then we all will be blessed. Hi friend! That's 
why I'm so curious that he'll come here someday. 


Otherwise the marriage will not happen, my friend! Listen, it's rare 
for us to see them. This combination can happen only if we have a 
lot of virtue in our previous birth. The other one said--Hey friend! 
You said it very well. This marriage is in everyone's best interest. 
Someone said - Shankarji's bow is hard and this black prince is a 
child with a soft body. 


He is intelligent! Everything is an illusion. Hearing this, the other 
friend started saying in a low voice — Hey friend. Some people say 
about these that they may be small in appearance, but their impact 
is very big. Those who became innocent by touching the dust of 
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the lotus feet, who had committed grave sins, will they remain 
without breaking the bow of Lord Shiva? This belief should not be 
abandoned even by mistake. 


The Brahmin who (with great cleverness) adorned Sita, also 
prepared the black groom very thoughtfully. Hearing this, everyone 
became happy and started saying in a soft voice - It will happen 
like this. Groups of friends with beautiful faces and beautiful eyes 
are showering flowers with joy in their hearts. Wherever the two 
brothers go, there is great happiness. 


The two brothers went towards the east of the city; Where a stage 
was made for Dhanushayagya. There was a very long and wide, 
beautifully molded concrete courtyard, on which a beautiful and 
clean altar was decorated. Big golden platforms were built all 
around, on which the king used to sit. Behind them there was a 
beautiful circular circle of other scaffolds nearby. 


It was somewhat tall and beautiful in every way, where the people 
of the city used to go and sit. There are huge and beautiful white 
houses of many colors built near them. Where all the women will sit 
and guard according to their respective clans as per their suitability 
(wherever it is appropriate to sit). The children of the city are 
respectfully showing the construction of the Yagyashala to Lord 
Shri Ramchandraji by saying soft words. 


On this pretext, all the children, under the influence of love, are 
touching the beautiful parts of Shri Ramji and are extremely happy 
in their hearts after seeing both the brothers. Shri Ramchandra ji 
lovingly praised the places of Yagya Bhoomi knowing that all the 
children were under the spell of love. This increased the 
enthusiasm, happiness and love of the children even more, due to 
which they all started calling him according to their interest and 
when everyone called, both the brothers went to them with love. 


Shri Ram shows the construction of the Yagya Bhoomi by speaking 
soft, sweet and charming words to his younger brother Lakshman. 
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After receiving whose permission, Maya creates a group of 
Brahmin trees in Prem Nimesh (the fourth hour of the fall of the 
eyelid). Shri Ramji, who has mercy on the destitute due to his 
devotion, is looking towards Dhanush Yagyashala with surprise. 
Thus, after seeing all the strange creations, he went to the Guru. 
There is fear in their mind knowing that it is too late. 


Due to fear of which even cowards become afraid, it is the effect of 
Lord Bhajan due to which even great Gods act afraid; Showing. 
He forcefully sent the children away with soft, sweet and beautiful 
words. Then be afraid. With love, humility and great hesitation, 
both the brothers bowed their heads at the lotus feet of the Guru 
and after receiving permission, sat down. As soon as it was night 
(in the evening) the sage gave permission, then everyone did 
Sandhyavandan. Then two hours of that beautiful night passed by 
telling ancient stories and history. Then Maharishi went to sleep. 
For whose darshan and touch even renunciant men do various 
types of chanting and yoga, both the brothers started pressing his 
feet. 


It seems as if those two brothers are lovingly pressing Guruji's feet 
while living in love. The sage ordered again and again, then Shri 
Raghunathji went and slept. After all the defecation activities he 
went and took bath. Then, after completing the daily rituals 
[sandhya-agnihotradhi], he bowed his head to the sage. After 
knowing the time of puja and getting the permission of the Guru, 
both the brothers went to collect flowers. 


He went and saw the king's beautiful garden, where the spring 
season was beautiful. There are many trees which fascinate the 
mind. The pavilion is covered with colorful and beautiful vines. 
Beautiful trees with new leaves, fruits and flowers are putting even 
the Kalpavaks to shame with their wealth. Parrots, cuckoos, parrots 
etc. birds are talking sweetly and peacocks are dancing beautifully. 


There is a beautiful lake in the middle of the garden, in which there 
are stairs made of gems in a strange way. Its waters are clear, with 


135 


lotuses of many colors blooming, waterfowl chirping and 
hummingbirds humming. Seeing the garden and the lake, Lord Shri 
Ram along with brother Lakshman became happy. This garden, 
which gives happiness to Shri Ramchandraji, who gives happiness 
to the world, is [truly] very delightful. 


After looking around and asking the gardeners, he started plucking 
leaves and flowers with a happy heart. At that very moment Sitaji 
came there. Mother had sent him to worship Girija (Parvati). All are 
beautiful and intelligent friends, who are singing songs in beautiful 
voices. The Girija temple near the lake is beautiful, which cannot 
be described; Seeing which the mind becomes fascinated. 


After taking bath in the lake with her friends, Sitaji went to Girijaji's 
temple with a happy heart. They. Pooja asked with great love for a 
handsome groom worthy of her. A friend had left Sitaji and gone to 
see Phulwadi. She went and saw the two brothers and came to 
Sitaji overwhelmed with love. Her friends saw that her body 
became thrilled and her eyes filled with tears. Everyone started 
asking in a low voice to tell the reason for your happiness. 


He said--] Two princes have come to see the garden. They are 
teenagers and beautiful in every way. They are dark complexioned 
and fair skinned; How can | describe her beauty? There is speech 
without eyes and there is no speech without eyes. Hearing this and 
knowing the great yearning in Sitaji's heart, all the wise friends 
were happy. Then a friend started saying — Hey friend. This is the 
same prince who has heard that yesterday he has come with 
Vishwamitra Muni. 


And who has captivated the men and women of the city with her 
beauty and brought her under her control. Everyone everywhere is 
praising his image. They are a must visit, they are worth a visit. 
Sitaji liked his words very much and her eyes widened after seeing 
him. Sitaji walked away with that dear friend in front of her. No one 
can forget old love. 
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Remembering Naradji's words, sacred love arose in Sitaji's heart. 
She is looking around in astonishment as if a frightened deer is 
looking around. Hearing the sound of bangles (hand bangles), 
girdle and anklets, Shri Ramchandraji thinks in his mind and says 
to Lakshman - This sound is coming as if Kamadev has stung with 
the resolve of conquering the world. 


Saying this, Shri Ram turned back and started looking in that 
direction. His eyes became square to see the moon in the form of 
Shri Sitaji's face. Beautiful eyes became fixed (gaze). It seems as if 
Nimi (Janakji's ancestor), who resides in everyone's eyelids, did 
not consider it appropriate to look at the union of the daughter and 
son-in-law from this perspective; The eyelashes were contracted 
and allowed to remain in the eyelids, which stopped the eyelashes 
from falling. 


Shri Ram was very happy to see the beauty of Sitaji. They 
appreciate it in their heart, but no words come out of their mouth. 
That beauty is so unique as if Brahma has shown all his art to the 
world in the form of a statue. 


She (Sitaji's beauty) makes even the beautiful ones beautiful. [She 
looks as if a lamp is burning in Beauty's house. There was 
darkness in Beauty's house till now, it seems as if the house has 
been illuminated by the lamps of Sitaji's Beauty, it has become 
more beautiful than before. The poets have kept all the similes 
false. With whom should | compare Jananandini Shri Sitaji? 


In this way, after describing the beauty of Sitaji in his heart and 
considering his own situation, Lord Shri Ramchandraji spoke 
appropriate words to his younger brother Lakshman with a pure 
heart - O father! This is the same Janakji's daughter for whom 
Dhanushayagya is being performed. Friends have brought it for 
Gori Puja. He is roaming around spreading light in the flower 
garden. 
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Seeing her supernatural beauty, my naturally pure mind has 
become angry. All that (or all its causes) must be known to the 
Creator. But hey brother! Listen, my right (right) organ is fluttering. 
There are very few great men in the world whose intelligence and 
vision do not attract women and who are also not attracted by 
beggars (they do not return empty handed). 


In this way, Shri Ramji is talking to his younger brother, but his 
mind is attracted by the form of Sitaji and like a bumblebee, he is 
drinking the nectar of Makrananda in the form of lotus from her 
mouth. Sitaji is looking here and there with surprise. | am worried in 
my mind as to where the prince has gone. Wherever Sitaji looks, it 
seems as if rows of white lotuses are showering. 


Then the friends showed Sundar Shyam and Gaur Kumar behind 
the cloak. The eyes were fascinated by her beauty; He became 
happy as if he had recognized his treasure. Eyes got tired after 
seeing the image of Shri Raghunathji. Eyelids also stopped falling. 
Due to excessive love and affection the body became restless 
(uncontrolled). It seems as if Chakori is unconsciously looking at 
the autumn moons. 


Chaturshiromani Janakiji brought Shri Ramji into her heart with her 
eyes and closed her eyelids (ie closed her eyes and started 
meditating on him). When the friends knew Sitaji out of love, they 
felt fear in their hearts; Couldn't say anything. 


At the same time both brothers appeared from Latamandap (echo). 
As if the curtain of clouds had been removed and two clear moons 
had emerged. 


Both handsome brothers are the height of beauty. The aura of his 
body is like that of a blue and yellow lotus. Beautiful peacock 
feathers adorn the forehead. There are clusters of flower buds 
between them. Tilak and drops of sweat are graceful on the 
forehead. An image of beautiful jewelery is visible in the ears. Has 
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crooked eyebrows and curly hair. He has precious (red) eyes like 
new red lotuses. 


The chin, nose and cheeks are very beautiful, and the beauty of 
the smile is worth the mind. The image of Mukhi does not go away 
from me, seeing which many Kamdevs feel ashamed. There is a 
necklace of pearls on the chest. Her throat is as beautiful as 
Shabuka. Kamadeva's arms are like the trunk of a baby elephant 
(fluctuating and soft), which is the limit of strength. Who has a dona 
with a flower in his left hand, O friend! That dark virgin is very 
lovely. 


A clever friend kept patience and holding Sitaji's hand said - Pay 
attention to Girijaji, why don't you look at the prince at this time. 
Then Sitaji opened her eyes hesitantly and saw that both the lions 
of Raghuvansh were standing in front. Seeing the beauty of Shri 
Ramji and then remembering his father's fast, he felt extremely 


angry. 


When the friends saw Sitaji under the spell of love, they all got 
scared and said — It is too late [we should leave now]. Saying this, 
she will come again tomorrow at the same time, a friend laughed in 
her heart. Sitaji was very surprised to hear these mysterious words 
of her friend. It was getting late, he was afraid of his mother. With 
great patience she brought Shri Ramchandraji into her heart and 
after meditating on him, she returned considering herself under her 
father. 


Sitaji roams around again and again on the pretext of looking at 
birds, birds and trees and seeing the image of Shri Ramji, her love 
for him is not increasing less. That means it increases significantly. 
Finding Lord Shiva's bow difficult, she went away mourning with 
the dark idol of Shri Ram in her heart. (Remembering the hardness 
of Shivaji's bow, he was worried as to how this young Raghunathji 
would break it, remembering his father's promise, anger arose in 
his heart. 
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That's why she started mourning in her heart. This happened 
because of forgetting Aishwarya in love; Then as soon as she 
remembered the power of God, she became happy and walked 
away with that dark image in her heart. When Lord Shriramji came 
to know that the mine of happiness, affection, beauty and virtues 
was going to Shri Jankiji. Then | turned my ultimate love into soft 
ink and painted its form on the beautiful wall of my mind. Sitaji then 
went to Bhavaniji's temple and worshiped her feet and said with 
folded hands - 


Parvati, daughter of Himachal, the king of the best mountains! 
Glory to you, glory to you; Hey Chakori, Chandramukhi who sees 
the face of Mahadevji! Hail thee; O mother of elephant-faced 
Ganeshji and six-faced Swamikartikji! O Jagajjanani! O one with a 
body as bright as lightning, glory to you. 


You have neither beginning, nor middle, nor end. Even the Vedas 
do not know your immense influence. You are the one who creates, 
sustains and destroys the world. She fascinates the world and 
roams freely. O mother, you are counted among those great 
women who consider their husbands as God. Even thousands of 
Saraswati and Sheshji cannot describe your immense glory. 


She is going to give the desired boon to the devotees. She is the 
beloved wife of Shiva, the enemy of Tripura. All four fruits of your 
service and saintliness become available. Oh goddess! By 
worshiping your lotus feet all gods and humans become pleased. 
Girijaji fell under the influence of Sitaji's humility and love. The 
garland slipped from her neck and the idol smiled. Sitaji 
respectfully wore the garland of Prasad on her head. Gauriji's heart 
was filled with joy and said- 


Hey Sita! Listen to our true blessings, your wish will be fulfilled. 
Naradji's words are always pure (free from defects like doubt, 
confusion etc.) and true. You will get only that groom on whom your 
heart has set. You will get a beautiful groom (Shri Ramchandraji) 
by nature, in whom your mind has become attached. He is the 
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treasure of mercy and omniscient, Knows your mercy and love. In 
this way, after hearing the blessings of Shri Gauriji, all the friends 
including Jankiji were filled with joy in their hearts. Tulsidasji 
says---After repeatedly worshiping Bhavaniji, Sitaji returned to the 
palace with a happy heart. 


The joy that felt in Sitaji's heart after finding Gauri friendly cannot 
be expressed. Due to Sundar Mangal, the left side of his body 
started trembling. Both the brothers went to Guruji, appreciating 
Sitaji's beauty in their hearts. Shri Ramchandraji told the whole 
thing to Vishwamitraji. Because his intentions are simple, deceit 
cannot even touch him. 


After receiving the flowers the sage performed the puja. Then he 
blessed both the brothers so that their wishes come true. Hearing 
this, Shri Ram and Lakshman became happy. The great scientist 
Rishi Vishwamitra ji started narrating some ancient stories after 
having food. [Meanwhile] the day passed and after getting 
permission from the Guru, both the brothers went for the evening. 
On the other side] a beautiful moon rose in the east. Shri 
Ramchandraji was happy to see it like Sita's face. Then | thought in 
my mind that this moon is not like the face of Sitaji. 


It originated in the salty sea, and being born from the same sea, 
poison is its brother; During the day it is dull (invisible, dull) and full 
of dark spots. How can the poor moon be equal to Sitaji's face? 
Then it keeps increasing and decreasing and is painful for 
unmarried women; When Rahu comes in conjunction with this, it 
gets affected. Chakweko is the one who mourns Chakwe's 
separation and Kamalaka is the waberi (who makes him wither). O 
Moon! You have many demerits, which Sitaji does not have. 


After paying obeisance at the sage's lotus feet and receiving 
permission, he rested; When the night passed, Shri Raghunathji 
woke up and looking at his brothers said — O father! Look, lotus, 
Chakravak and Arunodaya who gives happiness to the entire world 
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have appeared. Lakshmanji folded both his hands indicating the 
influence of God and said in a low voice--- 


Due to the rising of the sun, the lilies shrunk and the light of the 
stars faded, as if all the kings had become powerless after hearing 
about your arrival. All the stars in the form of the king provide light 
(dim light), but they cannot remove the great darkness in the form 
of the bow. At the end of the night, lotuses, bees, bumblebees and 
various types of birds became happy. 


Similarly, O Lord! All your devotees will be happy when the bow 
breaks. The sun rose, the darkness vanished in vain. The stars hid, 
the world became illuminated. Hey Raghunathji! The sun has 
shown (your) glory to all the kings by virtue of its rising. This 
method of breaking the bow has appeared only to reveal the glory 
of the strength of your arms. 


God smiled after listening to his brother. Then Shri Ramji, who was 
pure by nature, retired from toilet, took bath and after doing his 
daily work came to Guruji. Coming, he bowed his head at the 
beautiful lotus feet of Guruji. Then Janakji called Shatanandji and 
immediately sent him to Vishwamitra Muni. He came and told 
Janakji's request. Vishwamitraji was pleased and called both the 
brothers. 


After paying obeisance at the feet of Shatanandji, Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji sat near Guruji. Then the sage said- Oh father! 
Come on, Janakji has called. Come, let us go and see Sitaji's 
swayamvar. Look who God glorifies. Laxmanji said — O Nath! The 
one on whom you show kindness will be worthy of praise and he 
will also get the credit for breaking the bow. 


All the sages were pleased to hear this excellent speech. Everyone 
considered it happy and blessed. Then merciful Shri Ramchandraji 
along with the group of sages went to see Dhanush Yagyashala. 
When all the townspeople heard the news that the two brothers 
had come to the theatre, children, youth, old people, men and 
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women, everyone forgot their homes and went away. Those 
servants, speaking sweet and polite words, made the good, middle, 
low and lowly (of all classes) men and women sit in their respective 
places. 


At the same time the princes (Ram and Lakshman) came there. 
They are so beautiful, as if their beauty itself is shining on their 
body. She has a beautiful dark and fair body. He is an ocean of 
virtues, intelligent and an excellent warrior. In the society of kings, 
they are becoming as beautiful as if there were two full moons 
amidst the stars. He saw the idol of God as per his feelings. 


The great Randhirs [Kings] are looking at the form of Shri 
Ramchandraji as if he himself is wearing a heroic body. The 
crooked king became frightened after seeing the Lord, as if He was 
a terrible idol. The demons who were sitting there deceitfully in the 
guise of kings, looked at God as if he were Kaal. The residents of 
the city considered both the brothers to be ornaments of humans 
and pleasing to the eyes. 


The women are watching them with happiness in their hearts as 
per their own interest. As if Shringaar Rasa itself is adorning you 
with a unique idol. Stayed. The Lord appeared to the scholars in a 
giant form, having many faces, hands, legs, eyes and head. How 
Janakji's own relatives consider the Lord dear, just as his relatives 
consider him dear. 


The queens including Janak are looking at him like their own child, 
their love cannot be described. Yogis saw him as the calm, pure, 
even and self-luminous supreme element. Devotees of Hari looked 
upon both the brothers as their favorite deities who bestow all 
happiness. The love and happiness with which Sitaji is looking at 
Shri Ramchandraji is beyond words. 


She is experiencing it (affection and happiness) in her heart, but 
she also cannot express it. Then how can any poet call it like this? 
In this way, whatever feeling one had, he saw Kosaldhish Shri 
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Ramchandraji in the same way. The son of Kosaldhish, who has 
beautiful complexion and strong body and who fascinates the 
world, is becoming famous in the royal society. 


Both the idols are adorable by their nature (without any makeup). 
Even comparison with millions of Kamdevs is unimportant for them. 
His beautiful face is able to insult even the full moon of Sharad 
Purnima and his lotus like eyes are extremely pleasing to the mind. 
There are fickle (swinging) coils. The chin and lips are beautiful 
and the speech is sweet. 


Laughter despises the moon's rays. The eyebrows are arched and 
the nose is beautiful. Tilak is visible (shining) on the high and 
broad forehead. Even a line of bumblebees gets embarrassed 
seeing black curly hair. Yellow square caps are decorated at the 
ends, in the middle of which flower buds are made (embroidered). 
There are three beautiful lines on the beautiful (round) neck like 
Shahlu, which seems to indicate the extent of the beauty of the 
three worlds. 


Beautiful earrings of Gajamukta and garlands of Tulsi beautify the 
hearts. His shoulders are as high and strong as the shoulders of 
vines, his back (standing glory) is like that of a lion and his arms 
are huge and a storehouse of strength. Quiver and pitambar are 
tied around the waist. There are arrows in the right hands and a 
bow and yellow Yagnopavita on the left beautiful shoulder. From 
nails to hair, all parts of the body are beautiful, amazing beauty is 
reflected on them. 


Everyone became happy after seeing him. The eyes are fixed 
(eyelids blink) and the stars (pupils) do not move. Janakji was 
happy to see both the brothers. Then he went and held the lotus 
feet of the sage. Requesting him, he told his story and showed the 
entire theater (Yagyashala) to the sage. [With the Monk] Wherever 
the two great princes go, everyone looks at them with surprise. 


144 


Everyone looked at Ramji facing towards them; But no one could 
know any special secret about it. The sage said to the king - The 
composition of the stage is very beautiful [The king was pleased 
and very happy to hear the praise of the composition from the 
mouth of an honest, detached and knowledgeable sage like 
Vishwamitra. One man was more beautiful, brighter and bigger 
than all the rest. The king himself made the two brothers and the 
sage sit on it. 


Seeing God, all the kings became heartless (dejected and 
unenthusiastic) in the same way as the stars become lightless 
when the full moon comes out. Seeing his brilliance, everyone 
believed that only Ramchandraji would break the bow, there is no 
doubt about it. 


Seeing her appearance, it was decided in everyone's mind that 
even without breaking Shivaji's huge bow, which could not possibly 
be broken, Sitaji would be able to bring fame to Shri Ramchandraji, 
that is, we would be defeated in both ways and Ramchandraji 
would win. Will remain in the hands of. Hey brother. Thinking like 
this, go to your respective homes without destroying your fame, 
glory, power and brilliance. 


Hearing this, the other kings, who were becoming blind due to 
indiscretion and were arrogant, laughed a lot. [He said--] It is 
difficult to marry even after breaking the bow (that is, we will not let 
Janaki go easily), then who can marry the princess without 
breaking it. Even if it means death, we will conquer it at least once 
in battle for Sita. Hearing this boastful statement, the second king, 
who was a religious man, a devotee of Hari and an intelligent man, 
smiled. 


[He said--] After removing the pride of the kings (by breaking the 
bow which no one can break), Shri Ramchandra ji will marry Sita ji. 
As far as war is concerned, who can win in the war between the 
sons of Maharaja Dasharatha and others? Don't die in vain. Can 
beaded laddus also satisfy hunger? After listening to our most 
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sacred (honest) advice, consider Sitaji as the real mother of the 
world in your soul (give up the hope and desire of getting her as 
your wife). 


And considering Shri Raghunathji as the Father (God) of the world, 
look at his image with closed eyes [you will not get such an 
opportunity again and again]. These two brothers, beautiful, giving 
happiness and having all the qualities, are the ones who reside in 
the heart of Lord Shiva (whom Lord Shiva himself always keeps 
hidden in his heart, they have come in front of your eyes). 


Why do you leave the ocean of nectar that has come near and die 
after seeing the false mirage of the desire to have Janaki, the 
mother of the world, as your wife? Then [brother]. Whoever feels 
like it, go and do it. By having darshan of Shri Ramchandraji, we 
have achieved the fruit of being born today (making life and birth 
successful). 


Saying this, the good king became engrossed in love and started 
seeing the unique form of Shri Ramji. Forget about humans, gods 
are also seen flying from the sky on planes, singing beautiful songs 
and showering flowers. Then knowing the opportune moment, 
Janak ji called Sita ji. All her clever and beautiful friends accepted 
her with respect. 


The beauty of Jagajjanani Janakiji, the mine of beauty and 
qualities, cannot be described. To him all the metaphors of poetry 
seem to me unimportant; Because they love worldly women (ie 
they suffer from ignorance of worldly women). , All the poetic 
similes are taken from the triune, material world, to use them for 
the unnatural, animate fire of Sri Janakiji, the creative power of 
God, is to insult and make itself ridiculous. 


Who can be called a bad poet by giving similar similes in the 
description of Sitaji, that is, using those similes for Sitaji would 
mean losing the post of Sukvi and buying infamy, no Sukvi would 
do such a foolish and inappropriate thing. If Sitaji is compared with 
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any woman, then there is no such beautiful girl in the world who 
can be compared with her. 


Leave aside the women on earth, if we even look at the women of 
the gods, they are much more divine and beautiful than us, and 
among them Saraswati is the most eloquent. Parvati, as 
Ardha-Narishvara, only half of her body is that of a woman, the 
remaining half is that of Lord Shiva. Kamdev's wife Rati is very sad 
knowing her husbands without body and how can Janakiji be called 
Lakshmi who is her dear brother due to her origin from the ocean 
of poison and liquor. 


Goddess Lakshmi, mentioned above, appeared from the salty 
ocean, for the churning of which the Lord took the form of a tortoise 
with an extremely rough back, the ropes were made by the great 
poisoner Vasuki Naga, the task of churning was extremely difficult, 
the Mandarachal mountain and all the gods and demons Together 
they brainstormed it. All these ugly and naturally harsh instruments 
were created to manifest Lakshmi, who is said to be extremely 
beautiful and incomparably beautiful. 


How can Lakshmi, manifested through such instruments, attain the 
likeness of Shri Janakiji? Yes, on the contrary, if in the image there 
is the ocean of nectar, in the ultimate form the tortoise, in the 
ultimate form the rope, in the form of beauty the mountain adorned 
with adornment [lust] and Kamadeva himself with his own lotus 
flower [the waters of that ocean] |] churns, then from the 
combination of such things, when Lakshmi, the creator of beauty 
and happiness, is born, even then the poet says this hesitantly 
[with great hesitation]. Sitaji. 


The ocean of beauty that Kamadeva will churn will also be natural, 
worldly beauty; Because Kamadeva himself is a disorder of triple 
nature. Therefore, the Lakshmi that appeared from the churning of 
that beauty would be more beautiful and divine than the above 
mentioned Lakshmi, but would still be natural, hence even 
comparing Janakiji with her would be a matter of great hesitation 
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for the poet. The beauty with which the divine supreme idol of 
Janakiji is made is unnatural, unlike the beauty described above - 
in fact, this is also an unnatural form of Lakshmiji. 


She cannot come into Kamadeva's mind and is a form of Janaki, 
hence not different from him, and is compared to a different thing. 
Apart from this, Janakiji herself has appeared in her glory, there is 
no need of any other means to reveal her. That is, Shakti is 
inseparable from Shaktiman, is a non-dual element, hence 
incomparable, this deep philosophical principle has been 
expressed very beautifully by the devotee Shiromani poet through 
this Abhutopamaldar. 


The wise friends took Sitaji along and started singing songs in a 
beautiful voice. A beautiful saree adorns Sitaji's beautiful body. The 
great image of Jagajjanani is incomparable. All the jewelery is in its 
place, which has been nicely decorated and worn by friends. When 
Sitaji stepped on the stage, all the men and women were 
mesmerized by her [divine] form. 


The gods rejoiced, played drums, showered flowers and the 
nymphs started singing. Sitaji is adorned with a garland of lotus 
flowers. All the kings suddenly started looking at him with surprise. 
Sitaji started looking at Shri Ramji with surprise, then all the kings 
were fascinated. When Sitaji saw the two brothers [sitting] near the 
sage, her eyes were attracted towards her treasure and went there 
(towards Shri Ramji). 


But seeing the shyness of the teachers and the large society, Sitaji 
felt ashamed. She brought Shri Ramchandra ji to her heart and 
started looking towards her friends. Seeing the form of Shri 
Ramchandraji and the image of Sitaji, the eyelids of men and 
women stopped blinking (everyone started staring at them). 
Everyone thinks this in their mind, but shy away from saying it. In 
their minds they pray to the Creator. So that the king, without 
thinking, gives up his promise and marries Sitaji to Ramji. 
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The world will only say good things about him because everyone 
likes him. Being stubborn will eventually burn your heart. Everyone 
is immersed in the desire that this dark complexioned person is the 
suitable groom for Janakiji. Then King Janak called the worshipers. 
They came singing Virudavali (glorification of the dynasty). The 
king said--Go and tell everyone about my promise. The bards 
came, there was no less joy in their hearts. 


The bards said excellent words - O all the kings who follow the 
earth! Hear We raise our arms and make a big pledge to Janakji - 
The strength of the arms of kings is the Moon, the bow of Shivaji is 
Rahu, it is heavy and hard, everyone knows this. The great 
warriors Ravana and Banasur saw this bow and walked away 
silently (they did not even dare to touch it, let alone pick it up). 


Today in this royal society, whoever will break the hard bow of Lord 
Shiva along with the victory of the three worlds, Janaki ji will 
choose him without thinking. All the kings became excited after 
hearing the promise. Who were very proud of their bravery. Akula 
tightened his waist, got up and bowed his head to his gods and 
walked away. 


They look at Lord Shiva's bow with great intensity and then hold it 
with their gaze, apply force in every possible way, but it does not 
get up. Those kings who have discretion in their mind do not even 
go near King Dhanush. Those foolish kings hesitantly take hold of 
the bow, but when it does not rise, they walk away in shame, as if 
the bow is becoming heavier due to the strength of their brave 
arms. 


Then ten thousand kings started raising their bows together, yet he 
could not escape from them. Just as a virtuous mind is never 
disturbed by the words of a lustful person, similarly how did that 
bow of Lord Shiva not waver? All the kings became objects of 
ridicule. Just as a saint without sacrifice becomes an object of 
ridicule. Fame, victory, great valor — all these he lost at the hands 
of Dhanush. 
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The kings became sad and returned to their respective societies. 
Seeing the kings failing, Janak Akula got up and spoke words in 
anger. But it seems as if Brahma did not create anyone who could 
break the bow and get a beautiful girl, great victory and very 
beautiful fame. Tell me, who doesn't like this benefit? But no one 
offered bow to Shankarji. Hey brother! Forget about offering or 
demolishing it, no one could liberate even an inch of land. 


Now no one who is proud of bravery should get angry. | realized 
that the earth is empty of heroes. Now give up hope and go home; 
Brahma did not write about Sita's marriage. If | leave my fast, my 
virtue goes away; So what should | do, the girl should remain a 
virgin. If | had known that the earth was devoid of heroes, | would 
not have become an object of ridicule by making this promise. 


Hearing Janak's words, all the men and women started looking 
towards Janaki and became sad, but Lakshmanji became furious, 
his eyebrows shrank, his lips started trembling and his eyes 
became red with anger. He could not say anything due to fear of 
Shri Raghuveerji, but Janak's words hit him like an arrow. [When 
he could no longer bear it], he bowed his head at the lotus feet of 
Shri Ramchandraji and spoke the true words--- 


Wherever any of the Raghuvanshis is present, no one in that 
society speaks such inappropriate words as Janak ji has said even 
after knowing the presence of Raghukul Shiromani Shri Ramji. O 
Sun of the lotus-like Surya clan! Listen, | say this naturally, not out 
of any arrogance, if | get your permission, | will pick up the universe 
like a ball. 


And break it like a raw pot. | can break Mount Sumeru like a radish, 
O Lord! What is this poor old bow worth compared to your 
majesty? Knowing this, O Lord! If allowed, | will play some games, 
see that also. | will climb on the bow like a lotus stem and carry it to 
the destination. 
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Hey Nath! With your majesty | can break the bow like a mushroom 
(rainy hive). If it is not so. If | do so, | swear at the feet of God that | 
will never again pick up a bow or quiver. As soon as Lakshmanji 
spoke angry words, the earth shook and the elephants of the 
directions started trembling. All the people and all the kings 
became frightened. There was joy in Sitaji's heart and Janakji got 
scared. 


Guru Vishwamitraji, Shri Raghunathji and all the sages became 
happy in their hearts and started getting excited again and again. 
Shri Ramcharji refused Lakshman with a gesture and made him sit 
near him with love. Hearing the words of the Guru, Shri Ram 
bowed his head at his feet. There was neither happiness nor 
sadness in his heart; And he stood up naturally, and put even the 
young lion to shame with his arrogance. 


As soon as the sun rose in the form of child Raghunathji at noon, 
all the lotuses in the form of saints bloomed and the morning in the 
form of eyes became happy. The night of hope of the kings was 
destroyed. The group of stars in the form of his words stopped 
shining. He became silent. The proud king-like lilies shrunk and the 
deceitful king-like owls hid themselves. 


Sage and god Chakve became free from grief. They are 
expressing their service by showering flowers. After lovingly 
worshiping the Guru's feet, Shri Ramchandraji sought permission 
from the sages. Shri Ramji, the Lord of the entire world, used to 
move naturally with the gait of a beautiful and intoxicated elephant. 
Due to the presence of Shri Ramchandraji, all the men and women 
of the city became happy and their bodies were filled with romance. 


They worshiped their ancestors and gods and remembered their 
virtues. If our virtues have any effect then O Ganesh Gosain! May 
Ramchandraji break the bow of Lord Shiva like the stem of a lotus. 
Seeing Shri Ramchandra ji with love and calling him to her friends, 
Sita ji said these words with love (like mourning): 
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Hi friend! These so-called well-wishers of ours are also viewers of 
the show. No one explains to his Guru Vishwamitraji that he 
(Ramji) is a child, such stubbornness is good for him. No, Rishi 
Vishwamitra's permission to Ramji to break the bow which could 
not even be moved by a world-conquering hero like Ravana and 
his arrows, and Ramji's move to break it seemed stubborn to the 
queen, so she started asking that someone explain. Not even. To 
Guru Vishwamitraji. 


The bow which Ravana and Banasur could not touch and which all 
the kings lost due to pride, is giving the same bow in the hands of 
this young prince. Can even laughing children lift the Mandarachal 
mountain somewhere? And whether anyone explains it or not, the 
king is very intelligent and knowledgeable, he should have tried to 
explain it to the Guru, but it seems that even the king has lost all 
his intelligence. 


Hi friend! The queen became silent saying that the creator's 
movement is not known. Then a clever (knowing the importance of 
Ramji) friend said in a soft voice — O Queen! Even if a brilliant 
person is small in appearance, he should not be considered small. 
The mantra which has Brahma, Vishnu, Shiva and all the gods 
under its control is very brief. A small rein controls the great 
drunkard Gajraj. 


Kamadeva has brought all the worlds under his control with a bow 
and arrow made of flowers. Oh goddess! Knowing this, give up 
your doubts. O queen! Listen, Ramchandraji will definitely break 
the bow. Hearing the words of her friend, the queen became 
confident (of the power of Shri Ramji). His anger was destroyed 
and his love for Shri Ramji increased immensely. At that time, Sitaji 
was praying to various gods with a frightened heart after seeing 
Shri Ramchandraji. 


She is distraught and happy in her heart - Oh Mahesh Bhavani! Be 
pleased with me, make the service | have done for you successful 
and by loving me, remove the heaviness of the bow. O leader of 
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the Ganas, Lord Ganesha, the giver of blessings! | served you for 
today. Listen to my repeated requests and reduce the heaviness of 
the bow to a great extent. 


Sitaji is patiently convincing the gods by looking at Shri 
Raghunathji. Her eyes were filled with tears of love and her body 
was filled with excitement. Seeing the beauty of Shri Ramji with 
filled eyes and then remembering her father's words, Sitaji got 
angry in her mind. She started saying in her mind — Oh! Papa is 
very stubborn and does not understand profit and loss. 


The ministers are scared; That is why no one even teaches them, 
this is becoming very inappropriate in the gathering of scholars. 
Where the bow is tougher than its weight and where it is the soft 
bodied teenager Shyamsundar. He is the creator! How can | be 
patient with flowers in my heart and head? The diamond is pierced 
somewhere. The intellect of the entire gathering has become 
innocent, hence O Lord Shiva! Now | have only you to trust. 


You put your inertia on people and become light after seeing the 
soft body of Shri Raghunathji. In this way Sitaji is feeling very sad 
in her heart. Even a fraction of Nimesh's love is passing like so 
many ages. Seeing Lord Shri Ramchandraji and then looking 
towards the earth, Sitaji's playful eyes were shining as if two fishes 
of Kamadeva were playing in the circle of the moon. 


Maya in the form of Sitaji's speech has been stopped by the lotus 
in the form of her face. Seeing the night as a shame, it is unable to 
appear. Water remains in the corner of the eye only. Just like the 
gold of a very heavy miser remains buried in a corner. 


Knowing his increased anxiety, Sitaji started hesitating and by 
being patient, she believed in her heart that my vow was true in 
body, mind and words and my mind was really engaged in the lotus 
feet of Shri Raghunathji. Then God, who resides in everyone's 
heart, will definitely make me the maid of Raghusrestha Shri 
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Ramchandraji. One who has true love definitely gets it, there is no 
doubt about it. 


Looking towards the Lord, Sita ji decided to love her body (that is, 
she decided whether this body would remain hers or not at all). 
Everything came to light by the grace of Shri Ram Ji. Seeing Sitaji, 
he looked towards the bow in the same way as Garudji looks 
towards the small snake. Here, when Lakshman ji saw that 
Raghukulmani Shri Ramchandra ji was looking towards Shiva's 
bow, he became thrilled and pressed the universe with his feet and 
said these words - 


O giants! Hey turtle! Hey Shesh! Hey Varaha! Be patient and hold 
the earth so that it does not move. Shri Ramchandraji wants to 
break Lord Shiva's bow. Everyone should be alert after listening to 
my order. When Shri Ramchandraji came near Dhanush, all the 
men and women praised the gods and their qualities. The 
suspicion and ignorance of all, the pride of lowly kings, 


The seriousness of Parashuramji's pride, the cowardice (fear) of 
the Gods and Maharishis, the thoughts of Sitaji, the repentance of 
Janak and the extreme sorrow of the queens, all of them found a 
big ship in the form of Lord Shiva's bow, formed a society and 
joined it. . They want to cross the vast ocean with the strength of 
Shri Ramchandraji's arms, but there is no sailor. 


Shriramji looked towards all the people and saw as written in the 
picture, then Shrigamji looked towards Sitaji and found her 
especially distressed. What is the use of rain if all the crops dry up? 
What is the benefit of regretting after the passage of time? 
Understanding this, Shri Ramji looked towards Jankiji and was 
thrilled to write the account of his special love for her. 


He bowed to his Guru in his mind and quickly picked up the bow. 
When he [ in hand | Then that bow flashed like lightning and again 
became circle-like in the sky. No one saw him lifting and pulling the 
bow forcefully (that is, these three tasks were done so quickly that 
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no one knew when the bow was lifted, when it was mounted and 
when it was pulled); Everyone. Saw that Shri Ramji was standing 
with his bow pointed. At that very moment Shri Ram broke the bow 
in the middle. [All] the people were frightened by the terrible harsh 
sound. 


[All] the worlds were filled with furious, harsh words, the horses of 
the Sun began to move away from the path. The demons started 
shouting, the earth started shaking, Shesh, Varaha and the tortoise 
got scared. Gods, demons and sages all placed their hands on 
their ears and started thinking worriedly. Tulsidasji says; [When 
everyone believed that] Shri Ram had broken the bow, then 
everyone started chanting 'Shri Ramchandraji ki Jai’. 


Lord Shiva's bow is a ship and the strength of Shri Ramchandraji's 
arms is the ocean. [The whole society, which had earlier boarded 
this ship under the illusion, drowned due to the breaking of the 
bow, which has been described above. God placed both the pieces 
of the bow on the earth. Everyone became happy seeing this. In 
the sacred ocean of Vishwamitra, which is filled with the beautiful 
and infinite waters of love. 


Seeing the full moon in the form of Ram, heavy waves in the form 
of Pulkavali started increasing. Drums started playing loudly in the 
sky and gods and goddesses started dancing and singing. Gods 
like Brahma, Siddhas and sages are praising God and giving 
blessings. They are showering colorful flowers and garlands. 
Kinnars are singing juicy songs. The sound of cheering spread 
across the universe, in which not even the sound of the bow 
breaking was visible. Men and women everywhere are saying with 
joy that Shri Ramchandraji has broken the heavy bow of Lord 
Shiva. 


Intelligent people, bards, Magadha and Suta people are praising 
Virudavali (Kirti). Everyone is offering horses, elephants, money, 
gems and clothes. Many types of beautiful instruments like 
cymbals, mridang, shehnai, bheri, dhol and melodious drums are 
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being played. Girls everywhere are singing Madral songs. The 
queen along with her friends were very happy. As if water has 
fallen on drying paddy. Janakji attained happiness by renouncing 
thoughts. As if a man tired of swimming has found the bottom. 


When the bow broke, the king became as pale as the beauty of a 
daylight lamp. How to describe Sitaji's happiness; As if Chatki 
Swatika has got water. How Lakshmanji is looking at Bhriramji, as if 
Chakor's child is looking at the moon. Then Shatanandji gave 
permission and Sitaji went to Shri Ramiji. 


Sitaji looks so beautiful among her friends; As if there is one great 
image among many images. There is a beautiful garland in 
Karakamal, in which the pride of world victory is reflected. There is 
hesitation in Sitaji's body, but there is immense enthusiasm in her 
mind. No one can understand this secret love of theirs. When she 
came closer and saw the beauty of Shri Ramji, Princess Sitaji was 
as if she was in a picture. 


Seeing this condition, the clever girl explained and said - Wear a 
pleasant garland. Hearing this, Sitaji picked up the garland with 
both her hands, but due to compulsion of love, she did not wear it. 
[At that time his hands were becoming decorated as if two lotuses 
with stalks were offering garlands to the moon in fear. Seeing this 
picture, friends started singing a song. Then Sita ji put the garland 
around the neck of Shri Ram ji. 


Seeing the garland on the heart of Shri Raghunathji, the gods 
started showering flowers. All the kings shrunk as if a group of lilies 
had shrunk after seeing the sun. Music started playing in the city 
and the sky. Evil people became sad and good people became 
happy. Gods, eunuchs, humans, serpents and monks are cheering 
and giving blessings. 


The women of the gods dance and sing. Flower stalks are falling 
from my hands again and again. Everywhere Brahmins are reciting 
Vedas and Bhat people are reciting Virudavali (Kulkirti). Shri 
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Ramchadhaji broke the bow, this fame spread in all the three 
worlds — Earth, Patala and Kharag. And chose Sitaji. The men and 
women of the city are performing Aarti and offering their wealth 
(prestige) (much more than their capacity). 


The pair of Shri Sita and Ramji looks so beautiful as if beauty and 
beauty have merged together. Friends are saying--Site! Touch the 
feet of the Lord; But Sitaji got very scared and did not touch his 
feet. Remembering the behavior of Gautamji's wife Ahalya, Sitaji is 
not touching the feet of Shri Ramji with her hands. Raghukulmani 
Shri Ramchandraji laughed in his heart after knowing the 
supernatural love of Sitaji. 


At that time some kings got tempted after seeing Sitaji. Those 
wicked, mischievous and foolish people were very angry at heart. 
The unfortunate people got up, wore armor and started dancing 
everywhere. It is said, snatch Sita and catch the two princes and tie 
them. The wish will not be fulfilled just by breaking the bow, who 
can marry the princess while we are alive? 


Oho! Along with the bow, your strength, wealth, bravery, fame and 
prestige have all been destroyed. That was bravery, now where did 
you get it from? Your intelligence is so bad, that is why the Creator 
has blackened your mouth. Leaving aside jealousy, ego and anger, 
look at the image of Shri Ramji with full eyes. Don't consider 
Laxman's anger as a raging fire and become a moth in it. Just as 
the crow wants the share of Garuda, the rabbit wants the share of 
the lion, the one who gets angry without any reason wants his own 
welfare, the one who opposes Lord Shiva wants all kinds of wealth. 


If a greedy person wants beautiful fame, what can a lustful person 
achieve? And just as a man who has turned away from the feet of 
Shri Hari seeks ultimate salvation, in the same way O kings! Your 
greed towards Sita is equally futile. Sitaji became suspicious after 
hearing the noise. Then the friends took them to where the queen 
(Sitaji's mother) was. Shri Ramchandraji walked towards Guruji 
with a smooth gait, expressing love for Sitaji in his heart. 
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Hearing the evil words of the wicked kings, Sitaji along with the 
queens become under the control of the thought that who knows 
what the Creator is going to do now. After listening to the words of 
the kings, Lakshmanji looked around; But cannot say anything due 
to fear of Shri Ramchandraji. Their eyes turned red and their 
eyebrows bowed and they looked angrily at the kings; It seemed as 
if the lion cub had become excited after seeing a group of 
intoxicated elephants. 


Seeing the commotion, the women of Janakpur became distraught 
and together they started abusing the kings. Hearing about the 
breaking of Lord Shiva's bow, Surya Parshuram came to Bhrigukul 
in the form of a lotus. Seeing them, all the kings became 
frightened, as if quails had hid themselves from the attack of an 
eagle. Vibhuti (ash) is giving grace on the fair body and Tripunda is 
giving special grace on the huge head. 


There are matted hair on the head, the beautiful face has become 
somewhat red due to the anger of the moon. The eyebrows are 
bent and the eyes are red with anger. Even if you look at it 
casually, it seems as if you are angry. Has vine-like (high and 
strong) shoulders; The chest and arms are huge. He is wearing a 
beautiful sacrificial garland, garland and deer skin. The sage's robe 
(valkal) and two quivers are tied around his waist. He has a bow 
and arrow in his hand and an ax on his beautiful shoulder. 


Seeing the terrible form of Parashuramji, all the kings stood up in 
fear and everyone including the father started prostrating in his 
name. Parshuramji thinks that whoever | look at casually even after 
considering it as my own interest, feels as if his life has ended. 
Then Janakji came and bowed his head and called Sitaji and 
saluted her. 


Parashuramji blessed Sitaji. The friends became happy and (not 
thinking it appropriate to stop there any longer) those wise friends 
took him into their group. Then Vishwamitra ji came and met both 
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the brothers and made them fall at his lotus feet. [Vishwamitraji 
said--] This Ram and Lakshman are the sons of King Dasharatha. 
Seeing their beautiful couple, Parshuramji blessed them. His eyes 
were getting tired (stunned) after seeing the huge form of Shri 
Ramchandraji who freed Kamadeva from intoxication. 


Then Janakji, seeing everything and knowing everything, as if he 
were a stranger, asked, "Tell me, what is this huge crowd like?" 
Anger filled his body. King Janak told all the news from which all 
the kings had come. After listening to Janak, Parshuram ji turned 
and looked in the other direction and saw pieces of the bow lying 
on the earth. 


He became extremely angry and uttered harsh words - O foolish 
father! Tell me who broke the bow? Show him quickly, otherwise 
you fool! As far as your kingdom is concerned, today | will turn its 
land upside down. The kings felt extremely afraid, due to which 
they did not give any answer. Seeing this the crooked king was 
very happy in his heart. Gods, sages, snakes and men and women 
of the city all started thinking, there was great fear in everyone's 
heart. 


Sitaji's mother is regretting in her mind that alas! The creator has 
now spoiled the already made thing. Hearing the nature of 
Parshuramji, even half a moment seemed like a Kalpa to Sitaji. 
Then Shri Ramchandraji, seeing all the people frightened and 
seeing Sitaji frightened, said - there was neither joy nor sorrow in 
his heart - O Lord! It must be someone among your servants who 
can break the bow of Lord Shiva. What's the order, why don't you 
tell me? Hearing this the angry sage said angrily - 


A servant is one who does the work of a servant. One must fight by 
working for the enemy. Hey Ram, listen, the one who has broken 
the bow of Lord Shiva is my enemy like Sahastrabahu. Hey 
Gosain! We broke many bows in our childhood. But you never got 
angry like this. Why is this bow so loved? Hearing this, 
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Parshuramji, the flag bearer of Bhrigu dynasty, became angry and 
spoke. 


Oh royal son! Due to being under the control of time, you have no 
wisdom in speaking. Is this world famous bow of Lord Shiva also 
the same? Laxmanji laughed and said — Oh God! Listen, in our 
hearts all the bows are equal. What is the benefit or harm of 
breaking an old bow? Shri Ramchandra ji saw this as Naveen's 
deception. 


Then it broke as soon as it was touched, there is no fault of 
Raghunathji in this either. Muni! Why do you get angry without any 
reason? Parshuramji looked at his axe, and said — Wicked! You did 
not listen to my nature. | don't hit you knowing that you are a child. 
Hey idiot ! Do you know me only as a pure sage? | am celibate and 
very angry. | am famous throughout the world as the enemy of the 
Kshatriya clan. 


With the strength of my arms | freed the earth from kings and gave 
it to Brahmins many times. Oh prince! Look at this triangle-cutting 
ax of mine! O child of the king! Don't control your parents by 
thinking about them. My ax is terrible. Yes, it is also going to 
destroy the children in the womb. 


Lakshmanji laughed and said in a soft voice — Hey, Munidheshwar 
considers himself a great warrior. They show me the ax again and 
again. Want to blow up mountains. There is no pumpkin seed 
(small unripe fruit) here, which will die at the sight of the index 
finger. Seeing the ax and the bow and arrow, | said something with 
pride. 


Understanding that | am a Bhaguvanshi and seeing the sacred 
thread, | tolerate whatever you say without getting angry. Our clan 
does not show bravery against gods, brahmins, devotees of God 
and cows. Because beating them is a sin and losing to them is a 
humiliation. Therefore, even if you kill, he should fall at your feet. 
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Your every word is like millions of thunderbolts. You wear a bow, 
arrows and an ax in vain. 


If | have said anything inappropriate after seeing these (bow, arrow 
and axe) then he should be patient.. Mahamuni. beg to differ. 
Hearing this, Bhriguvanshmani Parshuramji spoke in a serious tone 
with anger - Vishwamitra! Listen, this child is very foolish and 
crooked, due to being under the control of evil people, he is 
becoming dangerous for his family. This is a speckle of the full 
moon in the form of a sunray. He is completely arrogant, stupid and 
fearless. In a moment he will be swallowed by Kalka. If | call him 
and tell him, it is not my fault. If you want to save it, discourage it 
by showing your majesty, strength and anger. 


Lakshmanji said--O sage! Who can describe your happiness 
except you? You have many times described your work in many 
different ways in your own words. If even after this you are not 
satisfied then say something. Don't suffer unbearable pain by 
restraining your anger. You follow the vow of bravery, are patient 
and free from anger. Abusing is indecent. 


Brave men do deeds (acts of bravery) in war, they do not reveal 
themselves by saying so. Only cowards boast of their greatness 
after finding the enemy present in battle. It feels like you are 
barking at the clock and calling it for me again and again. On 
hearing the harsh words of Laxmanji, Parashuramji adjusted his 
terrible ax and took it in his hand. 


[And said--] Now people should not blame me. This bitter child 
deserves to be killed. | saved him a lot considering him a child, but 
now he is really about to die. Vishwamitraji said — Forgive the 
crime. Saints do not count the faults and virtues of children. 
Parashuramji said--] Sharp-edged axe, | am cruel and angry, and 
this traitor and criminal is in front of me. 


Is responding. Despite all this, | am going without killing him, so O 
Vishwamitra! Only because of your kindness (love). Otherwise, by 
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cutting with this hard axe, he would have been able to repay his 
debt to his Guru with very little effort. Vishwamitra ji laughed in his 
heart and said - Muni is considering everyone as Hara (that is, due 
to being victorious everywhere, he is considering Shrigam and 
Lakshman also as ordinary Kshatriyas). But this is iron khand 
(made only of steel), not sugar khand (which melts as soon as it is 
taken in the mouth). Sorry, the sages still remain ignorant; Not able 
to understand their impact. 


Lakshmanji said--O sage! Who doesn't know your principles? He is 
famous all over the world. You have already taken a good debt 
from your parents, now you have a debt from your Guru which you 
have to repay. A lot of thinking has been done. It seems as if our 
brains are drunk. Many days have passed, hence the interest must 
have increased a lot. Now call some accountant and | will 
immediately open the bag and give it to you. 


You never got Randhir, a strong warrior. O Brahmin God! You are 
the elder in the house. Hearing this, everyone started shouting, 
"This is unfair, this is unfair." Then Shri Raghunathji stopped 
Lakshmanji with a gesture. Seeing the fire of Parshuram's anger 
increasing due to Lakshmanji's sacrifice, Surya Shri Ramchandra 
of Raghu clan spoke words like water (pacifying) - 


Hey Nath! Have pity on the child. Don't be angry at this innocent 
and sweet child. If this Lord (yours) knew any influence, would he 
compare you without thinking? Even if children act a little, teachers, 
fathers and mothers jump with joy. Therefore, consider him a small 
child and servant and bless him. You are an intelligent, gentle, 
patient and knowledgeable sage. 


Hearing the words of Shri Ramchandra ji, he felt some coolness. 
Meanwhile Laxmanji said something and then smiled. Seeing them 
laughing, Parshuramji's anger spread from his nails to his head (all 
over his body). He said--O Ram! Your brother is a big sinner. He is 
fair in body but very dark in heart. It has a strange face, not a milky 
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face. He is devious by nature, doesn't follow rules (not polite like 
you). This scoundrel does not consider me his equal. 


Lakshmanji laughed and said, O sage! Listen, anger is the root of 
sin, which causes people to do wrong and act against the world 
(harm everyone). Hey Muniraj! | am your slave. Now give up anger 
and be kind. A bow broken by anger will not heal. Your legs might 
be hurting while standing, sit down. 


If the bow is very dear then some solution should be taken and a 
skilled artisan should be called and it should be joined. Janak ji 
gets scared due to Lakshman ji's speaking and says - Just keep 
quiet, it is not good to speak inappropriately. Sattari people of 
Janakpur are trembling (and saying in their mind) that Chhota 
Kumar is a big liar. Hearing the fearless words of Lakshmaniji, 
Parashuramji's body started burning with anger and his strength 
was getting destroyed, his power was getting weakened. 


Then Parshuramji kindly said to Shri Ramchandraji — | am saving 
him considering him as your younger brother. How beautiful is this 
fair of pearls and bodies, like a golden pitcher filled with poisonous 
juice! Hearing this, Lakshmanji laughed again. Then Shri 
Ramchandra ji looked at him obliquely, due to which Lakshman ji 
got scared, stopped saying the opposite and went to Guru ji. 


Shri Ramchandra ji folded both his hands and spoke with utmost 
humility in a soft and cool voice - Oh Lord! Listen, you are sweet by 
nature. You should not pay attention to what the child says (listen 
to him or ignore him), the nature of the monkey and the child are 
similar. Saints never blame them. Then he (Lakshman) did not 
even spoil any work, Lord! | am your culprit. 


So oh God! Whatever mercy, anger, killing or bondage you want to 
do, do it on me like a slave (i.e. consider me as a maid). As your 
anger soon goes away, O sage! Tell me, should | also do the 
same? The sage said--O Ram! How to get rid of anger? Even now 
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your younger brother is looking at you with evil eyes. If | did not use 
the ax on his neck then what did | do out of anger? 


| see the son of this enemy king alive, who is wielding the same ax 
by which the women of kings lose their pregnancies after listening 
to my harsh axe. The hand does not move, the chest burns with 
anger. [ hello ! ] This deadly ax of the kings also became blunt. The 
creator turned against me, this changed my nature, otherwise why 
would there ever be kindness in my heart? 


Hearing this, Lakshmanji bowed his head and said — The wind of 
your grace is also favorable to your worshipper, the words you 
speak are like flowers falling. Hey sage! If your body gets burnt due 
to mercy, God will also protect your body in case of anger. 
[Parashuramji said--O Janak! Look, this foolish child stubbornly 
wants to live in Yampuri. 


Why don't you quickly hide it from your eyes? This royal son looks 
small, but is big. Mithya Lakshman ji laughed and said in his mind — 
If you close your eyes, there is no one anywhere. Then 
Parashuramji's heart was filled with extreme anger and he said to 
Shri Ramji---O Shath! You break the bow of Lord Shiva and give us 
knowledge in return. This brother of yours speaks harsh words with 
your consent and you plead with folded hands. Either satisfy me in 
the war, otherwise stop being called Ram. 


O traitor of Shiva! Give up deceit and fight me, otherwise | will kill 
you along with your brother. In this way, Pashuramji raised his axe, 
and Shri Ramchandraji was smiling in his mind with his head 
bowed. Shri Ramchandraji said - O Munishwar! Leave anger. You 
have an ax in your hand and my head is in front. As soon as your 
anger goes away, O Lord! do the same. Consider me your follower 
(slave). 


What kind of war is this between master and servant? Oh great 
Brahmin! Give up anger. Seeing your brave attire the child said 
something; Actually it is not their fault either. Seeing you holding 
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an axe, arrows and a bow and considering you a brave man, the 
child became angry. He knew your name, but he didn't recognize 
you. He answered according to the nature of his lineage 
(Raghuvansh). 


If you had come like a sannyasi, then oh Lord! The child will apply 
the dust of your feet on his forehead. Forgive the unintentional 
mistake. Brahmins should have a lot of compassion in their hearts. 
Hey Nath! How do you compare with us? Tell me, where are the 
legs and where is the head? Where is my small name Ram and 
where is your big name with Parshu. 


Hey! God ! We have only one quality, the bow and your most 
sacred modesty, courage, penance, forgiveness, simplicity, 
knowledge, science and theism — these are the nine qualities. We 
have lost to you in every way. Hey Vipra! Forgive our sins. Shri 
Ramchandraji repeatedly called Parashuramji a sage and 
'Vipravar'. Then Bhagupati (Parshuramji) got angry and said — You 
are also as crooked as your brother. 


Do you consider me a pure Brahmin? I'll tell you how | am. Know 
the bows as pits, the arrows as pain and my anger as the most 
terrible fire. Chaturangini Sena are beautiful Samidhas (woods 
burnt in Yagya). There are big kings in it. The sacrificial animals 
have arrived and | have killed them with this axe. | have performed 
crores of such Japayukta_Ranyagyas (that is, just as sacrifices are 
made by uttering the word Swaha, in the same way | have 
performed the Yagya of kings by shouting. 


You do not know my influence, that is why you are speaking 
disrespectfully towards me under the influence of Brahmin. You 
broke the bow, this has increased your pride a lot. He has such 
arrogance, as if he is standing after conquering the world. Shri 
Ramchandraji said- O Rishi! Think and speak. Your anger is very 
big. And my mistake is very small. It was an old bow, it broke as 
soon as it was touched. Why should | be proud? 
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Jai Bhrigunath! If we really disrespect you by calling you a 
Brahmin, then listen to this truth. Nor is there any warrior in the 
world before whom we should bow our heads in fear? Be it gods, 
demons, kings or any number of other warriors, whether they are 
equal to us in strength or stronger, if anyone challenges us to a 
battle, we will gladly fight him, no matter the time. 


[Parashuramji said--] Hey Ram! Hey Lakshmipati! Take the bow in 
your hand [or the bow of Lakshmipati Vishnu] and draw it, so that 
my doubts are removed. Parshuramji started putting the string on 
the bow, then went away himself. Then there was great surprise in 
Parashuramji's mind. 


Then he felt the influence of Shri Ramji, (due to which) his body 
became thrilled and happy. He folded his hands and said these 
words — Love did not enter his heart — O Raghu clan, sun of the 
lotus forest! O fire that burns the dense forest of demons! Glory to 
you O God who cares for the welfare of Brahmins and cows! Hail 
thee. O destroyer of pride, attachment, anger and confusion. Hail 
thee. 


He has qualities like humility, modesty, courage etc. and he is very 
clever in composing words. Be victorious. O the one who gives 
happiness to the servants, the most beautiful one and who bears 
the image of crores of Kamdevs in His body! Glory to you, how can 
| praise you with one mouth? Oh Mahadevji, the swans of 
Manasarovar! Hail thee. | unknowingly said many inappropriate 
things to you. These two brothers are temples of forgiveness. 
Please forgive me. 


Shri Ramchandraji is the flag of Raghukul, Jai Ho, Jai Ho, Jai Ho. 
Saying this, Parshuramji went to the forest to do penance. [Seeing 
this] the evil king became frightened with unnecessary (imaginary) 
fear (Parashuramji had lost to Ramchandraji, we had insulted him, 
now he might take revenge for that, due to this useless fear) they 
cowardly hid themselves and ran away everywhere. Went. , 
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The gods played drums and started showering flowers on the Lord. 
All the men and women of Janakpur became happy. His confusion 
(arising from ignorance) vanished. Music started playing very 
loudly. Everything was beautifully decorated. Women with beautiful 
faces and beautiful eyes and who spoke as softly as cuckoos 
gathered together and started singing beautiful songs. 


Janakji bowed to Vishwamitraji [and said--] By the grace of God, 
Shri Ramchandraji has broken the bow. Both the brothers obliged 
me. Blame it! Now say whatever is appropriate. The sage said--O 
clever king! Hear Although marriage was under the bow; The 
marriage was over as soon as the bow broke. Gods, humans and 
snakes all know this. 


However, you go and behave as per your clan, ask the brahmins, 
elders and gurus of your clan and behave as described in the 
Vedas. Go and send a messenger to Ayodhya to call King 
Dasharatha. The king became happy and said — O merciful one! 
Very good ! And at the same time he called the messengers and 
sent them. Then all the moneylenders were called and everyone 
came and bowed respectfully to the king. [The king said--] 
Decorate the market, roads, houses, temples and the entire city all 
around. 


The moneylenders happily left from there and returned to their 
respective homes. Then the king called the servants [and ordered 
them] to decorate and prepare the wonderful pavilion. Hearing this, 
they all took the king's words to heart and went away happy. He 
called many artisans who were skilled and clever in making the 
pavilion. He began the work by worshiping Brahma and [first] 
created pillars of golden bananas. 


Make leaves and fruits from green emeralds and flowers from 
green emerald gems (rubies). Seeing the very strange structure of 
the pavilion, even Brahma lost his mind. 

All the bamboos were made with green beads (Panna) on the 
straight side and were strung in such a way that it could not be 
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known whether they were made of gems or ordinary ones. Made a 
beautiful Nagbeli (betel leaf) of gold, which looked so good with the 
leaves that it could not be recognized. 


Make bandhan (rope tying) by carving and mosaicing the same 
nagbeli. There are beautiful fringes of pearls in between. Ruby, 
emerald, diamond and turquoise, cut, carved and mosaiced these 
stones and made lotuses from them (red, green, white and 
turquoise). 


In the morning birds of many colors were born, which echoed and 
chirped with the breeze. There were statues of gods carved on the 
pillars, all of which were standing holding Mangal Dravya. The 
mango leaves were made very beautiful by carving them with 
sapphire. Clusters of fruits made of gold blossoms (mango flowers) 
and emeralds tied with silk cords are adorned. Make such a 
beautiful and exquisite bandanwar as if Kamadeva has made a 
noose. Made many Majal-Kalash and beautiful flags, banners, 
curtains and chandeliers. 


That strange pavilion in which there are many beautiful lamps 
made of gems cannot be described. Which poet has the wisdom to 
describe the pavilion in which Shri Janakiji will be the bride? Shri 
Ramchandraji, a sea of beauty and qualities, may the pavilion 
where the groom will be present be famous in all the three worlds. 
The beauty of Janakji’s palace is visible in every house of the city. 


At that time, fourteen Bhuvans seemed insignificant to the person 
seeing Tirhut. At that time, even Indra was fascinated by the wealth 
that was adorned in the lowly houses of Janakpur. Saraswati and 
Shesha also hesitate in describing the beauty of the city where 
Goddess Lakshmi resides by deceitfully assuming the form of 
Kharikha. Janakji's messengers reached Ayodhya, the holy city of 
Shri Ramchandraji. They were happy to see the beautiful city. After 
reaching the royal gate he sent the news; King Dashrath heard this 
and called him. 
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The messengers welcomed him and gave him the letter. Pleased, 
the king got up and took it. While reading the letter her eyes filled 
with tears (tears of love and happiness), her body became thrilled 
and her chest filled with joy. Ram and Lakshman are there in the 
heart, there is a beautiful letter in the hand, the king remained 
holding it in his hand and could not say anything sweet or sour. 
Then with patience he read the magazine. The whole gathering 
became happy after hearing the truth. 


After receiving the news, Bharatji came to the place where he used 
to play with his friends and brother Shatrughan. He hesitantly asks 
with great love — Papa! Where did the letter come from? Are the 
two brothers dearest to our lives safe and in which country? 
Hearing these words full of affection, the king read the letter again. 
Both the brothers were thrilled after hearing the letter. The love 
became so much that it could not be contained in the body. The 
whole gathering was especially happy to see _ Bharatji's 
unconditional love. Then the king made the messengers sit near 
him and spoke sweet words that pleased the heart - Brother! Tell 
me, are both the children okay? You have seen them well with your 
own eyes, haven't you? 


His body is black and fair, he holds a bow and quiver, is a teenager 
and is with Vishwamitra Muni. If you recognize them, tell them your 
feelings. The king, under the influence of special love, is repeatedly 
saying (asking) like this. [Brother! ] From the day the sadhus took 
him away, today we have received the true news. Tell me, how did 
Maharaj Janak recognize him? The messenger smiled after 
hearing these loving words. 


[The messengers said--] O crown jewel of kings! Listen, there is no 
one as blessed as you, who has sons like Ram and Lakshman, 
who are the gems of both the worlds. Your sons are not worthy of 
asking. That male lion is the embodiment of the light of all three 
worlds. In front of whose glory the moon appears dull and the sun 
cool, O Lord! For them you tell how to reach them! Is Surya seen 
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with a lamp in his hand? Many kings and many warriors had 
gathered in Sitaji's swayamvar. 


But no one could remove Lord Shiva's bow. All the powerful 
warriors were defeated. Lord Shiva's bow broke the power of all 
those who boasted of bravery in the three worlds. Banasur, who 
could have lifted Sumeruko, also went away with defeat in his 
mind; And Ravana, who lifted Kailash while playing, also lost in that 
meeting. 


This is Maharaj! Listen, there (where so-and-so warriors had 
accepted defeat) Raghuvanshmani Shri Ramchandraji broke the 
bow of Lord Shiva without any effort, just like an elephant breaks 
the stalk of a lotus. Hearing about the bow breaking, Parshuramji 
became angry and started showing his eyes in many ways. At last, 
seeing the strength of Shri Ramchandraji, he gave him his bow and 
after praying a lot, went to the forest. 


Hey king! Just as Shri Ramchandraji is of incomparable strength, 
similarly Lakshmanji is also full of power, at whose mere sight kings 
tremble, just as an elephant trembles at the sight of a lion's cub. 
Jai Dev. After seeing your two children, no one comes in our sight 
anymore (No one comes in our sight). Everyone liked the words of 
the messengers, full of love, majesty and bravery. 


The king and his assembly became engrossed in love and started 
following the messengers. [Seeing him take a bath. The 
messenger started covering his ears with his hands, saying that 
this was against policy. Thinking about religion (looking at his 
religious conduct) everyone considered it happiness. Then the king 
got up and went to Vasisthaji and gave him the magazine and 
respectfully called the messengers and narrated the whole story to 
Guruji. 


Similarly, happiness and wealth automatically goes to a religious 
person without any invitation. Just as you serve the Guru, 
Brahmins, cows and gods, similarly the sacred Kosalya Devi also 
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serves. There is no one in the world as talented as you, nor will 
there ever be. O king! More talented than you. Who else would 
have a son like Ram? And whose four children are brave, humble, 
take vows of religion and are beautiful oceans of virtues. Your well 
being at all times. Therefore organize a procession by playing 
drums. 


And move forward quickly. Hearing such words from Guruji, 'O 
Nath! Saying 'very good' and bowing his head and getting the 
messengers set up, the king went to the palace. The king called all 
the villagers and read out Janakji's magazine to them. All the 
queens were filled with joy after hearing the news. Then the king 
narrated everything else (which he had heard from _ the 
messengers). 


Queens engrossed in love are as graceful as peacocks become 
happy after hearing the thunder of clouds. Elderly women are 
happy and giving blessings. Mothers are immersed in immense joy. 
Taking those very favorite magazines with me. Taking everything to 
heart makes the chest cool. Dashrathji, the best among the sages, 
repeatedly described the fame and valor of Shri Ram and 
Lakshman. 


‘This is all due to the grace of the sage’ saying this he came out. 
Then the queens called the Brahmins and happily gave them 
donations. The best Brahmin proceeded ahead giving blessings. 
Then he called the beggars and gave them crores of rupees. May 
all four sons of Chakravarti Maharaj Dasharatha remain immortal. 
Saying this he walked away dressed in many beautiful clothes. 
Celebrating, the drummers played the drums with great force. 
When everyone got this news, there was a flood of congratulations 
in every house. 


All the fourteen worlds were filled with excitement that the marriage 
of Janakiji and Shri Raghunathji would take place. After receiving 
this good news, people fell in love and started decorating roads, 
houses and alleys. Although Ayodhya is always beautiful because 
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it is the holy city of Shri Ramji, yet due to mutual love it was 
decorated with beautiful pavilions. 


The entire market is decorated with flags, banners, curtains and 
beautiful chandeliers. People made their houses intoxicating by 
decorating them with golden vases, archways, fringes of gems, 
turmeric, doob, curd, akshat and garlands. The streets were full of 
squares and beautiful squares [at the gates]. The fragrant liquid 
made from sandalwood, saffron, musk and camphor is called 
Chaturasam. 


Chandramukhi, who has the luster of lightning, who has eyes like 
that of a deer's cub and who by her beauty has saved the pride of 
Rati, the wife of Kamadeva, the married Khatris, all sixteen 
adorned, gather here and there in groups singing beautiful voices. 
They are singing auspicious songs, whose beautiful voice makes 
even the coals feel ashamed. How to describe that palace, where a 
pavilion that fascinates the world is built. 


Many types of beautiful auspicious objects are being displayed and 
many drums are being played. At some places the bards are 
reciting Virudavali (Kulkirti) and at some places the Brahmins are 
reciting the Vedas. Beautiful women are singing auspicious songs 
in the name of Shri Ramji and Shri Sitaji. There is a lot of 
excitement here and the palace is very small. Due to this (not being 
absorbed in it) it appears as if there is excitement (joy) all around. 


Which poet can describe the splendor of Dasharatha's palace, 
where Ramchandraji, the head of the gods, has incarnated. Then 
the king called Bharatji and said, go decorate the horses, elephants 
and chariots, quickly join Ramchandraji's wedding procession. 
Hearing this, both the brothers (Bharatji and Sharatrughanji) were 
filled with joy. 


Bharatji called all the Sahni stables and ordered (to decorate the 
horses), they became happy and ran away. He lived with interest 
(as much as he could) and rode horses tightly. The horses were 
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decorated with beautiful colours. All the horses are very beautiful 
and playful. They place their feet on the earth as if they were on 
burning iron. There are many species of horses, which cannot be 
described. [There are such fast drivers. As if the wind wants to fly 
away disrespectfully. 


All the handsome princes like Bharatji rode on those horses. They 
are all beautiful and wearing jewellery. He has a bow and arrow in 
his hands and a heavy quiver tied around his waist. All those 
selected are fair, brave, smart and young. Each rider is 
accompanied by two foot soldiers, who are very adept in the art of 
swordsmanship. 


Randhir Veer all came out and stood outside the city. They . Clever 
people are driving their horses at different paces and are happy 
listening to the sound of drums. The charioteers said, the tap is a 
gem and the chariots have been made very unique by adding gold 
ornaments. They have beautiful bells and the bells are making 
beautiful sounds. Those chariots are so beautiful that they take 
away the beauty of the chariot of the Sun. 


There were countless black horses. The charioteers have 
harnessed them to those chariots, which are beautiful to look at 
and bedecked with gems and seeing which even the minds of the 
sages become fascinated. Which walk on water as well as on land. 
Due to high velocity their top does not sink in water. The 
charioteers arranged their weapons and called the charioteers. 


Processions mounted on chariots started gathering outside the city. 
Whoever goes for whatever work, everyone has a good omen. The 
best elephants have beautiful tusks. How they were decorated 
cannot be said. The intoxicated elephants were walking with 
decorated bells (ringing the bells) as if groups of beautiful clouds of 
rainy season were moving with thunder. 


There are many types of vehicles like beautiful palanquins, 
tamjaans (which are like chairs) and chariots etc. in which you can 
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sit comfortably. Groups of great Brahmins used to climb on them 
and walk as if they were the roofs of all the Vedas! Occupying the 
same body. All the hymns, bards and praise singers of Magadha 
used to ride on vehicles as per their capacity. Mules, camels and 
bulls of various castes moved laden with innumerable things. 


Kahar walked away with crores of Kanwars. There were so many 
different things in them that no one can describe them. All the 
groups of servants made their own arrangements and moved 
ahead. There is immense joy in everyone's hearts and their bodies 
are filled with happiness. [Everyone has the same wish that] When 
will we see the two brothers Shri Ram and Lakshman with full 
eyes? 


The elephants are roaring, their bells are making a terrible sound. 
Chariots are running all around and horses are neighing. The 
drums are disrespecting the clouds and saying harsh words. No 
one can listen to others or one's own words. There is so much 
crowd at the door of King Dasharatha that if a stone is thrown 
there, it will also turn into dust. On the attics, women are watching 
the aarti being performed with auspicious plates. 


And sing various beautiful songs. His immense happiness cannot 
be expressed. Then Sumantji decorated two chariots and 
harnessed such horses to them which were capable of defeating 
even the horses of Surya. Both of them brought beautiful chariots 
to King Dashrath, whose beauty even Saraswati could not 
describe. A chariot was decorated with royal paraphernalia. And 
the other was a ray of light and was very beautiful. 


After making King Vashishtha happily sit on that beautiful chariot, 
he himself remembered Shiva, Guru, Gauri (Parvati) and Ganesha 
and boarded the [second] chariot. King Dashrathji is enjoying such 
beauty [while going] with Vashishthaji, like Indra with Devguru 
Brihaspatiji. To do all the work as per the tradition of the Vedas and 
as per the customs of the people and to see everyone beautified in 
every way. 
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Remembering Shri Ramchandraji and taking Guru's permission, 
Lord Dashrathji of the world came out to blow the conch. Seeing 
the procession the gods became happy and started showering 
beautiful auspicious flowers. There was a huge noise, horses and 
elephants started roaring. Musical instruments started playing both 
in the sky and in the procession. Goddesses and human women 
started singing beautiful auspicious songs and shehnai started 
playing with luscious tunes. 


The sound of the bells cannot be described. Servants or porters 
are playing gymnastic games and hoisting (jumping high into the 
sky) while walking. Jesters (clowns) who are experts in laughing 
and singing beautifully are doing various kinds of mischiefs. The 
handsome prince, hearing the sound of the flute and the drum, is 
making the horses dance as per his wish in such a way that they 
do not move at all to the rhythm of the drum. Clever madmen are 
watching all this with surprise. 


The procession is such that it is impossible to describe it. Beautiful 
good omen. On the left, the Neelkanth bird is taking food, as if it is 
informing about all the auspicious events. On the right side, a crow 
is enhancing the beauty of the beautiful field. Everyone also got 
darshan of Nevieka. All three light (cold, mild, fragrant) winds are 
blowing in the favorable direction. The best (married) women are 
coming with pitchers and children in their laps. 


The fox is seen again and again. Cows stand in front and feed milk 
to their calves. The group of deer [from the left] turned to the right, 
as if a group of all the madmen had appeared. Kshemkari (white 
headed eagle) is especially saying kshem (well being). Shyama 
appeared on a beautiful tree on the left. Two learned Brahmins 
came forward with curd, fish and book in their hands. 


It seemed as if all the auspicious, auspicious and desired omens 
had come true simultaneously. It seemed as if all the omens 
danced after hearing about such a marriage [and said---] Now Lord 
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Brahma has given us the truth. Thus the procession departed. 
Horses and elephants are roaring and drums are being beaten. 
Knowing that Dashrathji was coming in the sun with a flag, Janakji 
built bridges on the rivers. Beautiful houses (camps) were built for 
living in between, which had wealth like heaven, 


And where all the people of the wedding procession get delicious, 
good food, bed and clothes as per their choice. Seeing new 
pleasures every day as per his wish, he forgot all the marriage 
ceremonies of his home. Hearing the sound of loud drums and 
knowing that the best of the wedding processions were coming, 
those who welcomed them arranged for elephants, chariots, 
footmen and horses and set out to take the wedding procession. 


The king happily presented as gifts golden urns filled with milk, 
sherbet, frost, water, etc., various types of utensils, plates etc. filled 
with various types of dishes like indescribable nectar, excellent 
fruits and much more. Sent beautiful things. , Jewellery, clothes, 
precious stones, birds, animals, horses, elephants and many kinds 
of rides, 


And the king sent many types of fragrant, soothing, auspicious 
substances and virtuous substances. Kanwar was filled with curd, 
chiuda and innumerable gift items. When those leading the 
wedding procession saw this, their hearts were filled with joy and 
their bodies were filled with excitement. The wedding guests were 
happy to see the guests dressed up and played drums. 


[Between the wedding procession and the guests. Some people 
came out of the garden out of joy and ran (galloped) to meet each 
other and they met as if two oceans of happiness were meeting 
each other leaving all decorum behind. The beauties of the gods 
are showering flowers and singing songs and the gods are happy 
and playing drums. , came to welcome. He placed all the things in 
front of Dashrathji and requested him with utmost love. 
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King Dasharatha took all the things including love, then he started 
giving gifts and they were given to the beggars. After this, after 
worshiping, honoring and praising him, the welcome guests took 
him towards Janavase. Sitaji displayed some of her splendor after 
knowing that the wedding procession had arrived in Janakpur. 
Remembering this in his mind, he called all the Siddhis and sent 
them to host King Dashrathji. 


Hearing the orders of Sitaji, all the Siddhis took with them all the 
wealth, happiness and luxuries of Indrapur and went to the abode 
of Janavase. When the wedding guests saw their respective 
places of residence, they easily found all the happiness of the gods 
there. No one could know anything about this opulence. Everyone 
is praising Janakji. Shri Raghunathji became happy in his heart 
after knowing the glory of Sitaji and recognizing her love. Hearing 
the news of the arrival of father Dashrathji, there was immense joy 
in the hearts of both the brothers. 


Due to hesitation he could not tell Guru Vishwamitra; But in my 
heart there was a desire to see father. When Vishwamitraji saw his 
great humility, great satisfaction arose in his heart. Being happy, he 
hugged both the brothers. Their bodies became thrilled and (the 
lovers') eyes filled with tears. They went to the village where 
Dashrathji was. As if the lake is aiming at the thirsty. 


When King Dasharatha saw the sages coming along with his sons, 
he stood up happy and as if he was swimming in the ocean of 
happiness. Lord Dasharatha repeatedly applied the dust of his feet 
on his forehead and saluted him. Vishwamitra ji picked up the king, 
hugged him, blessed him and asked about his well-being. Then the 
king was filled with joy seeing those two brothers prostrating 
themselves. By [picking up] his sons and embracing them to his 
heart, he soothed his pain (due to separation). As if a dead body 
had come to life again. 


Then he bowed his head at the feet of Vashishthaji. Munishrestha 
took her into his heart in the joy of love. Both the brothers received 
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the desired blessings from all the Brahmins towards Vandaga. 
Bharatji bowed to his younger brother Shatrughlashit Shri 
Ramchandraji. Shri Ramji picked him up and hugged him to his 
heart. Lakshmanji was happy to see both the brothers and met 
them full of love. 


After this, the most kind and humble Shri Ramchandraji met the 
people of Ayodhya, his family members, people of his caste, 
petitioners, ministers and his friends to the best of his ability. The 
men and women of the city are very happy to see Dashrathji along 
with his sons. [In the sky] the gods are showering flowers and 
playing drums and the nymphs are singing and dancing. 
Shatanandji, other Brahmins, Mantigan, Magadha, Suta, scholars 
and bards who had come to welcome him, welcomed King 
Dashrathji along with the wedding procession. Then he returned 
after taking permission. 


The marriage procession arrived even before the wedding day, due 
to which the atmosphere of happiness in Janakpur is even more. 
Everyone is enjoying the bliss of Brahmanand and persuades the 
creator to keep growing day and night. Shri Ramchandraji and 
Sitaji are the limit of beauty and both the kings are the limit of 
virtue, groups of men and women of Janakpur have gathered here 
everywhere. Are saying. 


Janakiji is the incarnation of Janakji's good deeds (virtue) and Shri 
Ramji is the incarnation of Dashrathji's good deeds. No one 
worshiped Lord Shiva like these [two kings]; And no one got results 
like his. There is no one like him in the world, nor anywhere else, 
nor will there ever be. We all are also symbols of complete virtue, 
who after being born in this world became residents of Janakpur. 


And those who have seen the images of Janakiji and Shri 
Ramchandraji. Who will be as special as us? And now we will see 
the marriage of Shri Raghunathji and take advantage of our eyes. 
The birds who speak sweetly like the cuckoo say to each other, O 
one with beautiful eyes! There are great benefits from marriage. 
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Fortunately, God has made all the arrangements, these two 
brothers will be the guests of our eyes. 


Janak ji will call Sita ji again and again out of love and both the 
handsome brothers, like millions of Kamdevs, will come to take 
(see off) Sita ji. Then he will be welcomed in many ways. Friend! 
Who wouldn't love such in-laws? Every now and then all of us 
townspeople will be happy to see Shri Ram and Lakshman. 


Hi friend! Like the pair of Shri Ram and Lakshman, there are two 
other Kumaras along with the king. One of them is of dark 
complexion and the other of fair complexion, all the parts of their 
body are very beautiful. All the people who have seen him say the 
same. One said--| have seen him only today; They are so beautiful, 
as if Lord Brahma has decorated them with his own hands. Bharat 
is of the same size and type as Shri Ramchandraji. Men and 
women suddenly recognize him. can't. They seem very good to the 
mind, but they cannot be described by the mouth. There is no one 
worthy of comparison with him in the three worlds. 


Das Tulsi calls him a poet and Covid (scholar) says that there is no 
one like him anywhere. He is like an ocean of power, humility, 
knowledge, modesty and beauty. All the women of Janakpur, with 
outstretched hands, pray to the Creator that the marriage of the 
four brothers takes place in this city and we all sing beautiful 
songs. Women are saying to each other with eyes full of tears and 
happy bodies, O friend! Both the kings are oceans of virtues, 
Tripunari Shiva will fulfill all the wishes. 


In this way she is fulfilling all the wishes and filling her heart with 
happiness. The kings who came to Sitaji's Swayambar were also 
happy to see the four brothers. The kings went to their respective 
homes chanting the holy and great praises of Shri Ramchandraji. A 
few days passed like this. Janakpur residents and wedding guests 
are all very happy. 
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The day of the original ascendant of Mars has arrived. That month 
was Hemant and the pleasant month was Aghaan. Planet, date, 
constellation, yoga and war were the best. Brahmaji thought about 
it after researching the lagna (muhurta), and sent it (Lagma 
Patrika) to Naradji [to Janakji]. Janakji's astrologers had also made 
the same calculations. When everyone heard this, they started 
saying — The astrologer here is also Brahma. 


The origin of all beautiful auspicious and pure auspicious times, the 
sacred time of twilight has arrived and auspicious omens have 
started coming, this the Brahmins said to Janakji. Then King Janak 
asked priest Shatanandji what was the reason for the delay. Then 
Shatanandji called the ministers. They brought all the Mazalka 
paraphernalia decorated. Musical instruments, drums, drums and 
many musical instruments started playing and earthen pots, 
utensils and auspicious items (Dadhi, Durva etc.) were decorated. 
Beautiful married women are singing songs and holy brahmins are 
making Bedaki sounds. 


In this way, everyone went to receive the wedding procession 
respectfully and went to wherever the wedding procession was. 
Seeing the grandeur of Avadhapati Dashrathji's society, Devraj 
Indra also started feeling very insignificant to him. (He went and 
said, "It's time, come now." Hearing this, drums started playing. 
After asking Guru Vashishthaji and following all the customs and 
traditions of the clan, King Dashrathji takes the sages, saints and 
OK society along with him. 


Seeing the fortune and glory of Avadhanresh Dashrathji and 
considering his birth as useless, Brahmaji and other gods started 
praising him with thousands of mouths. Knowing the occasion of 
beautiful Madgal, the Gods shower flowers by playing drums. 
Youths like Shivji, Brahmaji etc. formed a group and boarded the 
planes and with love in their bodies and enthusiasm in their hearts, 
they set out to see the marriage of Shri Ramchandraji. Seeing 
Janakpur, the Gods became so fascinated that all of them started 
finding their own worlds very insignificant. 
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They are amazed to see the strange pavilions and various 
supernatural creations. The men and women of the city are stores 
of beauty, handsome, virtuous, polite and kind. Seeing him, all the 
gods and goddesses turned pale like stars in the moonlight. 
Brahmaji was especially surprised; Because he could not see any 
of his work there. 


Then Lord Shiva explained to all the gods that they should not 
forget to be surprised. Have patience in your heart and think that 
this is the marriage of [the most glorious personal power of the 
Lord] Shri Sitaji and [the Supreme Lord of all universes] Shri 
Ramchandraji. As soon as his name is taken, all the ghosts of the 
world are destroyed and all four things (wealth, religion, work, 
salvation) come in his grasp, he is the parent of the world, Shri 
Sitaramji; Lord Shiva, the enemy of lust, said this. 


In this way Lord Shiva explained to the gods and then moved his 
best creeper Nandishwar. The gods saw that Dashrathji was 
walking with great joy in his mind and excitement in his body. Along 
with him, the group of sages and Brahmins were giving such a 
graceful appearance, as if they were serving him with all the 
pleasures of their bodies. All four beautiful sons are adorned 
together as if they are possessing the body of complete salvation 
(Salokya, Samipya, Sarupya, Sayujya). 


Seeing the beautiful pair of emerald and gold, the gods also fell in 
love no less (that is, they fell in love a lot). Then he became very 
happy in his heart after seeing Ramchandraji and started 
showering flowers after praising the king. Seeing the beautiful form 
of Shri Ramchandra ji again and again from nose to nose, the body 
of Shri Shiv ji along with Parbati ji became thrilled and their eyes 
filled with tears of love. Filled with enthusiasm. 


Ramjika Morake has a shiny [green] black body like a neck. Very 
electric. Those who are disrespectful are wearing bright, beautiful 
[yellow] colored clothes. All types of wedding jewelery adorn the 
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body beautifully and in every way. The whole beauty is 
supernatural. (Maya is not created, it is divine 
Sachchidanandamayi) It cannot go anywhere, it seems very dear 
to the mind. 


Manohar Bhai Shobhit is also with him, who is walking making the 
horses dance. The prince is showing off the fine horses (their 
movements) and_ reciting Virudavali praising the dynasty 
(Magadha-bhata). Seeing the (swift) gait of the horse on which Shri 
Ramji is sitting, even Garuda gets embarrassed, all of that cannot 
be described. Very beautiful. It seems as if Kamadeva himself has 
taken the form of a horse. 


It seems as if Kamadeva in the guise of a horse is looking very 
beautiful to Shri Ramchandraji. He . He is captivating all the worlds 
with his position, power, form, qualities and speed. Studded with 
beautiful pearls, gems and rubies, that gem is shining with light. 
Seeing his beautiful curly thin reins, gods, humans and sages all 
get deceived. 


That horse moving with its heart in God's will looks very beautiful. 
As if the clouds filled with stars and lightning were doing a beautiful 
peacock dance. Even Saraswati cannot describe the beautiful 
horse on which Shri Ramchandraji is riding. Shankarji, when Lord 
Vishnu looked at Shri Ram lovingly, he became like a memory; 
Shri Lakshmi ji along with her husband also got fascinated by Shri 
Lakshmi ji. Seeing the beauty of Shri Ramchandraji, Brahmaji was 
very happy and started repenting after Knowing that he had only 
eight eyes. 


There is great excitement in the heart of Swamikartik, the 
commander of the gods, as he is enjoying the beautiful benefit of 
seeing Rama through the eyes of Lord Brahma i.e. the twelve 
eyes. Sujan Indra is looking at Shri Ramchandraji with a thousand 
eyes and is considering Gautamji's curse as supreme for himself. 
All the gods are jealous of Devraj Ichchadra and are saying; That 
today no one is as fortunate as Indra. The gods are pleased to see 
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Shri Ramchandra and there is special joy in the company of both 
the kings. 


There is great joy in the royal society from both sides and drums 
are being played loudly. The gods are happy and are showering 
flowers saying 'Raghukulamani Shri Ram ki Jai Ho, Jai Ho, Jai Ho’. 
Thus, on hearing that the wedding procession was coming, 
different types of musical instruments started playing and the 
queen called the married women and started preparing Mangal Jal 
for testing. 


Gajagamini is decorated by performing aarti in various ways and by 
arranging all the suitable liquors. (elephant-like gait) The noble 
women went for the aforesaid test of Anandu. All the women are 
Chandramukhi (face like the moon) and all are Mrigalochani (eyes 
like a deer) and all are the ones who satisfy Rati’s pride with the 
beauty of their bodies. She is wearing beautiful sarees of different 
colors and all the jewelery is adorned on her body. 


She was putting even the cuckoo to shame by decorating all her 
body parts with beautiful auspicious things. She is singing sweetly. 
Bracelets, girdles and anklets are ringing. Even Kamadeva's 
elephants feel embarrassed after seeing the tricks of the Khatris. 
Many types of instruments are being played, beautiful greetings are 
being given in the sky and the city. Shachi (Indrani), Saraswati, 
Lakshmi, Parvati and those who were pure and _ intelligent 
goddesses by nature, 


All of them fraudulently assumed the form of beautiful women and 
went to her husband's house and started singing hymns in a 
melodious voice. Everyone was under the special influence of 
Harsh so no one recognized him. Who knows whom? Very happy, 
all the brides went to test Brahma. A beautiful song is being sung. 
Sweet drums are playing, Gods are showering flowers, there is 
great beauty. Seeing the groom happy, all the women became 
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happy in their hearts. Her lotus-like eyes brimmed with love and 
her beautiful lips were filled with the fragrance of love. 


The happiness that Sitaji's mother Sunaynaji felt after seeing 
Shrigamchandraji's anger cannot be expressed in thousands of 
Sarkhatis and Sheshjis or even in millions of Saraswati and 
Sheshjis in hundreds of Kalpas. Knowing the auspicious occasion, 
the queen is holding back tears from her eyes and inspecting with 
a happy heart. The queen performed all the rituals well as 
prescribed in the Vedas and as per the customs. 


Pannabad (words for these five types of musical instruments - 
Tanti, Taal, Jhans, Nagar and_ Trumpet), Padjadhwani 
(Vedhadhwani, Vandidhwani, Jayadhwani, Shahgabadhwani and 
Haludhwani) and Majjalgaan are being performed. Footsteps of 
different types of animals are being heard. She (the queen) 
performed aarti and prayed, then Shri Ramji entered the mandap. 
Dashrathji sat with his group. Seeing his grandeur, even the Lokpal 
became ashamed. From time to time the Gods shower flowers and 
Bhudev Brahmins recite Shanti as per the time. 


There is noise in the sky and the city. No one listens to anyone, 
whether one's own or a stranger. In this way, Shri Ramchandraji 
came to the pavilion and after offering Arghya, he was made to sit 
on the seat. Khatris are happy sitting on the throne, performing 
aarti and seeing the groom. She is singing Madjaal wearing lots of 
gems and jewellery. Brahma and other great gods are watching the 
prodigy in the guise of a Brahmin. They are knowing their rights by 
seeing the image of Surya Shri Ramchandraji blooming in the form 
of Raghukul lotus. 


Barbers, baris, bards and acrobats are happy to receive the 
blessings of Shri Ramchandraji and give blessings by bowing their 
heads; There is no happiness in his heart. Janak ji and Dashrath ji 
met with great love after performing all the Vedic and folk rituals. 
Both the kings were very happy to meet each other and the poet 
felt embarrassed while creating similes for them. When he could 
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not find any comparison, he accepted defeat in his mind and 
decided in his mind that he was just like them. Seeing the meeting 
or mutual relationship of the Samadhis, the Gods became 
fascinated and started praising them by showering flowers. 


[He started saying--] Ever since Lord Brahma created the universe, 
we have seen and heard of many marriages; But let us see today 
Samadhi, which is equal in society and equal in every way. Hearing 
the beautiful truth of the gods, supernatural love arose on both 
sides. Janak ji respectfully brought Dashrath ji to the pavilion by 
giving him beautiful feet and ardhya. 


Seeing the pavilion, the minds of the sages also became 
fascinated by its strange design and beauty. Sujan Janakji brought 
thrones for everyone with his own hands. He worshiped his king 
Vamdev and other sages with a happy heart. Gave divine seats to 
everyone and received blessings from everyone. Then he 
worshiped Kosaladhish king Dashrathji considering him equal to 
God (Mahadevji), he had no other feelings in his mind. After this 
[with his relatives appreciating the extent of his fortune and glory, 
he folded his hands in prayer and boasted. 


King Janakji, like his friend Dashrathji, honored all the wedding 
guests in every way and gave everyone their proper place. How 
can | describe that excitement in one word? 


King Janak welcomed the entire wedding procession with charity, 
respect, humility and good words. Brahma, Vishnu, Shiva, Dikpal 
and Surya who know the influence of Shri Raghunathji. They were 
fraudulently disguising themselves as Brahmins and were watching 
the whole drama with great joy. Janakji worshiped him considering 
him as a god and even without recognizing him, gave him beautiful 
seats. 


Who knows whom? Everyone has forgotten about themselves. 
Seeing the groom happy, there is an atmosphere of happiness on 
both sides. Sujan (omniscient) Shri Ramchandraji recognized the 
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deities and after mentally worshiping them, gave them mental 
seats. Seeing the humble nature of the Lord, the gods were very 
happy in their heart. Everyone's beautiful eye-like chakors are 
respectfully drinking the image of the moon in the form of Shri 
Ramchandraji's face; Love and happiness are also not less i.e. 
there is a lot of it. 


Seeing the time, Vashishthaji called Shatanandji respectfully. After 
listening they came with respect. Vasisthaji said---Now go and 
bring the princess quickly. After getting the sage's permission, he 
went away happily. The wise queen and her friends were very 
happy to hear the priest's words. He called the Brahmins and the 
old women of the clan and performed the rituals of the clan and 
sang beautiful auspicious songs. 


The great ladies who are in the guise of beautiful human women 

are all beautiful and brunette (sixteen years old) by nature. The 
women of Ranivaas are happy to see him and without even 
recognizing him, they become dearer to everyone than their own 
lives. The queen respects her again and again, considering her 
equal to Parvati, Lakshmi and Saraswati. The women and friends 
of Ranivaas decorated Sitaji, formed a crowd and happily took her 
to the pavilion. 


Dressed in beautiful Makalka attire, the women and friends [of 
Ranivas] took Sitaji with respect. All the beauties are walking like 
sixteen well-dressed intoxicated elephants, listening to their 
beautiful songs the sages and sages stop meditating and even the 
embers of Kamadeva become ashamed. Anklets, earrings and 
beautiful bangles are playing beautifully on the rhythm of Talaki. 


Naturally beautiful Sitaji is beautifying the group of women in such 
a way, as if a woman of supreme beauty is actually being adorned 
in the midst of a group of beautiful girls. Sitaji's beauty cannot be 
described, because intelligence is very small and beauty is very 
big. Sitaji was seen coming in the wedding procession, rich in 
wealth and pure in every way. 
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Everyone saluted him in their hearts. All the work was completed 
with the darshan of Shri Ramchandraji. King Dasharatha along with 
his sons were happy. How much happiness there is in his heart 
cannot be expressed. The gods are paying obeisance and 
showering flowers. Blessings of the native sages of Mars are being 
heard. There is a lot of noise due to songs and the sound of drums. 
All men and women are immersed in love and joy. 


Guruji is pleased by doing Kulachar and worships Gauriji, Ganeshji 
and Brahmins. [Or the Brahmins are getting Gauri and Ganesha 
worshipped.] The deities appear and receive the worship, give 
blessings and are extremely pleased. Whenever a sadhu desires 
any auspicious food like Madhuparka etc., the servants get ready 
to take that thing in gold plates and urns. 


Suryadev himself tells all the customs of his clan with love and 
follows them all respectfully. After worshiping the gods in this way, 
the sages gave a beautiful throne to Sitaji. No one misses the sight 
of Shri Sita ji and Shri Ram ji seeing each other and their mutual 
love. How should a poet express that which is beyond even the 
best mind, intellect and speech? 


At the time of Havan, Agnidev takes the form of fire and happily 
accepts the offering and in the guise of a Brahmin imparts the 
knowledge of all the Vedas and explains the method of marriage. 
How can one talk about the world famous queen Janakji and 
mother of Sitaji? The creator has collected all the blessings, 
virtues, happiness and beauty and prepared it beautifully. Knowing 
the time the Maharshi called him. Hearing this, the married woman 
Khatriyan brought him respectfully. On the left side of Janakji, 
Sunainaji (Janakji’s queen) is sleeping as if Mainaji is adorned with 
Himachal. 


The king and queen happily brought with their own hands a golden 
pot filled with pure, fragrant and auspicious water and a plate of 
beautiful pearls and placed it in front of Shri Ramchandraji. Mangal 
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is reading Vedas along with Vani. Sensing the auspicious occasion, 
flowers started raining from the sky. Seeing the groom, the king 
and queen fell in love and started washing his holy feet. 


He started caressing the lotus feet of Shri Ramji, his body was 
filled with sacred love. The sound of songs, drums and cheers 
seemed to spread in all directions in the sky and the city. 
Remembering even once the lotus feet of Kamadeva's enemy, who 
always resides in the lake of the heart of Lord Shiva, brings purity 
in the mind and all the sins of Kaliyuga are removed. 


By whose touch Ahalyana, the wife of the fallen sage Gautam, 
attained the supreme state, whose lotus feet are seated on the 
head of Lord Shiva, whom the gods call the limit of purity; Our 
sages and yogis. By turning one’s mind into bamboo and 
consuming lotus feet, one attains the desired speed; Janakii, 
deserving of good fortune, is washing those feet. Seeing this 
everyone is cheering. 


The gurus of both the clans and the girl joined their palms and 
started reciting the scriptures. Seeing the eclipse, Brahmadis, 
gods, humans and sages were filled with joy. Seeing the bride and 
groom, the source of happiness, the king and queen's body 
became thrilled and their heart blossomed with joy. Maharaj Janakji 
performed the ritual of Lok and Baveda as the ornaments of the 
kings and donated his daughter. 


Just as Himavan had dedicated Parvatiji to Lord Shiva and Sagar 
had dedicated Lakshmiji to Lord Vishnu, similarly Janakji had 
dedicated Sitaji to Shri Ramchandraji, due to which a beautiful new 
fame spread throughout the world. Videha (Janakji) How to 
request! That black idol actually made him Videha (devoid of body 
senses). A formal havan was performed and alliances were made 
and the whirlwinds began. 


Hearing Jai sound, Vandi sound, Veda sound, Madal singing and 
sound of drum, the clever gods are happy and are showering 
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flowers of Kalpavaksha. The bride and groom are giving a beautiful 
whirlwind. Everyone is taking full advantage of the eyes [looking at 
him] respectfully. This lovely couple cannot be described, any 
comparison | would say would be limited. 


The beautiful shadows of Shri Ramji and Shri Sitaji are shining in 
the pillars of gems, as if Kamadeva and Rati are witnessing the 
unique marriage of Shri Ramji in many forms. The desire and 
hesitation to see them (Kamadeva and Rati) is also not less (i.e. 
there are many); That is why they appear and hide again and 
again. All the spectators became engrossed in joy and like Janakii, 
everyone forgot their senses. 


The sages happily spun the whirlpools and completed all the rituals 
including Neg. Shri Ramchandraji is applying vermillion on Sitaji's 
head; This beauty cannot be lost by any means. It seems as if the 
snake has filled the lotus with red pollen and is swallowing the 
moon greedily for the nectar. , Here Shri Ram's hand has been 
compared to a lotus, Sandur's pollen, Shri Ram's black arm to a 
snake and Sitaji's face to the moon. Then Vashishthaji ordered, 
then the bride and groom sat on a seat. 


Shri Ramji and Janakiji sat on good seats; Seeing him, Dashrathji 
was very happy in his heart. Seeing new fruits [growing] in his 
beautiful Kalpavriksha, his body is getting thrilled again and again. 
The fourteen Bhuvans were filled with enthusiasm; Everyone said 
that Shri Ramchandraji was married. There is one tongue and this 
tongue is great; How, then, can one end by describing it? 


After getting Vashishthaji's permission, Janakji decorated the 
wedding stuff and gave it to Mandviji and Shrutakirtiji. Urmilaji- 
Called these three princesses. King Janak lovingly married Bharatji 
to Mandviji, the elder daughter of Kushadhwaj, who was the 
epitome of virtue, knowledge, happiness and beauty. He 
considered Jankiji's younger sister Urmilaji as the crown jewel 
among all the beauties and honored the girls in every way and 
married her to Lakshmanji; And whose name is Shrutkirti and who 
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has beautiful eyes and a beautiful face, who is full of all qualities 
and beauty and modesty, the king married her to Shatrughna. 


The bride and groom are feeling happy in their hearts after seeing 
their matching couple. Everyone is happy and praising its beauty 
and the gods are showering flowers. In the same pavilion, all the 
beautiful brides along with the handsome grooms are enjoying 
such splendor as if all the four states (waking, dreaming, deep 
sleep and Turiya) are present in the heart of the living being along 
with their four masters (world). , Tejas, Pragya and Brahma). 


Seeing all the sons and daughters-in-law, Avadhanresh Dashrathji 
is feeling as happy as if he has attained the four fruits (wealth, 
religion, work and salvation) along with the coronation of the kings 
(Yagya Kriya, Shraddha Kriya, Yoga). action and knowledge 
action). The marriage of all the princes took place in the same way 
as the marriage ceremony of Shri Ramchandraji was described. 
There is no mention of additional dowry; The entire pavilion was 
filled with gold and gems. 


Many blankets, clothes and all kinds of strange silk clothes, which 
were of no less value (i.e. were very valuable) and elephants, 
chariots, horses, male and female servants and cows like 
Kamadhenu adorned with ornaments [etc.] are many other things. , 
how to count them. They cannot be described; Only those who 
have seen it know this. Even the Lokpal got scared after seeing 
him. King Dashrath of Awadh happily accepted everything 
considering it as happiness. 


She would give dowry material to the beggars, whatever they liked. 
Whatever was left came to Janata Bhawan. Then Janak ji folded 
his hands and said in a low voice, respecting the entire procession, 
King Janak treated the entire procession with great pleasure, by 
treating the entire procession with respect, charity, modesty and 
grandeur. To worship and venerate the group of sages. After 
bowing his head and persuading the gods, the king folded his 
hands and told everyone that the gods and sages only want 
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feelings (they become happy only with love, how can anyone 
satisfy those accomplished Mahatmas by giving anything). ; Can 
the ocean be satisfied even by giving a drop of water? 


Treat these girls like children and treat them well. | was very 
audacious by calling you here, please forgive my crime. Then 
Dashrathji, the gem of Surya clan, made Samadhi Janakji the 
treasure of all respect (he respected him so much that he became 
the treasure of respect). Their mutual respect is beyond words, 
both their hearts are full of love. 


The gods are showering flowers; The king went to the people. 
There is sound of drums, applause and bedas; There was great joy 
in both the sky and the city, then after receiving the permission of 
Munidhwar, beautiful friends went to Kohbar along with the bride 
and groom singing Madal songs. Sitaji looks at Ramji again and 
again and feels ashamed; But his mind does not hesitate. Her love 
thirsty eyes are looking at the image of beautiful fishes. 


Shri Ramchandraji's dark body is beautiful by nature. Her beauty 
puts millions of Kamdevs to shame. The lotus feet adorned with 
Mahavaras look very pleasant, on which the dawn of the minds of 
the sages is always visible. The sacred and beautiful yellow dhoti 
absorbs the morning sun and electric light. There are beautiful 
kinkini and katisutra around the waist. The huge arms are 
decorated with beautiful ornaments. 


The yellow sacred thread is giving great beauty. The ring on the 
hand steals the mind. Dressed in all the wedding paraphernalia, he 
is looking very beautiful. The beautiful jewelery worn on the heart 
enhances the beauty of the broad chest. The yellow scarf is 
decorated with Kankhasoti (like a sacred thread) with gems and 
pearls attached at both ends. She has eyes as beautiful as lotuses, 
beautiful earrings in her ears and her face is the treasure of all 
beauty. 
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Has beautiful eyebrows and beautiful nose. Tilak on the forehead is 
the house of beauty. In which delicate pearls and gems are woven, 
such a beautiful peacock is sleeping on the head. Precious gems 
are embedded in beautiful peacocks, all dragons steal hearts. All 
the women and ladies of the town, seeing the groom, are plucking 
straws (removing his hair) and taking off their clothes, clothes and 
ornaments and performing aarti and singing madam songs. God . It 
is raining flowers and Suta, Magadha and Bhat are reciting 
Suyash. 


The married women, after finding happiness, brought the virgins 
and virgins to the Kohbar (place of the family deity) and started 
performing worldly rituals by singing Magyal songs with great love. 
Parvatiji teaches Lahkar (hug of bride and groom) to Shri 
Ramchandraji and Saraswatiji teaches Sitaji. Ranivaas is 
immersed in the joy of humor and luxury, [looking at Shri Ramji and 
Sitaji. Every person is attaining the ultimate fruit of birth. 


The shadow of Shri Ramchandraji, the storehouse of beautiful 
beauty, is visible in the gems of his hands. Seeing this, Janakiji 
does not move the multi-form creeper and vision due to fear of 
separation from the darshan. The joy and love of laughter, games 
and humor of that time cannot be described, only friends know it. 
After this, all the beautiful friends of the bride and groom took them 
to the public house. 


At that time, wherever you listen in the city and sky, the sound of 
blessings is heard and there is great joy. Everyone said with happy 
hearts that the four beautiful couples remain immortal. Seeing Lord 
Ramchandraji, Yogiraj, Siddha, Munishwar and the gods played 
dundubhi and were happy and showered flowers and went to their 
respective worlds saying ‘Jai Ho, Jai Ho, Jai Ho’. 


Then the four sons along with their daughters-in-law came to their 
father. It seemed as if people had come out filled with pomp, joy 
and happiness. Then many types of kitchens were made. Janak ji 
called the wedding guests. King Dashrathji left with his sons. Keep 
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falling at the feet of incomparable Bakhanaras. Washed everyone's 
feet respectfully and made everyone sit at their rightful place. Then 
Janakji washed the feet of Awadhpati Dashrathji. His modesty and 
kindness cannot be described. 


Then washed the lotus feet of Shri Ramchandraji, which are hidden 
in the lotus heart of Shri Shivji. Janakji considered the three 
brothers equal to Shri Ramchandraji and washed their feet with his 
own hands. King Janakji gave everyone their proper place and 
called all his dear people. The leaves started falling respectfully, 
which were made by placing gold nails in the leaves of gems. 


Clever and polite cooks served beautiful, tasty and sacred dal, rice 
and thick ghee in front of everyone in a moment. Everyone should 
chant the mantra Panchakora i.e. 'Pranaya Swaha, Apanay 
Swaha, Vyanaya Swaha, Udnath Swaha and Samanay Swaha' 
and then eat five grams of food. They fell in love after listening to 
an abusive song. Many types of nectar-like dishes were served 
which cannot be described. 


Tatur cooks started serving different types of dishes, who knows 
their names. Four types of food (char, choshya, leh, peya i.e. edible 
by chewing, sucking, licking and drinking) methods have been 
described, so many items were made for each that they cannot be 
described. There are many beautiful types (Khadishtha) persons of 
the six Rasas. Countless types of each juice are made. While 
eating, the girls are abusing men and women by using their names 
in a sweet voice. 


The pleasant misuse of time is becoming beautiful. Hearing this, 
the society including King Dashrathji laughs. In this way everyone 
had food and then everyone was respectfully given Aachman 
(water for washing hands and face). Then after feeding him paan, 
Janakji along with the society worshiped Dashrathji. Shri 
Dashrathji, the head of all the kings, went to the people happily. 
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New Mars are happening every day in Janakpur. Day and night 
pass in the blink of an eye. Dashrathji, the crown jewel of all great 
kings, woke up. The petitioners started praising him. What joy did 
they feel when they saw the four Kumaras with their beautiful 
brides? can be called? After completing his daily routine in the 
morning, he went to Guru Vashishthaji. His heart is filled with 
immense joy and love. 


After paying obeisance and obeisance, the king then folded his 
hands and said as if he was immersed in nectar; Hey Muniraj! 
Listen, with your grace the work has been completed today. Then 
came groups of great ascetic sages like Vamdev, Devarshi Narad, 
Valmiki, Jabali and Vishwamitra. The king greeted everyone and 
worshiped them with love and gave them the best seats. Four lakh 
best cows were brought, which were as good-natured and soothing 
as Kamdhenu. 


After decorating them all in every way [jewelry and clothes], the 
king became happy and gave it to Bhudev Brahmins. The king is 
requesting in many ways that | have got the benefit of living in this 
world only today. The king was happy to receive blessings from 
the Brahmins. Then he called groups of beggars and after asking 
everyone about their interest, gave them gold, clothes, gems, 
horses, elephants and chariots (whatever they wanted) and gave it 
to Dasharathaji, due to which Saryakulam became happy. 


The king repeatedly bowed his head at the feet of Vishwamitra and 
said — O Munivar! All these happiness are the offerings of your 
grace. King Dashrathji appreciates Janakji's love, modesty, 
kindness and opulence in every way. Every [morning] the king of 
Ayodhya wakes up and bids farewell. But Janakji keeps them with 
love. Respect increases every day. Thousands of types of 
hospitality are offered every day. There is new joy and excitement 
in the city every day, no one likes to see Dashrathiji. 


Many days passed like this, as if the wedding guests were tied with 
the rope of love. Then Vishwamitraji and Shatanandji went and 
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explained to King Janak and said — Although you control it with 
love. Even if you cannot go, now give permission to Dashrathii. 
Hey Nath! Janak ji called the ministers saying 'very good’. He came 
and bowed his head saying ‘Jai Jeev'. 


[Janakji said--] If you want to go to Ayodhyanath then tell me inside 
(Rani Niwas). Hearing this, the minister, Brahmin, councilor and 
King Janak also fell in love. 

When the people of Janakpur heard that the wedding procession 
was about to take place, they became worried and started asking 
each other. It is true that after hearing this everyone became as 
sad as if a lotus had withered in the evening. 


While coming, wherever the wedding procession stopped, various 
types of kitchen items were sent there. Various types of dry fruits, 
dishes and food items beyond description were sent loaded on 
innumerable vines and carts. Janakji also sent many beautiful 
beds. One lakh horses and twenty-five thousand chariots, all (from 
top to bottom) decorated with nails. 


Seeing whom even the elephants of the directions feel ashamed, 
those ten thousand well-equipped elephants were given carts full of 
gold, clothes and gems, buffaloes, cows and many other things. 
[Thus] Janak ji again gave an unlimited dowry, which cannot be 
expressed and looking at which even the wealth of Lokpal's people 
seemed small. 


After making all the arrangements in this way, King Janak sent him 
to Ayodhyapuri. As soon as they heard about the procession, all 
the queens became as distraught as fishes struggling in shallow 
water. She adopts Sitaji again and again, blesses her and teaches 
her - always remain your husband's beloved, may your marriage 
remain steadfast; This is our blessing. 


Serving mother-in-law, father-in-law and guru. Seeing the nature of 
your husband and obeying his orders. Intelligent women teach 
religion to the lower class people with gentle words and utmost 
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love. After respectfully explaining [the religion of the layers] to all 
the daughters, the queens took them into their hearts again and 
again. Mothers come again and again and ask why Brahma 
created the female race. 


At the same time, the flag bearer of Suryavansh Shri Ramchandraji 
along with his brothers went to Janakji's palace to bid farewell. The 
men and women of the city rushed to see those four brothers, who 
were naturally beautiful. Someone says--he wants to go today. 
Videha prepared everything for the farewell. O four sons of the 
king, see with your own eyes the beauty of these lovely guests. O 
wise one! Who knows by what virtue the Creator has brought him 
here and made him a guest of our eyes. 


Just as the one who is dying gets nectar, the one who is hungry 
after many births gets Kalpavriksha and the soul living in hell (or 
worthy of hell) gets the supreme position, His philosophy for us is 
the same. Observe the beauty of Shri Ramchandraji and keep it in 
your heart. Turn your hearts into snakes and their idols into gems. 
In this way, after giving the fruits of the eyes to everyone, all the 
princes went to the palace. 


The whole village became happy seeing all the brothers immersed 
in the ocean of wealth. Mother-in-law and father-in-law perform 
Nichhaavar and Aarti with great joy. Seeing the image of Shri 
Ramchandraji, she became engrossed in love and started falling at 
his feet again and again under the spell of love. There was love in 
the heart and no shame left. How can their natural beauty be 
described? 


He bathed Shri Ramji along with his brothers and served food to 
the enemy with great love. Sensing the auspicious occasion, Shri 
Ramchandraji said in a polite, affectionate and suspicious voice - 
Maharaj wants to go to Ayodhyapuri, he has sent us here to see us 
off. Hey mother! Give orders with a happy heart and consider us as 
your children and always maintain your affection towards us. 
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Hearing these things Ranivaas became sad. Mother-in-laws cannot 
speak lovingly. He kept all the virgins in his heart and handed them 
over to their husbands and made many requests. You are perfect, 
you are sujanashiromani and you are premmay (you love with 
love). Hey Ram! You are the accepter of the virtues of the 
devotees, the destroyer of faults and the abode of mercy. 


Having said this, the queen held his feet and remained silent. It 
seemed as if his speech was drowned in the swamp of love. 
Hearing her affectionate words, Shri Ramchandra ji honored his 
mother-in-law in many ways. Then Shri Ramchandra ji saluted 
again and again with folded hands and bid farewell. After receiving 
blessings and then bowing his head, Shri Raghunathji left with his 
brothers. 


All the queens laughed and became relieved after bringing the 
beautiful and sweet idol of Shri Ramji in their heart. Then the 
mothers kept their patience and called the kumaris and started 
hugging them again and again. They give birth to their daughters, 
then return and meet them. There was no more love for each other 
(i.e. a lot of love increased). Mothers who had met each other 
again and again were separated by their friends. Just like someone 
separates a recently mated cow from her young calf [or heifer]. 


The entire life including all men, women and friends is under the 
special influence of love. It seems as if compassion and 
separation have set up camp in Janakpur. The parrots and mynas 
whom Janaki had reared and taught by keeping them in golden 
cages are distraught and saying - Where is Vaidehi? Who wouldn't 
lose his patience after hearing such things from him, that is, 
everyone's patience has ended. 


When even animals and birds become distraught like this, then 
how can the condition of humans be described? Then Janakji 
came there along with his brother. Overwhelmed with love, her 
eyes filled with tears of love. He was said to be an extreme 
recluse; But seeing Sitaji he also lost his patience. The king took 
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Janakiji to his heart. Due to the influence of love, the great dignity 
of knowledge was destroyed, the dam of knowledge was broken. 


All wise ministers explain to them. Then the king thought of feeling 
sad without knowing the time. He again and again took his 
daughters into his heart and ordered a beautifully decorated 
palanquin. Sai family is bound by love. Knowing the auspicious 
time, the king remembered Lord Ganesha with Siddhi and made 
the girls sit in the palanquin. Gajne explained many things to his 
daughters and taught them the Khiyas religion and the customs of 
the clan. Gave many male and female servants, who were Sitaji's 
favorite and trusted maids. 


The people of Janakpur became distraught after Sitaji left. 
Madalaki zodiac sign is giving good omen. King Janakji reached 
him with a group of Brahmins and ministers. Seeing the time, the 
instruments started playing. The wedding processions decorated 
chariots, elephants and horses. Dashrathji called all the Brahmins 
and filled them with donations and hospitality. 


The king was pleased to receive blessings by applying the dust of 
his lotus feet on his head and went away remembering Lord 
Ganesha. Many omens were emerging from the clouds. The gods 
are happily showering flowers and the nymphs are singing. 
Avadhapati Dashrathji happily went to Ayodhyapuri playing drums. 
King Dasharatha requested and sent back the distinguished 
people. He gave them jewellery, clothes, horses and elephants and 
by nourishing them with love, he made them prosperous i.e. strong. 


They all returned after reciting Virudavali (Kulkirti) again and again 
and keeping Shri Ramchandraji in their hearts. School head 
Dasharathaji repeatedly asks him to turn back, but Janak ji does 
not want to turn back out of love. Dasharatha ji again says pleasant 
words — O king! You have come too far, now go back. Then the 
king. Dashrathji got down from the chariot and stood up. The 
stream of love increased in his eyes (a stream of love tears flowed 
out). 
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Then Janak ji folded his hands and as if immersed in his soul, said 
- What kind of request should | make (in what words). Hey 
Maharaj! You have made me very proud. Ayodhyanath Dashrathji 
used to respect the tomb of his relatives in every way. There was 
immense humility in their union and so much love which could not 
be contained in the heart. 


Janakji bowed his head to Munimandali and received blessings 
from everyone. Then he met all his brothers and sons-in-law with 
respect, being pleased with their beauty, modesty and virtues; And 
with folded hands like a beautiful lotus, he spoke such words as if 
they were born out of love. Jairam Ji. How can | praise you! You 
are the swan of Manasarovar in the form of a sage and the mind of 
Mahadevii. 


For whom the yogis practice yoga by renouncing anger, 
attachment, attachment and intoxication, who is omnipresent, 
Brahman, unmanifested, imperishable, eternal, free from the yoga 
of qualities and attributes, whom conscious speech does not know 
and about whom all Just guess, no logic. , Can do; Whose glory 
the Vedas describe as ‘Neti’ and who [Sachchidananda] the three 
remain constant (perpetual and without any change); 


He [you], the source of all happiness, became the object of my 
eyes. Being friendly to God brings all the benefits to the living 
beings in this world. You promoted me in every way and accepted 
me as your own. Even if there are ten thousand Saraswati left and 
we keep counting for millions of Kalpas, still O Raghunathji! Listen, 
the story of my good fortune and your qualities cannot be finished 
by telling. Whatever | am saying is based only on the fact that you 
become happy with very little love. 


| request you again and again with folded hands that my mind 
should not leave your feet even by mistake. Purnakam Shri 
Ramchandraji was_ satisfied after hearing the good words 
strengthened by Janakji's love. By making a beautiful request, he 
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honored his father-in-law Janakji by considering him equal to his 
father Dashrathji, Guru Vishwamitraji and Vice-Chancellor 
Vasisthaji. Then Janakji requested Bharatji and blessed him 
lovingly. 


Then the king met Lakshmanji and Shatrughanji and blessed them. 
Due to the influence of mutual love, they started loving each other 
again and again. After repeatedly praying and praising Janakji, Shri 
Raghunathji went with all the brothers. Janakajo went and caught 
hold of Vishwamitra's feet and applied the dust of his feet on his 
forehead and eyes. 


[He said--] O Munishwar! Listen, nothing is rarer than your beautiful 
sight. | have such belief in my mind. Lokpal seeking happiness and 
prosperity; But [considering it impossible]. The one whom we 
hesitate in loving is God. The same happiness and prosperity 
became available to me; All the achievements are followers of your 
philosophy i.e. they follow you. Thus, after bowing his head to 
repeated requests and receiving blessings, King Janak returned. 


The procession started with the sound of drums. All communities, 
big and small, are happy. The men and women of the village are 
happy after seeing Shri Ramchandraji and getting the fruits of his 
eyes. The procession reached near Ayodhyapuri on the holy day, 
making beautiful stops at various places on the way and giving 
pleasure to the people. Drums started playing; Beautiful drums 
started playing. There is a big noise of Bheri and Shatdru; 
Elephants and horses are roaring. Jnhans are making special 
words, pleasing tambourines and shehnai are playing with juicy 
ragas. 


Grass grew on all the roads and beautiful intersections were made 
at many places. The market was decorated with arches, flags and 
pavilions in a manner that cannot be described. Good luck to the 
earth. Pay the money tomorrow. Along with fruits, betel nut, 
banana, mango, molsiri, kadamba and tamala trees were planted. 
Those beautiful trees are touching the earth [with the weight of 
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fruits]. Their precious stones are made with very beautiful 
workmanship. 


Many types of Mangal Kalash have been made to decorate every 
house. Seeing Shri Raghunathji's Puri (Ayodhya), all the gods like 
Brahma give him advice. At that time the palace was becoming 
very beautiful. Kamadeva also became mesmerized after seeing 
his creation. Madal omen, beauty, prosperity, happiness, pleasant 
wealth. 


And all kinds of enthusiasm (happiness) have spread _ in 
Dasharatha ji's house, as if he was wearing a beautiful body. Well, 
who would not yearn for the darshan of Shri Ramchandraji and 
Sitaji? Married women went in droves and disrespected even 
Ratika, Kamadeva's wife, who had appeared to them. Everyone is 
dressed up and singing beautiful Mangal Dravya and Aarti, as if 
Goddess Saraswati herself is singing in many guises. 


There is an uproar [out of joy] in the palace. That time and 
happiness cannot be described. All the mothers of Kaushalyaji and 
Shri Ramchandraji forgot about their bodies due to the special 
influence of love. He worshiped Lord Ganesha and Tripurari Shiva 
and donated a lot to the Brahmins. She became extremely happy 
as If a very poor person had got all four things. 


Due to being overwhelmed with happiness and great joy, the 
bodies of all the mothers have become weak and their legs are 
unable to walk. Filled with immense love for the darshan of Shri 
Ramchandraji, she started decorating all the things. Many types of 
instruments were played. Sumitraji decorated the stool happily. 
Turmeric, grass, curd, leaves, flowers, betel nuts and betel nuts 
etc. are the basic things of Mars. 


And is decorated with Akshat (rice), Ankhua, Gorochan, Lava and 
beautiful flowers of Tulsi. The beautiful golden vases painted in 
different colors look as if they belong to Cupid. The birds must 
have made a nest. Shakuna's fragrant things cannot be praised 
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enough. All the queens are fully dressed up and ready. She 
became happy by performing various types of aartis and singing 
beautiful auspicious songs. 


The sky became so black due to the smoke of the incense as if the 
monsoon clouds had swirled and covered it. The gods are 
showering garlands of flowers of the Kalpavriksha. They look as if 
a line of herons are pulling the pearls [towards themselves]. 
Bandanwar made of beautiful gems looks as if it is adorned with a 
rainbow. Beautiful and agile women appear and hide (come and 
go) on the attics; They appear as if lightning is flashing. 


The sound of the drum is like the thunder of clouds. The petitioners 
are puppies, frogs and peacocks. The gods are showering holy 
fragrant water, due to which all the men and women of the city are 
as happy as the farmers. Guru Vashishthaji gave orders after 
knowing the time of entry. Then Raghukulmani Maharaj Dashrathji 
remembered Lord Shiva, Parvatiji and Ganeshji and entered the 
city happily along with the society. 


Omens are being made, the gods are showering flowers by playing 
dundubhi. The women of the gods are dancing happily and singing 
beautiful Madal songs. Magadha, Suta, Bhaat and clever acrobats 
are praising Shri Ramchandraji, the supreme sky form of the three 
worlds, who gives light to all. The sound of Jai, filled with beautiful 
clouds and the pure and excellent sound of Beda is being heard in 
all ten directions. 


Many instruments started playing. The gods in the sky and the 
people in the city are all immersed in love. The processions are so 
elaborate that they cannot be described. He is extremely happy, 
happiness does not enter his mind. Then the people of Ayodhya 
saluted the king. He became happy as soon as he saw Shri 
Ramchandraji. Everyone is abandoning gems and clothes. [The 
lovers'] eyes fill with tears and their bodies become ecstatic. 
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The women of the city are happily performing the Aarti and are 
happy to see the four handsome Kumaras. Removing the beautiful 
curtains of the palanquin, they are happy to see the brides. Thus 
giving happiness to everyone, he came to the royal gate. Mothers 
are happily testing their sons along with their daughters-in-law. 


She is performing aarti again and again. Who can describe the love 
and great joy that is showered by the variety of jewellery, hair and 
clothes and countless other things. Seeing the four sons with their 
daughters, the mothers became engrossed in ecstasy. Seeing the 
image of Sitaji and Shri Ramji again and again, she feels happy 
considering her life successful. 


The friends are repeatedly looking at Sitaji's face and praising her 
virtues. The deities shower flowers, dance, sing and offer their 
services at every moment. Seeing the four lovely couples, 
Saraswati searched for all the similes; But he could not give any 
analogy, because he found them all completely unimportant. Then 
she too gave up and kept looking at Shri Ramji's form with 
fascination. 


Following the rituals of the Vedas and the customs and traditions of 
the clan, the mothers examined all the sons along with their 
daughters-in-law and took them to the palace. Naturally, there were 
four beautiful thrones, which looked as if Kamadeva himself had 
created them with his own hands. On them. The mothers made the 
princesses and princes sit and respectfully washed their sacred 
feet. 


Then as per Bedaki tradition, the bride and groom were worshiped 
with incense sticks, lamps and altar etc. Mothers are performing 
Aarti again and again and beautiful fans and chandeliers are being 
placed on the heads of the bride and groom. A lot of things are 
being left out; All the mothers were filled with joy and were 
becoming so beautiful as if the Yogi had attained the Supreme 
Being. As if a chronically ill person has got nectar. 
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It seems as if a poor person has attained God since birth. The blind 
man got beautiful eyes. Believe the mouth of a dumb person. 
Saraswati came and the brave man looked as if he had won the 
battle. Mothers are getting million times more happiness than 
these happiness. Because Raghukul's moon Shrigaramji has 
returned home with his brothers after getting married. 


Mothers follow folk customs and brides and grooms hesitate. 
Seeing this great joy and humor, Shri Ramchandraji is smiling in 
his heart. Knowing that all the desires of his heart were fulfilled, he 
worshiped the gods and ancestors intensely. Mothers worship 
everyone and ask for this boon that there should be welfare of their 
brothers including Shri Ramji. 


The gods are bestowing blessings from the secret [space] and the 
mothers are pleased and receive them in abundance. After this the 
king called the wedding guests and gave them carts, clothes, gems 
and jewelery etc. After getting them, he kept Shri Ramnik in his 
heart. They all went home happily. The king dressed all the men 
and women of the city in clothes and jewellery. Congratulations 
started ringing from house to house. 


Everyone blesses and sings the story of virtues. Then King 
Dasharatha enters the palace with the Guru and Brahmins. The 
king respectfully followed the orders given by Vashishthaji 
according to the laws of the people and the Vedas. Seeing the 
crowd of Brahmins, all the queens stood up with respect knowing 
their great fortune. 


After washing their feet, he bathed everyone and the king 
worshiped them and fed them. Strengthened by respect, charity 
and Maya, he went on giving blessings with a satisfied heart. The 
king worshiped Vishwamitra in many ways and said — O Lord! 
There is no one else as fortunate as me. The king praised him 
greatly and accepted the dust of his feet along with the queens. 
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Inside the palace itself, she was given the best place to live, in 
which the king and the entire royal family could keep their mind 
happy (that is, in which the king and all the queens of the palace 
could take care of her comfort as per their wish), then the king 
asked Guru Vashishthaji to Worshiped and prayed at the lotus feet. 
There was no less love in his heart. (Meaning there was a lot of 
love). 


All the princes along with their daughters-in-law and the kings 
along with their queens repeatedly bow at the feet of Guruji and the 
sages give blessings. The king with a very loving heart offered his 
sons and all his property before them (to accept them). Begged. 
But Munirajane [as a priest]. Cable sought his blessings and 
blessed him in many ways. 


Then keeping Shri Ramchandraji along with Sitaji in his heart, Guru 
Vashishthaji happily went to his place. The king called all the 
women of the Brahmins and made them wear beautiful hair and 
jewellery. Then he called all the concubines of the entire city (rich 
sisters, daughters, nieces etc.) and considering their interest, gave 
them clothes. All the Negi people take their own Negi-Jog and 
Dashrathji gives the heads to the kings as per their wish. 


The king honored those guests whom he considered dear and 
revered. Seeing the marriage of Shri Raghunathji, praising the 
celebration, showering flowers, playing drums and_ attaining 
(Supreme) happiness, they went to their respective worlds. They 
keep telling each other the glory of Shroramaji. Love does not fit in 
the heart. 


King Dasharatha's heart was filled with joy after receiving love and 
respect from his relatives. They reached where Ranivaas was and 
saw the Kumaras along with their daughters-in-law. The king took 
Anand and his sons in his lap. Who can say how much happiness 
the king felt at that time? Then he lovingly made his sons and 
daughters-in-law sit in his lap and caressed them again and again 
with joy in his heart. 
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Ranivaas became happy after seeing this society (program). Joy 
resided in everyone's heart. Then the king told everything about 
how the marriage took place. Everyone is happy to hear from him. 
Like Bhane, the king described King Janak's qualities, modesty, 
importance, loving behavior and beautiful wealth in many ways. All 
the queens were very happy to hear Janakji's leela. 


After taking bath, the king along with his sons called the Brahmins, 
Guru and relatives and had various types of food. [While doing all 
this] five o'clock in the night passed. Beautiful women are singing 
Madhala. That night became a source of happiness and beauty. 
Everyone bowed and ate paan and after being adorned with 
garlands of flowers, perfume etc., everyone was covered with 
beauty. 


Seeing Shri Ramchandraji and getting permission, everyone 
bowed their heads and went to their respective homes. Even 
hundreds of Saraswati, Shesh, Vedas, Brahma, Mahadevji and 
Ganeshji cannot describe the love, joy, humor, importance, time, 
society and attraction there. Then how do | explain it to him? At 
some places earthworms can also take over the earth. 


After respecting everyone in every way, the king called the queens 
with soft words and said that the daughters-in-law are still children 
and have come to someone else's house. Keep them in such a 
way that the eyelids keep the eyes. Just as eyelids protect the 
eyes in every way and give them happiness, similarly they should 
also get happiness. The boys are tired and sleeping, take them and 
put them to sleep. Saying this, the king went to the resting place 
with his heart at the feet of Shri Ramchandraji. 


Hearing the naturally beautiful words of the king, the queens laid 
out their golden ornaments studded with gems. Many white sheets, 
as beautiful and soft as cow's foam, were spread there. Beautiful 
pillows cannot be described. Garlands of flowers and perfumes are 
decorated in the temple made of gems. The beauty of the lamps 
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made of beautiful gems and the beautiful chandelier cannot be 
described. Only the one who has seen them can know this. 


Having thus arranged a beautiful bed, [the mothers] picked up Shri 
Ramchandraji and made him sit on their backs with love. Shri 
Ramji kept giving orders to the brothers again and again. Then 
they also slept on their respective beds. Seeing the dark, beautiful 
and soft eyes of Shri Ramji, all the mothers are saying loving 
words. Hey Dad! How did you kill the dreadful Tataka Rakshasi 
while traveling on the way? 


How did you kill those evil Marich and Suba along with their 
assistants, those terrible demons, who were fierce warriors and 
who counted no one as anything in battle? Hey Dad! | accept it, 
God has avoided many of your troubles by the grace of the sage. 
Both the brothers took care of the Yagya and gained all the 
knowledge from Guruji's Prasad. 


Munipatri became wet as soon as it touched the dust of his feet. 
This fame spread all over the world, in the company of kings you 
broke the back of a tortoise, the Shiva bow which was harder than 
a thunderbolt or a mountain. Vishwavijay and Janaki achieved 
fame and returned home after marrying all the brothers. All your 
actions are inhuman (beyond the power of man), which have been 
solved (completely) only by the influence of Vishwamitraji. 


Hey Dad! Seeing your moon face today, our birth in this world 
became successful. Brahma, do not count the days that have 
passed since seeing you (do not include them in our age). Shri 
Ramchandra ji satisfied all the mothers by saying polite and noble 
words. Then remembering the feet of Lord Shiva, Guru and 
Brahmins, he put his eyes to sleep. (Meaning they are sleeping). 


Even in sleep, her extremely sweet face was sleeping as if a red 
lotus was sleeping in the evening. Women are going door-to-door 
monitoring and abusing each other. Queens say- O wife! Look, how 
beautiful [today's] night is, which is making Ayo Dhyanapuri 
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especially beautiful! [Saying this, the mother-in-law and 
father-in-law slept with their beautiful daughters-in-law, as if snakes 
had hidden precious gems in their hearts. 


The Lord woke up early in the morning at the sacred 
Brahmamuhurta. The hens started talking beautifully. The priests 
and pilgrims sang his praises and the people of the city came to 
perform Johar at the gate. All the brothers were happy after 
worshiping the Brahmins, Gods, Guru, father and mothers and 
receiving blessings. The mothers looked at his face with respect. 
Then they came out of the door with the king. 


The four brothers, who were pious by nature, retired from all 
defecation activities and took bath in the sacred Saryu river and 
after performing morning rituals (Sandhya vandan etc.) they came 
to their father. The king embraced him as soon as he saw him. 
After getting permission he sat down happily. Thinking that this is 
the limit of the benefit of seeing Shri Ramchadha ji and seeing his 
eyes, the whole gathering became cool. , that is, all three types of 
heat disappeared forever. 


Vashishthaji is narrating the history of religion and the king along 
with Ranivaas is listening. Vashishtha ji was pleased and described 
the actions of Vishwamitra ji in many ways, which are beyond 
comprehension even in the minds of sages. Vamdev ji said- All 
these things are true. The beautiful fame of Vishwamitraji is spread 
in all three worlds. Everyone became happy after hearing this. 
There was more excitement (happiness) in the hearts of Shri Ram 
and Lakshman. 


After getting a good day (auspicious time) beautiful pumpkins were 
opened. There was no decrease (i.e. there was a lot of increase) in 
Magyal, Anand and Vinod. In this way, seeing new happiness 
every day, the gods console and pray to Lord Brahma to be born in 
Ayodhya. Vishwamitra always wants to go (to his ashram), but due 
to Ramchandra's request and humility he stays there. Mahamuniraj 
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Vishwamitra appreciates the king day by day after seeing his 
Soguna Bhav (love). 


At last, when Vishwamitraji left, the king, engrossed in love, stood 
forward along with his sons. [He said--] Oh God! All this money is 
yours. | am your servant along with Satri and his sons. O sage! You 
will always be kind to the boys and will keep giving me darshan 
too. Saying this, King Dasharatha along with his sons and queens 
fell at the feet of Vishwamitra and due to lack of love could not say 
anything. 


Brahmin Vishwamitra ji blessed him in many ways and he left, this 
kind of love does not go anywhere. Shri Ram ji took all the brothers 
along and approached them lovingly and returned with permission. 
Chandrama of Gadhikul, Vishwamitra ji kept praising the form of 
Shri Ramchandra ji, the devotion of King Dasharatha ji, the 
marriage of [the four brothers] and the enthusiasm and joy of 
[everyone]. 


Then Vamdevji and Raghukul's Guru Gyani Vashishthaji told the 
story of Vishwamitraji. Hearing the beautiful praise of Munika, the 
king started praising the effectiveness of her qualities in his mind. 
When the order was given, everyone returned to their homes. King 
Dashrathji also went to the palace along with his sons. Everywhere 
everyone is singing stories of Shri Ramchan's marriage. The holy 
rays of Shri Ramchandraji spread in all the three worlds. 


Keeping in mind the fame of Shri Sitaramji, who purifies the lives of 
poets and is the mine of madgals, | have said something (a little) 
about him to purify my speech. To purify his speech, Tulsi has 
praised Ram. [Otherwise] Shri Raghunathji's character is a vast 
ocean, which poet has crossed it? Those who listen to the story of 
Yagya and sing the description of the joy of marriage with respect, 
they will always enjoy happiness by the grace of Shri Jankiji and 
Shri Ramji. 
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There is always enthusiasm (joy) for those who lovingly sing and 
listen to the story of the marriage of Shri Sitaji and Shri 
Raghunathji; Because the fame of Shri Ramchandraji is the abode 
of Majlak. 


Shri Ramcharitmanas 


lesson Two 


2//.Ayodhya kand 
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Decorated with ashes, the best among the gods, the destroyer of 
all the gods, the destroyer of the sins of the devotees, omnipresent, 
the form of welfare, fair complexioned like the moon, with 
Himachalsuta Parvati in his lap, may Shri Shankar ji have Ganga ji 
on his forehead. , Secondary moon on the forehead, Halahal 
poison around the neck and snake king Shesh ji on the chest, 
please always protect me. 


The beauty of the face of Shri Ramchandra ji, who gave joy to 
Raghuvansh, which was neither happy with the coronation (on 
hearing about the coronation) nor tarnished with the sorrow of 
exile, may that (image of lotus face) always give me auspicious 
blessings. 


| salute Lord Ramchandraji of the Raghuvansh whose lips are 
black and soft like a blue lotus, on whose left side Shri Sitaji is 
seated and who has an infallible arrow and a beautiful bow in his 
hands respectively. After cleaning the mirror of my mind with the 
essence of Shri Guruji's lotus feet, | describe the pure glory of Shri 
Raghunathji who gives all four fruits (Dharma, Artha, Kama, 
Moksha). 


Ever since Shri Ramchandraji returned home after getting married, 
new auspicious events are taking place every day [in Ayodhya] and 
happy greetings are being heard. The clouds in the form of virtue 
are raining water of happiness on the big and heavy mountains in 
the form of fourteen worlds. The pleasing rivers of Riddhi-Siddhi 
and wealth swelled and merged into the sea of Ayodhya. The men 
and women of the city are a group of gems of the best caste, who 
are pure, priceless and beautiful in every way. 
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There is no mention of the prosperity of the city. It seems as if 
Brahmaji's workmanship is just this. Seeing the face of Shri 
Ramchandraji, all the townspeople are becoming happy in every 
way. Mothers and friends are happy to see their beloved vine 
bearing fruits. King Dasharatha is very happy after seeing and 
hearing about Shri Ramchandraji's appearance, qualities, modesty 
and nature. 


Everyone has such a desire in their mind and everyone explains to 
Mahadevji and says that the king should give the title of Crown 
Prince to Shri Ramchandraji during his lifetime. Once upon a time, 
King Dashrathji of Raghukul was sitting in the royal court with his 
entire entourage. Maharaj is the embodiment of all virtues, he is 
very happy to hear the beautiful praises of Shri Ramchandraji. 


All the kings want his blessings and the Lokpal loves him by 
keeping his attitude (by being favorable). [Earth, Sky, Underworld] 
and in the three worlds, past, future and present, no one is as 
fortunate as Dashrathji. Whatever can be said about Shri 
Ramchandraji, son of Mool Madal, is very little. The king 
instinctively took the mirror in his hand and straightened his crown 
after seeing his face in it. 


(saw) the hair near the ears has turned white, as if old age is 
preaching, O king! Why don't you take advantage of your life and 
birth by giving the post of Crown Prince to Shri Ramchandraji? 
With this thought in his heart, he decided to give him the post of 
crown prince. King Dasharatha, having received an auspicious day 
and beautiful time, told this to Guru Vashishthaji with a body full of 
love and a happy mind. 


The king said--O sage! [Please listen to this request]. Shri 
Ramchandra now became capable in every way. Servants, 
ministers, all the townspeople and those who are our enemies, 
friends or indifferent - all love Shri Ramchandra as much as they 
love me. As if your blessings are taking a physical form and 
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making it beautiful. Oh, Lord! All the Brahmins along with their 
families love him like you. 


Those who wear the crown of Guru's feet on their head, it seems 
as if they have all the opulence under their control. No one else 
has experienced this like | have. | achieved everything by 
worshiping your feet. Now | have only one wish in my mind. Hey 
Nath! With your grace that too will be completed. Seeing the king's 
easy love, the sage became happy and said - King! Please allow. 
Tell me, what is your wish? 


Hey king! Only your name and fame can give you all the desired 
things. O crown jewel of kings! The desire of your mind follows the 
result (that is, the result arises even before the desire is made). 
Seeing Guruji happy in every way, the king became happy and said 
in a humble voice - O Lord. Make Shriramchandra the crown 
prince. Please let us know (allow) so that preparations can be 
made. 


Once this desire is fulfilled, | don't think about whether | should stay 
or leave my body, so that | don't have to repent later. The sage was 
very happy to hear the beautiful words of Dasharathji and Anand. 
Vasisthaji said--]O King! Listen, the one from whom people repent 
after turning away and whose jealousy cannot go away without 
worshiping him, the same Lord (Sarvallok Maheshwar) Shri Ramji 
is the son who believes in your pure love. Shri Ramji is a follower 
of pure love, that is why sons were born from your love. 


O king! Don't delay now; Decorate everything quickly. Auspicious 
day and beautiful auspicious time is only when Shri Ramchandraji 
becomes the crown prince (i.e. all the days should be auspicious 
and pleasant for his coronation). The king happily came to the 
palace and called the servants and minister Sumantantra. He 
bowed his head saying ‘Jai-Jeeva'. Then the king, speaking 
beautiful words, proposed to give the post of crown prince to Shri 
Ramji. 
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[And said--] If all five of you (all of you) like this opinion, then 
coronate Shri Ramchandra ji with joy in your heart. On hearing this 
charming voice, the minister became as happy as if the plant of his 
wish had got water. The ministers fold their hands and pray, O 
Lord! You lived for millions of years. You have thought of a good 
deed that will benefit the world. Hey Nath! Hurry up, even if you are 
late. Hearing the beautiful words of the servants, the king felt as 
happy as if a growing vine had got the support of a beautiful 
branch. 


The king said - You should immediately do whatever is ordered by 
Muniraj Vashishtha ji for the coronation of Shri Ramchandra. 
Muniraj became happy and said in a soft voice that bring water of 
all the auspicious dates. Then he told the names of many magical 
things like medicines, roots, flowers, fruits and leaves etc., chawar, 
deer hide, many types of clothes, woolen and silk clothes of 
innumerable castes, [of different types] and he ordered everyone to 
be called for the coronation. Worthy gems and many other 
auspicious things. 


The sage told all the rules mentioned in the Vedas and said- 
Decorate many pavilions in the city. Plant mango, betel nut and 
banana trees along with fruits around the city roads. Make beautiful 
squares of gems and ask them to decorate the market immediately. 
Worship Shri Ganeshji, Guru and family deity and serve Bhudev 
Brahmins in every way. 


Let us decorate the flag, arch, kalash, horse, chariot and elephant. 
Following the advice of Rishi Vashishthaji, everyone got busy in 
their respective work. Whatever work Munishwar ordered to be 
done, he did it so quickly that it seemed as if he had already done 
it. The king is worshiping the brahmins, sages and gods and all are 
doing good works for Shri Ramchandraji. 


As soon as the good news of the coronation of Shri Ramchandra ji 
was heard, congratulations started ringing all over Awadh. Good 
omens were also seen in the bodies of Shri Ramchandraji and 
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Sitaji. Their beautiful snouts started twitching strangely. Both of 
them are thrilled and lovingly tell each other that all these omens 
are going to inform about the arrival of Bharat. He was taken to his 
maternal uncle's house. Its been a long time; Many opportunities 
are coming and | feel like meeting him again and again. Thereisa 
belief of meeting the beloved (Bharat) through Shagun. 


And who in the world will love us like Bharat? Enough of omens, 
this is the result, nothing else. Shri Ramchandraji keeps thinking 
about his brother Bharat day and night in the same way as a 
tortoise's heart remains in its egg. The whole village became happy 
after hearing this great news. Just like seeing the moon rising, the 
waves of the sea become adorned with luxury (pleasure). 


Those who first went to the abode and told this word (news) got a 
lot of jewelery and clothes. The bodies of the queens were thrilled 
with love and their minds were engrossed in love, so they all 
started decorating the Makalkalash. Sumitraji completed many 
beautiful squares with different types of gems. Shri Ramchandraji's 
mother Kosalyaji, being happy, called the Brahmins and gave a lot 
of donations. 


He worshiped village deities, gods and snakes and then asked for 
sacrifices. That is, when the work is accomplished, the desire to 
worship again is fulfilled; And prayed that please give the same 
boon as was the welfare of Shri Ramchandra ji. Women with a 
voice as sweet as a cuckoo, a face like the moon and eyes like a 
deer calf started singing Madal. 


Hearing the coronation of Shri Ramchandraji, all men and women 
became happy in their hearts and started praying to the Creator. 
Everyone started decorating the table as per their convenience. 
Although the master's visit to the servant's house is both a cause of 
trouble and a destroyer of trouble, yet O Lord! It would have been 
better if he had sent the slave to work lovingly; Such is the policy. 

But because of the sacrifice that the Lord (you) has made by giving 
up your authority (by coming here yourself), this house has 
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become sacred today. Hey Gosain! [Now] | will do whatever is 
ordered. The benefit of a servant lies in serving his master. Hearing 
the loving words of [Shri Ramchandraji], Sage Vashishthaji praised 
Shri Raghunathji and said, O Ram! Well, why don't you say so? 
You can wear Sun jewellery. 


After describing the qualities, modesty and nature of Shri 
Ramchandraji, Muniraj was filled with love and said — O 
Ramchandraji! The king (Dasarathaji) has made preparations for 
the coronation. They want to give you the post of prince. 
[Therefore] O Lord Rama! Today, perform all the rituals like fasting, 
havan etc. so that the creator can complete this work efficiently 
(make it successful). Guruji went to King Dashrathji after giving 
education. ‘In the heart of Shri Ramchandraji', | was sorry to hear 
this- 


We were all brothers born together; Eating, sleeping, childhood 
games, ear piercing, yagyopavit, marriage etc. all happened 
together. But the only unfair thing happening in this pure lineage is 
that only the elder brother (me) is crowned, excluding all the other 
brothers. [Tulsidasji says that] May Lord Shri Ram Chanraj remove 
evil thoughts from the minds of the devotees with this beautiful 
loving repentance. 


At that very moment Lakshmanji arrived engrossed in love and joy. 
Shri Ramchandra, the moon who nurtured Raghukul-like Kumudini, 
honored her by saying loving words. Many types of instruments are 
being played. The immense joy of the city cannot be described. 
Everyone is celebrating the arrival of Bharatji and saying that they 
should also come soon and see the coronation ceremony and get 
the fruit of their eyes. 


In the market, on the road, at home, on the road and on the 
platform (everywhere) men and women say among themselves 
that what is the auspicious time tomorrow when the Creator will 
fulfill our wish. They say — O Mother! Seeing this great calamity of 
ours, please do the same today so that Shri Ramchandraji leaves 
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the kingdom and goes to the forest and all the work of the gods 
gets accomplished. 


Shri Raghunathji is free from sorrow and happiness. You know all 
the influence of Shri Ramji. The living being experiences happiness 
and sorrow due to his actions. Therefore, for the welfare of the 
gods, you should go to Ayodhya. The gods repeatedly held 
Saraswati's feet and made her hesitate. Then she despised the 
wisdom of the gods and went away. Their residence is high, but 
their work is low. They cannot see the opulence of others. 


But thinking about the future work (Shri Ramji going to the forest 
will destroy the demons, due to which the whole world will be 
happy) the clever poet will wish me (to describe the characters of 
Shri Ramji's exile). Thinking this, Saraswati filled her heart with joy 
and came to Dashrathji's Puri Ayodhya, as if some planet had 
come to give severe sorrow. 


Kaikeyi had a dull-witted maid named Manthara, Saraswati threw 
away her intelligence and made her a disgrace and went away. 
Manthara saw that the city was decorated. Beautiful sweet 
greetings are ringing. He asked the people what kind of celebration 
is this? [From him] As soon as he heard about the coronation of 
Shri Ramchandraji, his heart ached. 


That evil, low caste maid started thinking about how this matter 
could get worse overnight, just like a devious bee watching a 
honey comb is waiting for how to uproot it. He. Feeling sad, 
Bharatji's mother went to Kaikeyi. Queen Kaikeyi laughed and said 
— Why are you sad? Manthara doesn't answer anything, she is just 
hiding her tears by taking deep breaths and making Triayacharitra. 


The queen started laughing and said that your cheeks are big. 
(You are a big talker) My mind says that Lakshman has given you 
some lesson (punishment). Still that great sinner maid does not say 
anything. She is exhaling such long breaths, as if a black snake is 
hissing. Then the queen got scared and said — Hey! Why don't you 
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say? Are Shri Ramchandra, Raja, Lakshman, Bharat Shatrughan 
okay? Hearing this, Kubari Manthara felt very sad in his heart. 


[She started saying--] Oh mother! Why should anyone teach us 
and by whose power will we humiliate ourselves? Today, who else 
is more skilled than Ramchandra, to whom the king of the district is 
giving the post of crown prince. Today the Creator was very kind to 
Kosalya; Seeing this there is no pride in his heart. Why don't you 
go yourself and see all that beauty, seeing which my heart is filled 
with anger. 


Your son is abroad, it doesn't matter to you. You know that Swami 
is under our control. You find it very tempting to lie down and sleep 
on Toshak-Parlang, you do not see the deceitful cleverness of the 
king. Hearing Manthara's loving words, but considering him selfish, 
the queen bowed to him and said - Now keep quiet, you destroyer 
of homes! If you say that again | will grab your tongue and pull it 
out. 


The ears, legs and hump should be considered crooked and 
crushed. Among them is Snow and especially the maid! Saying 
this, Bharatji's mother Kekeyi smiled and then said - O Manthara of 
dear words! | have taught you this (I have told you a lot to teach 
you) | am not angry with you even in my dreams. A beautiful and 
auspicious day will be the day when what you say will come true. 
(That is, Shri Ram will be crowned as Rajya Tilak). 


The elder brother is the master and the younger brother is the 
servant. This is a pleasant way of Suryavansh. If tomorrow is really 
Shri Ram's Tilak then oh friend! Ask whatever you like and | will 
give it to you. Naturally all mothers are as dear to Ram as Kosalya. 
He has special love for me. | have tested his love for her. 


If the creator wishes to give birth, then also give this - Shri 
Ramchandra is the son and Sita is the daughter-in-law. Shri Ram is 
dearer to me than my life. Why are you getting angry after hearing 
his tilak from his tilak? You have the fragrance of India, give up 
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deceit and speak the truth. You are remembering happy days, let 
me hear the reason for this. Manthara said- All expectations were 
fulfilled in one statement. Now | will use another language and say 
something. My unfortunate skull deserves to be broken, even 
saying a good thing makes you feel sad. 


Those who make up false and true things and say, O Mother! They 
are the ones who are dear to you and | find bitter! Now | will also 
say Thakursuhati (looking at the face). Otherwise | will remain 
silent day and night. | am Nadia, | can't sleep. No matter who the 
king is, what harm do we have? Will | leave the maid now and 
become a queen? (That is, | could not become a queen.) Our 
nature is burnable. Because | cannot see your loss. So we talked 
about something. But oh goddess! We made a big mistake, please 
forgive us. 


Queen Kekeya, who had baseless (unstable) intelligence and was 
under the spell of Gods, after hearing the mysterious and deceitful 
talks of love, accepted Barin Manthara as her friend (well-wisher 
without any reason) and trusted her. The queen is asking him 
respectfully again and again, as if the deer has been mesmerized 
by Bheelni's song. This is done. As the future becomes 
(promising), the intellect also turns away. The maid was happy to 
know that her bet had been fulfilled. 


You ask, but I'm afraid to say. Because you have already named 
me Gharfodi. After breaking the fort in many ways and having great 
faith, that Sadhasati of Ayodhya (Mananthara, the seven and a half 
year old Dasharupi of Saturn) said - O Queen! What you said that | 
love Sita and Ram and Ram loves you, then this is true. What is 
true? But that was earlier, those days are gone now. As time 
passes, even friends become enemies. 


Sun is the protector of the lotus family, but without water the same 
Sun burns them (lotus) to ashes. Kaushalya Bhabhi wants to 
uproot you. Therefore, as a solution, trap him (protect him) by 
erecting a good fence. You think nothing of the [false] strength of 
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your marriage; You know that the king is under you. But the king is 
dirty at heart and sweet in mouth! And your nature is 
straightforward (you do not know deceit and cunning). 


Ram's mother (Kosalya) is very clever and serious. No one can 
fathom this. He took advantage of the opportunity and expressed 
his views. When the king sent Bharat to his maternal home, he 
followed the advice of Ram's mother. Kosalya thinks that while all 
the other sons serve her well, Bharataki's mother is proud of her 
husband's strength. That's why oh mother! Kaushalya, you have 
been crying for a long time. But he is clever in deceit; Therefore, it 
is not possible to know the feelings of his heart. (She keeps it 
cleverly hidden). 


The king has special love for you. Kosalya is unable to see him due 
to her sleeping nature. Therefore, he laid a trap and brought the 
kings under his control and fixed the coronation of Ram in Bharat's 
absence; It is appropriate for the clan (Raghukula) to give Tilak to 
Rama, and this is acceptable to all; And | like it very much. But | 
feel scared thinking about the future. Why should God turn around 
and give fruits only to him (Kaushalya)? 


In this way, by churning out crores of fraudulent words, he made 
Kaikeyi aware of the truth and by creating stories based on 
hundreds of sources, he created such a thing that the opposition 
increased. Due to his words, Kaikeyi believed in him. The queen 
again started asking about Khushboo. [Manthara said--] What do 
you ask? Hey, you still don't understand? Animals can also 
recognize whether they are good or bad (or friend or foe). 


A full fortnight has passed since things were ready and you have 
heard from me today! | eat and wear clothes under your rule, 
hence there is no fault of mine in speaking the truth. If | make 
something up and lie, the Creator will punish me. If tomorrow is 
Ram's coronation, then understand that the Creator has sown the 
seeds of disaster for you. 
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| draw a line and say forcefully, O Bhamini! Now you have become 
a milkmaid! (Just like people throw away a fly in milk, people will 
throw you out of the house.) If you will play the role of [Koslyaki] 
maid with your son, you will be able to stay at home [otherwise you 
will have to stay at home will be]. There is no other solution. 
Katgune had given pain to Vinata, Kosalya will give pain to you. 
Bharat will spend time in jail (will spend time in jail) and Lakshman 
will be Ram's deputy (assistant). 


As soon as Kekeyi heard Manthara's harsh words, she became 
frightened and could not say anything. Sweat started coming out 
from her body and she started shaking like a banana. Then Kubari 
(Manthara) bit his tongue between his teeth (he was afraid that 
Kaikeyi's heart might stop after hearing the extremely scary picture 
of the future, which would spoil the whole work). 


Then he tried to keep the queen patient by telling her millions of 
stories of deception. Kaikeyi's luck changed, she started liking her 
crush. She considered the heron a laughing stock and started 
appreciating it (considering it for Verinico's benefit). Kaikeyi 
said--Manthara! Listen, what you say is true. My right eye keeps 
twitching constantly. | have nightmares every night; But because of 
my ignorance she doesn't tell you. 


Friend! What should | do, my nature is simple. | don't know 
anything about right and left. 

To the best of my ability, | have never caused any harm to anyone. 
Then | don't know because of what sin God suddenly gave me this 
terrible sorrow. Even if | go to Nehar and spend my life there; But 
as long as | am alive, | will not do small things. For the one whom 
God brings alive after coming under the control of the enemy, it is 
better to die than to live. [He said--] Why are you saying this with a 
feeling of guilt in your mind, your happiness will double day by day. 


The one who wishes harm to you will get the same result (in the 
form of evil). O mistress! Ever since | heard this kumat, | neither 
feel hungry during the day nor sleep at night. When | asked the 
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astrologers they drew a line (by calculation or definitely) and said 
that Bharat will be the king, this is the truth. Hey Bhamini! If you do 
this then | will tell you the solution. The king is under you. [Kaikayi 
said--] | can fall into the well at your request, | can even leave my 
son and husband. When you see my great sorrow and say 
something, why would | not do so for my own benefit? 


Having accepted Kaikeyi [in all respects] (i.e. making her a 
sacrificial animal) he placed the deceitful knife on the stone of his 
[hardened] heart (sharpened its holders). How can Queen Kekei 
not see her near (soon coming) sorrow, like a female animal 
grazing on green grass, but not know that death is dancing on her 
head. 


Manthara's words are soft to hear, but harsh (terrible) in 
consequences. As if she was poisoning the city. The maid 
says--Hey Mistress! You told me a story, do you remember or not? 
Both your blessings are heritage with the king. Cool your chest by 
asking for them from the king today. Give the kingdom to your son 
and exile to Ram and take away all the joy of Sota. 


When the fragrance of Ram comes to the king's mind, then ask for 
a boon so that his promise is not broken. If tonight passes, the 
work will get spoiled. Hold My words dear to your heart [or even to 
your soul]. Sinful Manthara laid a very evil ambush and said — Go 
to the wrath house. Do all the work very carefully, do not trust the 
king suddenly (do not fall for his words). 


The queen considered Kubari as dear as her life and praised his 
great intelligence again and again and said - There is no one in the 
world as beneficial as you, Aries. You have become my support 
when | am drifting away. Oh friend, if God fulfills my wish 
tomorrow! | will make you the apple of my eyes. In this way, after 
honoring the maid in many ways, Kekeyi went to the palace of 
wrath. 
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Vishati (discord) is the seed, Dasi is the rainy season, Kekeyi's evil 
mind is the land to sow that seed. Went. Finding treacherous 
waters in it, Addur burst forth. Both blessings are two leaves of that 
card and will ultimately result in sorrow. Kaikeyi Kopka got all ready 
and went to sleep [in Kop Bhavan]. While ruling, she was 
destroyed by her evil mind. There is great pomp and show in the 
palace and the city. No one knows anything about this scoundrel. 


All the men and women of the city are getting equipped with good 
wishes with great joy. Some go in, some go out; There is a big 
crowd at the royal gate. Hearing the news of the coronation of Shri 
Ramchandra ji during his childhood, he felt happy in his heart. 
Ten-five of them go to Shri Ramchandraji. Recognizing their love, 
Lord Shri Ramchandraji respects them and asks about their 
condition in a soft voice. 


After receiving permission from his dear friend Shri Ramchandraji, 
he returns home and praises Shri Ramchandraji and says to each 
other - Who in the world follows the same modesty and devotion as 
Shri Raghunathji? May God grant us such that while working hard 
as per our karma, we become servants in the womb in which we 
are born (in that womb) and Sitapati Shri Ramchandraji becomes 
our master and this relationship continues till the end. 


This is the desire of everyone in the city. But Kaikeyi has great 
jealousy in her heart. Who is not destroyed by bad company? 
There is no cleverness in accepting what is inferior to you. In the 
evening, King Dasharatha went to Kekayi's palace with Anand. As 
if love itself has taken the form of a body and has gone towards 
renunciation! The king got scared after hearing the name of 
Kopabhavan. Due to fear his feet do not move forward. On whose 
arms Lord Indra himself rests (without the fear of demons) and 
towards whom all kings look. 


The same king became dry after hearing the anger of Dasharatha 
Khatri. Look at the glory and majesty of Kamadeva. Those who 
were about to bear the blow of trident, vatra and sword etc. on their 
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ankles were killed by the flower arrow of Ratinath Kamdev. The 
king fearfully went to his beloved Kekeyi. They felt very sad to see 
his condition. Kaikeyi is lying on the ground. Wearing old thick 
clothes. Various ornaments have been removed from the body and 
thrown away. 


How does this evil disguise (bad disguise) seem to that fool KK, as 
if it is giving information about future marriage. The king went to 
him and said in a soft voice — O dear! Why are you sad? Are you 
looking? The two desires [of boons] are the two tongues of that 
snake and the two boons are teeth; He's looking for a sweet spot to 
bite. Tulsidasji says that King Dasharatha, under the influence of 
words, is considering it (Shaking hands like this and looking like a 
snake) to be Kamadeva's play. 


The king is saying again and again — O Sumukhi! Hey Sulochani! 
Hey Kokilbayani. Hey Gajgamini! | heard the reason for my anger. 
Hey darling! Who harmed you? Who has two heads? Whom does 
Yamraj want to take (to his world)? Tell me which king should | 
make pauper or which king should | expel from the country? 


Even if your enemy is immortal (God), | can kill him. What are 
these poor insect-like men and women? Hey dear! You know my 
nature that my mind is always like the moon in the form of your 
face. O my beloved subjects, my family, everything (property), my 
son, even my life, all these are under your control. If | tell you 
anything deceitfully then O Bhamini! Many times | feel the 
fragrance of Ram. 


You can ask for whatever you want while smiling (happily) and 
adorn your beautiful eyes with jewellery. Consider in your mind 
whether there is a chance or not. Hey dear. Give up this bad 
disguise quickly. Hearing this and thinking of Ramji's great oath in 
her mind, the dull-witted Kekeyi got up laughing and started 
wearing her jewellery; As if someone is preparing a noose after 
seeing a deer. 
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Knowing Kaikeyi as his beloved, King Dashrathji was filled with 
love and again said in a soft and beautiful voice - O Bhamini! Your 
wish has been fulfilled. Congratulations are being heard from every 
house of the city. | am giving the title of crown prince to Ram 
tomorrow itself. That's why O Sunayani! You are very beautiful. As 
soon as he heard this, his hard heart started bursting. As if a ripe 
boil had burst. 


She used to hide even such heavy sorrow by laughing, just as a 
thief's wife does not cry when it is revealed (so that her secret is 
not revealed). The king is not writing about his deceit and 
cleverness. Because he has been taught by Guru Mananthara, the 
leader of crores of wicked people. Although the king is expert in 
policy; But Triyacharitra is a bottomless ocean. Then she 
pretended to love me (showing love on the surface) and turned her 
eyes and face and said laughingly - 


Oh dear, you keep asking and asking, but never give or take 
anything. You told both the groomsmen that they also had doubts 
about getting it. You kept those boons in your memory and never 
asked for them again and due to my forgetful nature, | too did not 
remember that boon. Don't make false accusations against me. 
Even if you ask for four instead of two. It has always been a 
tradition in Raghukul that even if life is lost, the promise is not lost. 


There is no set of sins like untruth. How many millions of curly hairs 
can come together to form a mountain? ‘Truth’ is the root of all 
good qualities. This thing is famous in Vedas and Puranas and 
Manuji has also said the same. On this | started swearing on Shri 
Gammanji (it came out of my mouth). Shri Raghunathji is the limit 
of my good deeds and affection. Thus being confirmed, the foolish 
Kekeyi laughed and spoke as if she had opened her eyes to drive 
out the evil bird (hawk) in the form of Kumat (evil thoughts). 


The king's wish is a beautiful forest, happiness is the community of 
beautiful birds. Like Bheelani, Kaikeyi also wants to release her 
fierce arrow of promise on him. [He said--] Oh my love! Listen, give 
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me one boon that pleases my heart, the coronation of Bharat; And 
oh my god! | also fold my hands and ask for another boon, please 
fulfill my wish. 


Ram should assume the guise of an ascetic and reside in the forest 
for fourteen years with a special sense of renunciation (being 
completely indifferent to the state, family etc. like the recluse 
sages). Hearing Kaikeyi's gentle words, the king's heart became 
sad as a fly's boat is shaken by the touch of the moon's rays. 


The king got scared and could not say anything to him, as if an 
eagle had pounced on the quail in the forest. The king's 
complexion had completely vanished, as if a palm tree had been 
struck by lightning (just as a palm tree gets scorched when 
lightning strikes it and its color fades away, the same happened to 
the king. He placed his hand on his forehead and folded both his 
hands. Stopped) The king started thinking as if he was really 
thinking and assuming a body. 


Kaikeya laid a strong foundation of destruction by destroying 
Ayodhya. What happened on which occasion? | was killed by 
trusting a woman in the same way as ignorance destroys a yogi 
while attaining success in yoga. In this way the king is repenting in 
his mind. Seeing such a bad condition of the king, foolish Kekeyi 
Ba became very angry in her heart. [And she said---] Isn't Bharat 
your son? Have you bought me by paying a price? (Am | not your 
married wife?) Give me- say yes, otherwise say no. You are 
[famous] for truth in the Raghuvansh. 


You yourself had asked for a boon from me, even if you don't give it 
now. Leave the truth and suffer humiliation in the world. He praised 
Satya very much and asked him to grant him a boon. Thought she 
would ask. Whatever King Shibi, Dadhichi and Bali said, they kept 
their word even after giving up their body and wealth. Kaikeyi is 
saying very harsh words, as if she is sprinkling salt in water. 
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King Dasharatha, who held the pillar of righteousness, patiently 
opened his eyes, bowed his head and took a deep breath and said 
- This has dealt a great blow to me (created such a difficult 
situation from which it became difficult to escape). Stand up (out of 
sheath). Ego is the hilt of that sword, betrayal is its edge and it is 
sharpened by placing it on the edge of a axe. 


The king saw that this (sword) was very terrible and hard [and 
thought--] Will it really take my life? The king tightened his chest 
and said to his beloved (Kaikayiko) with great respect — Oh dear! O 
coward! How can you destroy trust and love and say such bad 
words? | have two eyes (that is, one and the same), Bharat and 
Ramchchha; In this | speak the truth by giving the testimony of 
Shaddurji. 


| will definitely send a messenger in the morning. Hearing this, both 
the brothers (Bharat-Shatrughan) will come immediately. After 
finding a good day (auspicious time), | will make all the 
preparations and give the kingdom to Bharat. Ram has no greed 
for the kingdom and has immense love for Bharat. | was doing my 
politics by taking care of the elders and the younger ones (I was 
going to give coronation to the elders). 


After inhaling the fragrance of Ram so many times, | naturally say 
that Samaki's mother (Kosalya) never told me anything about this. 
Of course | did all this without asking you. Because of this my wish 
remained unfulfilled. Now leave your anger and get ready. After a 
few days, Bharat will become the crown prince. The only thing that 
saddens me is that you asked for another groom with great 
difficulty. 


My heart is still burning with its flame. Is it affection, anger or just 
the truth? Leave your anger and tell the story of Ram's crime. 
Everyone says that we Ram are great saints. Also: Ramki 
appreciated her and showed affection towards her. Now after 
hearing this | became suspicious whether your praise and affection 
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was false? ] How will one whose wishes are favorable even to his 
enemies behave unfavorably towards his mother? 


Hey darling! Give up laughter and anger and ask for a boon after 
considering wisely (right and wrong), so that now | can see 
Bharat's coronation with filled eyes. The fish can survive without 
water and the snake can live in pain and suffering without the 
pearl. But | say it naturally, without the slightest deceit in my mind, 
that | have no life without Ram. 


You are smart dear. See understanding in me, my life is under the 
darshan of Shrigam. Hearing the king's gentle words, the foolish 
Kekayi becomes extremely jealous. As if fuel is being poured into 
the fire. [KKayi says---] Why don't you try millions of solutions, your 
illusion [trickery] will not work here. Either give me what | have 
asked for, otherwise you will be disgraced if you say ‘no’. | don't like 
fuss. 


Ram is a sage, you are a knowledgeable sage and Ram's mother 
is also good; | have recognized everyone. Whatever benefit 
Kosalya has desired for me, | will also achieve the same result by 
doing Saka (remembering). If Ram does not go to the forest in the 
morning in the form of Munika, then O King! Understand with 
certainty in your mind that | will die and you will be disgraced! 


Saying this, the devious Kaikeyi stood up as if a river of anger had 
overflowed. That river has come from the mountain of sin and is 
filled with the waters of anger; [It is so terrible that] it cannot be 
seen! Both the blessings are the two banks of that river, the 
obstinacy of Kaikeyi is its [swift] stream and the inspiration of the 
words of Kubari (Manthara) is Bhaivara. [That river of anger. The 
calamity that was destroying King Dashrath's chest from its roots 
has moved straight towards the sea. 


The king understood that this was indeed true, my death itself was 
dancing on his head in the name of the woman. After this the king 
held Kaikeyi's feet and made her sit and prayed that she should 
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join the Surya clan. Don't be an ax on my chest, ask for my head, | 
will give it to you right now. But don't kill me because of Ram's 
sorrow. Maintain Ram by whatever means possible. Otherwise 
your chest will keep burning throughout your life. 


The king saw that this disease was incurable, then he fell on the 
ground and started beating his head and saying loudly (Ha Ram! 
Ha Ram! Jai Raghunath!). Kekeyi again spoke bitter and harsh 
words, as if she was filling the wound with poison. She said, "In the 
end this was to be done, so on what basis did you say 
‘Mang-Mang'?" 


He is the king! Laughing out loud and puffing up your cheeks — can 
these two happen together? Be generous and also stingy. Can one 
remain healthy in Rajputi? (Show bravery in battle and don't get 
hurt!) Either give up the promise or be patient. Don't cry like a 
helpless Khatri. For Satyavrati, body, woman, son, house, wealth 
and earth — all these are said to be like straw. 


Hearing Kaikeyi's heart-touching words, the king said, "You can 
say whatever you want, there is nothing wrong with you." As if my 
death has surrounded you like a vampire, he is telling you all this. 
Even by mistake, India does not want a kingdom. Kumati came into 
your life because of your words. All this is the result of my sins, due 
to which the Creator turned against me at the wrong time. 


[Your desolate] this beautiful Ayodhya will again be well settled and 
the abode of all virtues will also be the dominion of Shri Ram. All 
the brothers will serve him and Shri Ram will be glorified in all three 
worlds. Only your stigma and my regret will not be erased even 
after death, it will not be erased in any way. Now do whatever you 
like. Hide your face and sit behind my eyes (ie move away from 
me, don't show me your face). 


With folded hands | say that as long as | am alive, do not say 
anything again (i.e. do not speak to me). Oh unfortunate girl! Then 
in the end you will regret that you are killing the cow for money. 
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The king fell on the earth after explaining in a million ways why you 
are causing destruction. But Kaikeyi, clever in deceit, does not say 
anything, as if (by remaining silent) she is chanting masaan 
(reciting some mantra while sitting in the crematorium). 


The king is chanting Ram-Ram and is distressed like a bird without 
wings. He explains in his heart that morning should not come and 
no one should go and tell this to Bhashri Ramchandraji. O Guru 
(great ancestor) of Raghu clan, Sun God! You don't get up yourself. 
There will be great pain in your heart after seeing Ayodhya in 
distress. The king's love and Kekeyi's cruelty... both have been 
taken to their limits by Brahma (i.e. the king's love is limited and 
Kaikeyi's cruelty). 


While the king was mourning, morning came! The sounds of 
Veena, Bosuri and Shahduki were heard at the royal gate. The 
bards are reciting Virudavali and the singers are praising his 
virtues. They sound like arrows to the king. How does all this 
madanal jewelery not suit a king, just as jewelery does not suit a 
woman who commits sati with her husband! No one could sleep 
that night due to the excitement and longing for the darshan of Shri 
Ramchandraji. 


There is a crowd of ministers and servants at the royal gate. 
Seeing the sun rising, they all ask what is the special reason that 
Awadhapati Dashrathji has not woken up yet? Kings always wake 
up late in the night, but today we got a big surprise. Hey Sumantra! 
Go, go and wake up the king. Let us do all work only after taking 
their permission. 


Then Sumant went to Rawale (royal palace), but seeing the terrible 
condition of the palace, he was afraid to go. [It seems] as if he will 
run and bite, we don't even look at him. As if calamity and sorrow 
had taken up residence there. No one answers when asked; They 
went to the palace where the king and Kekeyi were. Saying 
‘Jai-Jeeb' he sat down with his head bowed and almost dried up 
after seeing the condition of the king. 
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[Seen--] The king is disturbed by thoughts, his face has lost its 
color. They are lying on the ground as if a lotus has been uprooted 
and lying dry. You cannot ask anything out of fear. Then Kaikeyi, 
full of evil and devoid of auspiciousness, said - The kings did not 
sleep the whole night, only Jagadishwar should know the reason 
for this. In the morning he woke up remembering 'Ram-Ram', but 
the king did not tell anything about it. 


You call Ram quickly. Come again and ask for news. Sumantra left 
after knowing the king's attitude. He understood that the queen had 
done something wrong. Sumantra gets disturbed in thoughts, does 
not step on the path (does not move forward), thinks — what will 
King Ramji call and say? Somehow, with patience in his heart, he 
went to the door. Seeing him sad everyone started asking. 


After convincing everyone (Somehow) Sumantana went there, 
where Tilak Shri Ramchandraji of Surya clan was. When Shri 
Ramchandra ji saw Sumantra coming, he treated him with respect 
as if he was his father. Seeing Shri Ramchandra ji's face and 
hearing the king's orders, he took Raghukul's lamp Shri 
Ramchandra ji with him. Shri Ramchandraji is misbehaving with the 
minister (without any formality). People are getting excited seeing 
this. 


The king's lips are drying and his whole body is burning, as if a 
snake is feeling sad without the gem. Nearby | saw Kaikeyi full of 
anger, as if [actually] death was sitting and counting the [last] hours 
of the king's life. Shri Ramchandraji's nature is gentle and kind. He 
had seen this sorrow for the first time [in his life]; He had never 
heard of grief before. Still, considering the time and having 
patience in his heart, he asked Mother Kaikeyi with sweet words - 


Hey mother! Tell the reason for your father's sorrow so that the 
journey can take place which will remove the sorrow. [Kaikayi 
said--] Hey Ram! Listen, the whole reason is that the king has great 
affection for you. He had asked me to give him two boons. | asked 
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for whatever | liked. Hearing this the king started thinking; Because 
they can't let go of your hesitation. 


There is a son's love and promise here; The king is in this 
dilemma. If you can, follow the king's orders and solve their difficult 
problems. Kaikeyi, sitting fearlessly, was speaking such bitter 
words that even Bitterness itself became extremely distressed after 
hearing it. The tongue is a bow, words are many arrows and the 
king himself is like an easy target. 


With all these paraphernalia, it appears as if Knhay Toughness is 
taking on the body of a great warrior and learning the art of 
archery. After narrating the entire situation to Shri Raghunathji, she 
is sitting as if she is the embodiment of integrity. The Sun of the 
Surya clan, Shri Ramchandraji, naturally filled with joy, smiled in his 
heart and spoke such soft and beautiful words, devoid of all 
attachment and illusion, which were as if they were ornaments of 
speech - 


Hey mother! Listen, only that son is lucky, who obeys the words of 
his parents. O mother, the son who satisfies his parents by obeying 
them! It is rare all over the world. There will be a special meeting of 
sages in the forest, in which | will be benefited in every way. In that 
too, father's command and oh mother! you agree, 


And dear Bharat will get the kingdom. Looking at all these things, it 
seems that today the Creator is in front of me in every way (is 
favorable to me). Even if | go to the forest for such work, | should 
be counted at the first place in the foolish society. They leave the 
Kalpavaksha and serve the stone and give up the nectar and ask 
for poison. O Mother, please consider in your mind that even they 
(great fools) will never miss such an opportunity. 


Hey mother! | have only one sorrow in particular, and that is to see 
the Maharaja extremely sad. Hey mother, why should father have 
to suffer so much for such a small thing? | don't believe it because 
Maharaj is very patient and has immense qualities. Surely | have 
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committed some big crime, due to which Maharaj does not say 
anything to me. You smell me, mom! You tell the truth. 


Due to the nature of Shri Ramchandraji, the best among Raghu 
clan, the fool is knowing the simple thing by distorting it; For 
example, although the water is the same, the leech moves in a 
Zig-zag motion in it. Queen Kekeyi became happy after receiving 
the gesture of Shri Ramchandraji and said with deceitful anger - | 
swear on you and Bharat that | do not know any other reason for 
the king's sorrow. 


Hey Dad! You are not guilty of the crime (it is not possible for you 
to be a criminal for your parents). You are going to give happiness 
to your parents and brothers. Hey Ram! Whatever you are saying 
is true. You are ready to obey the words of your father and mother. 
| am your sacrifice, you explain to your father and say the same 
thing which you did in the fourth (old age) stage. He should not be 
defamed. It is not right to disrespect the virtue that has given them 
sons like you. 


How do these auspicious words sound in the bad mouth of Kaikeyi 
like Adik Tirtha who went to Magadha country? All the words of 
Mata Kaikeyi seemed to Arramchandraji as if the water [of all good 
and bad lights] in Gajjaji becomes auspicious and beautiful. 
Meanwhile, the king lost his stupor and turned away after 
remembering Ram (saying Ram-Ram). Mantani requested Shri 
Ramchandraji to come at the appropriate time. 


When the king heard that Shri Ramchandra had come, he patiently 
opened his eyes. The minister took care of the king and made him 
sit. The king saw Shri Ramchandraji falling at his feet (paying 
obeisance). The king was overwhelmed with affection and hugged 
Ramji to his heart. As if the snake had found its lost gem again. 
King Dashrathji kept looking at Shri Ramji. A stream of tears flowed 
from his eyes. 
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The king is unable to say anything because he is under the 
influence of special grief. He repeatedly hugs Shri Ramchandra ji in 
his heart and in his mind explains to Brahma ji that Shri Raghunath 
ji should not go to the forest. Then remembering Yahdev ji, looking 
towards him he says — O Sadashiv! You are mine. Listen to the 
request. You are Ashutosh (quickly pleased) and Avadhardani (one 
who gives whatever is asked). Therefore, please consider me as 
your humble servant and remove my sorrow. 


Even if there is insult in the world and good fortune is destroyed. 
Whether | fall into hell [by committing a new sin], or go to heaven 
(even if | do not get the heaven | get as a result of previous 
virtues). And please grant me the grace to bear all kinds of 
sorrows. But Shri Ramchandra should not remain hidden from my 
sight. The king thinks so in his mind, but does not speak. His mind 
is shaking like a peepal leaf. Shri Raghunathji, knowing his father 
out of love, predicted that if the mother says anything again [the 
father will be sad] --- 


Considering the place, time and occasion, say humble words — Oh 
Father! If | say something, this is audacity. Please forgive this 
inappropriateness as my childishness. You suffered so much for 
this small thing. No one told me this before. Seeing Swami (you) in 
this condition | asked my mother. After hearing the whole story 
from him, all my nervousness was calmed down (I was very 


happy). 


Hey Dad! At this auspicious time, stop thinking out of love and give 
me permission with a happy heart. Saying this, Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji became very happy. He again said — Blessed is the 
birth of that person on this earth whose character gives immense 
happiness to his father. One who loves his parents as much as his 
life, all four things (wealth, religion, work, salvation) remain under 
his control. 


| will return soon after following your orders and getting the fruits of 
my birth, so please allow. | am coming to bid farewell to my mother. 
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Then | will touch your feet and go into the forest. Then Shri 
Ramchandraji says this. Went away from there. The king was sad 
and did not answer. That extremely sharp (unpleasant) thing 
spread across the city so quickly as if the poison of a scorpion had 
spread throughout the body as soon as it stung. 


Hearing this, all the Khatri men became distraught as if the 
creepers and trees dry up after seeing a fire in the forest. Wherever 
he hears it, he starts banging his head there. It is very sad, no one 
has patience. Everyone's mouth becomes dry, tears start flowing 
from the eyes, sorrow cannot be contained in the heart. As if 
Karunara's army had descended on Awadh with full force. 


All the matches were received (all the coincidences were correct), 
meanwhile the creator spoiled the matter by saying that people 
were abusing Kaikeyi. What thought of this sinner that he set fire to 
the cinema hall? It wants to take out the eyes with its hands 
(without eyes) and taste the poison by throwing nectar. This 
crooked, harsh, foolish and unfortunate Kaikeyi became the fire for 
the bamboo forest of Raghuvansh. 


Sitting on a leaf, he cut down the tree. Sadness took the place of 
happiness. Shri Ramchandraji was always as dear to him as his 
own life. Still don't know why he decided to do this bad thing. The 
poet rightly says that the nature of Khatri is immeasurable and 
unimaginable in every respect. You catch your shadow, but brother. 
The movements of women are not Known. 


What can't fire burn? What cannot fit into the ocean? What can't a 
strong woman [caste] called Abla do? And time eats no one in this 
world. What did the creator say and what does he want to show 
now? One says the king did not do well, fool K.K. Was not given a 
boon. 


Those who were stubborn (stubborn in fulfilling Kaikeyi's orders) 
were the ones who became victims of all the sorrows. Due to the 
special influence of Satri, it seemed as if his knowledge and 
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qualities were disappearing. Those who know the limits of religion 
and are intelligent, do not blame the king. They tell each other the 
story of Shibi, Dadhichi and Hashisraddha. Someone gives 
Bharatji's opinion in this. Many remain indifferent after hearing this 
(do not say anything). 


Some people cover their ears with their hands and press their 
tongue between their teeth and say that this is a lie, saying this will 
destroy your virtues. Shri Ramchandraji is as dear to Bharatji as his 
life. Even if the moon starts showering sparks of fire (instead of 
cool rays) and nectar becomes like poison, Bharat ji will never do 
anything against Shri Ramchandra ji even in his mind. 

Some people blame the creator, who gave poison instead of 
nectar. There was an uproar in the entire city, everyone became 
worried. There was a burning sensation in the heart, joy and 
enthusiasm disappeared. The women of the Brahmins, the 
respected elders of the clan and those who were very dear to 
Kaikeyi appreciated her humility and started teaching her a lesson. 
But his words hit them like arrows. 


She says--You always used to say that like Shri Ramchandra, 
Bharat is also not good for me; The whole world knows this. You 
have natural affection towards Shri Ramchandraji. For what crime 
do you give them the jungle today? || You never committed adultery. 
The whole country knows your love and faith. Now, what harm did 
Kaushalya do to you, due to which you rained thunderbolts on the 
entire city? 


Will Sitaji leave her husband (Shri Ramchandraji)? Will Laxmanji 
be able to live in the house without Shri Ramchadhaji? Will Bharatji 
be able to enjoy the kingdom of Ayodhyapuri without Shri 
Ramchandraji? And will the king be able to survive without Shri 
Ramchandraji? (That is, neither Sitaji will live here, nor Laxmanji 
will live, nor Bharatji will rule, nor will the king survive, everything 
will be desolate). 
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With this thought in your heart, give up anger, do not become a 
house of sorrow and sadness. You must give Bharat the title of 
Crown Prince, but what is the use of Shri Ramchandraji in the 
forest? Shri Ramchandraji is not hungry for the state. They follow 
the principle of Dharma and are detached from sensual pleasures 
(i.e. they have no attachment to sensual pleasures). Therefore, do 
not doubt that if Shri Ramji does not go to the forest, he will create 
trouble in the kingdom of Bharat; Even after this, if you do not 
agree, then take another boon from the king that Shri Ram will 
leave the house and reside in the Guru's house. 


If you don't follow our instructions, you won't get anything. If you 
laughed at something then tell me openly (that | have made a 
joke). Is a son like Ram worthy? What will people say to you after 
hearing this? Get up early and take measures that will destroy this 
sorrow and evil. 


Just as [the city's] sorrow and [your] pride vanish, protect the clan 
by taking similar measures. Get ready and stubbornly bring Shri 
Ramji back and do not think about anything else. Tulsidasji says — 
Just as the day without the sun, the body without life and the night 
without the moon [becomes lifeless and beautyless], similarly 
Ayodhya will become without Shri Ramchandraji; Hey Bhamini! It is 
better if you understand this in your heart. 


In this way the friends gave such teachings which were pleasant to 
hear and beneficial in results. But the KKK, taught by crooked 
hunchbacks, paid no attention to it. Kekeyi does not answer, 
becoming rude due to sad anger. She looks as if a hungry tigress is 
looking at a deer. Then his friends considered this disease 
incurable and left him. Everyone went away calling her a retarded 
and unlucky girl. 


Devane destroyed this KKK while governing. No one will do what 
he did! All the men and women of the city are mourning in the 
same manner and are abusing the fallen Kaikeyi innumerable 
times. People are burning in vishamjvara (fire of terrible sorrow). 
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Taking a deep breath he says that what hope is there to live without 
Shri Ramchandraji? People have become distraught due to the 
fear of great separation, just as a community of aquatic animals 
becomes distraught when water dries up. 


All men and women are under the influence of extreme sorrow. 
Swami Shri Ramchandraji went to Mother Kaushalya. There is 
happiness on his face and four times the enthusiasm in his mind. 
The thought that the king should not keep it anywhere was erased. 
[Shri Ramji felt sad after hearing about the coronation and asked 
why only his elder brother is coronated, leaving out all the others. 
Now after getting the permission of mother Kaikeyi and tacit 
consent of father, the thought disappeared. 


Shri Ramchandraji's mind is like a newly caught elephant and the 
coronation is like a barbed iron shackle to bind that elephant. 
Hearing this, '| have to become’ and knowing that | am free from 
bondage, joy increased in my heart. Raghukul Tilak Shri 
Ramchandra ji happily folded both his hands and bowed his head 
at the feet of his mother. Mother blessed him, embraced him and 
gave him jewelery and clothes. 


Mother is kissing Shri Ramchandraji's face again and again. Eyes 
fill with tears of love and everyone becomes thrilled. He made Shri 
Ram sit in his lap and then hugged him to his heart. Love (milk) 
started dripping from beautiful breasts. Their love and immense 
happiness is beyond words. As if the poor man has got the status 
of Kuber. Mother looked at his beautiful face with great respect and 
spoke sweet words - 


Hey Dad! Mother Balihari goes, tell me, when is that blissful 
marriage, which is the beautiful limit of my virtue, modesty and 
happiness and the full duration of the benefits of taking birth; And 
which (Lagna) is desired by all the men and women very eagerly in 
the same way as the thirsty Chatakas and Chatakas yearn for the 
autumn rain of Swatinakshatra. 
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Hey Dad! I'll take the ball, you take a quick bath and eat some 
sweets as per your wish. Brother then go to your father. It is too 
late, mother goes to Balihari. Hearing very favorable words of the 
Mother - which are as if they are the flowers of the Kalpavriksha in 
the form of a tree, which are filled with the essence of happiness 
and which are the roots of Shri (King Lakshmi) - to see such 
flowers in the form of words, Shri Ramchandra ji did not think of 
Bhonra. Forgotten. 


Knowing the progress of religion, pious Shri Ramchandra ji said to 
his mother in a very soft voice — O mother! Father has given me 
the kingdom of Vanaka, where my great work will be accomplished 
in every way. Hey mother! Please give me permission with a 
happy heart, so that | can enjoy my forest journey. Don't be afraid 
of my love even by mistake. Hey mother! There will be only joy with 
your grace. 


You prove my father's words true by staying in heaven for fourteen 
years, then | will return and see your feet; Don't make your heart 
sad. These very humble and sweet words of Shri Ramji, the best in 
Raghu clan, hit the mother like an arrow in her heart and her heart 
started tightening. Hearing that soft voice, Kosalya became 
frightened and dried up in the same way as grass dries up due to 
rain water. 


Having patience, the mother looked at her son's face and started 
saying sad words - Oh father! You are as dear to your father as life 
itself. He was always happy watching your characters. He was the 
one who had asked for an auspicious day to give the kingdom. 
Then now for what crime were you asked to go to the forest? Hey 
Dad! tell me the reason! Who became the fire that burned the 
forest in the form of the Sun? 


Then seeing the expression of Shri Ramchandraji, Mantani's son 
told all the reasons and said. Hearing that incident, she remained 
dumb (silent), her condition cannot be described. Neither can she 
keep it nor can she ask him to go to the forest. In both ways there 
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is great pain in the heart. [You think in your mind that look---- The 
path of the Creator is crooked for everyone. Moon started writing 
and Rahu started writing. 


Both religion and love were prevalent in Kosalyaji's mind. His 
condition became like that of a snake. She started thinking that if | 
(stubbornly) request and keep the son, then the religion will be 
harmed and there will be conflict among the brothers; |IAnd if | ask 
you to go to the forest, it will be a great loss. Being in this kind of 
religious dilemma, the queen especially got lost in thoughts. Then 
the wise Kosalyaji, understanding the women's _ religion 
(Pantivrata-dharma) and knowing that both Ram and Bharat are 
equal sons - 


Shri Ramchandraji's simple natured mother said with great 
patience - Oh father! | am going to Balihari, you did good. Obeying 
the orders of the father is the highest religion of all religions. | 
asked for the kingdom and gave the forest, | am not at all sad 
about this. (The sad thing is that) without you, Bharat, the king and 
the people will suffer greatly. 


Hai Tat | If it is your father's permission, then do not go to the forest 
considering your mother [father] as superior. But if both father and 
mother have asked you to go to the forest, then that forest is like 
hundreds of Ayodhyas for you. The forest god will be your father 
and the forest goddesses will be your mother. The animals and 
birds there will be servants of your lotus feet. In the end it is right 
for the king to go into exile. Just seeing your (delicate) condition 
fills my heart with sorrow. 


This is the Tilak of Raghuvansh! The forest is very fortunate and 
this Awadh is unfortunate, which you abandoned. Hey son! If | say 
take me along, then there will be doubt in your heart (that mother 
wants to stop me on this pretext). Son, you are everyone's favorite. 
There should be life of soul and life of heart. The same (basis of 
life) that you say, mother! | will go to the forest and after listening to 
your words, | will sit and repent! 
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Thinking this, | do not become stubborn by showing false affection! 
Son ! | take Balayya, don't forget my attention considering her as a 
mother. Hey Gosain! Just as the eyelids protect the eyes, may all 
the gods and ancestors protect you. The period of your exile 
(fourteen years) is water, your loved ones and relatives are fish. 
You are the mine of mercy and the bearer of the axis of religion. 


Thinking like this, take only those measures in which you can meet 
everyone while you are alive. | am going to Balihari, you orphan 
your servants, family members and the entire city and go to the 
forest happily. Today everyone's good deeds have been rewarded! 
Difficult times turned against us. [Thus] after mourning a lot and 
considering herself extremely unfortunate, the mother clung to the 
feet of Shri Ramchandraji. 


The heart was filled with terrible sorrow and pain. The various 
lamentations of that time cannot be described. Shri Ramchandra ji 
picked up his mother-in-law and hugged him to his heart and then 
explained with gentle words. At the same time, after hearing this 
news, Sitaji Akula got up and went to her mother-in-law, worshiped 
her lotus feet and sat down with her head bowed. 


Mother-in-law blessed me in a low voice. Seeing Sitaji very 
beautiful, she became distraught. Sitaji, who loves Roopki Rashi 
and her husband unconditionally, is sitting with her face bowed and 
thinking. Jeevnath (Prannath) wants to go to the forest. Let us see 
which virtuous person will go with them — will both body and soul 
accompany them or only their soul will accompany them? Don't 
know anything about being a creator. 


Sitaji is scratching the earth with the nails of her beautiful feet. 
While doing this, the poet describes the sweet words of the 
garlands in such a way that it seems as if the people under the 
influence of love are requesting that Sitaji's feet should never leave 
them. Sitaji is shedding tears from her beautiful eyes. Seeing his 
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condition, Shri Ramji's mother Kaushalyaji said - Oh father! Listen, 
Sita is very beautiful and her in-laws and all her relatives love her. 


His father Janakji is the crown jewel of kings; Father-in-law is 
Surya of Surya Kula and husband is Moon who nurtures the lotus 
flower of Surya Kula and is the storehouse of virtues and beauty. 
Then | have got a lovely daughter-in-law with beautiful complexion, 
beautiful qualities and modesty. | have increased my love for her 
(Janaki) by making her the apple of my eyes and have invested my 
life in her. 


Like Kalpalata, | have nurtured them in many ways with great care 
and affection, watering them with the water of love. Now at the time 
of flowering of this creeper, the Creator left. Don't know what the 
result will be. Never step on hard ground except on the bed, lap 
and carousel. | have always protected them like the herb of life! 
She never even asks me to remove the wick of the lamp. 


The same Sita now wants to go to the forest with you. Hey 
Raghunath! What orders does he have? How can Chakori, who 
longs for the nectar of the moon's rays, turn her eyes towards the 
sun? Many evil creatures like elephants, lions, demons etc. roam in 
the forest. Hey son! Can the beautiful Sanjeevani herb enhance the 
beauty of Vish's garden? 


For the forest, Lord Brahma created Kol and Bhil girls, who do not 
know sexual pleasures and whose nature is as hard as stone 
insects. They never face any problems in the forest. Or women of 
ascetics are eligible to live in the forest, who have given up all 
pleasures for the sake of penance. Hey son! How can Sita, who is 
scared of seeing the monkey in the picture, live in the forest? 


Is the swan that wanders in the lotus gardens of Devsarovar fit to 
live in the ponds? Thinking this, | will give the same education to 
Janaki as per your orders. Mother says- If Sita stays at home, | will 
get a lot of support. Shri Ramchandraji listened to his mother's 
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loving voice, which seemed to be drenched in modesty and 
affection. 


Satisfied the mother by saying wise and loving words. Then he 
started explaining to Janakiji by telling the merits and demerits of 
the forest. He hesitated to say anything to Sitaji in front of his 
mother. But realizing in his mind that this is the time, he said - O 
Princess! Listen to my teachings. Don't misunderstand anything in 
your mind, 


If you want the good of yourself and me, then listen to me and stay 
at home. Hey Bhamini! My orders will be followed and my 
mother-in-law will be served. Staying at home is good in every way. 
There is no other religion greater than worshiping (Serving) the feet 
of one's in-laws with respect. Whenever mother remembers me 
and is overwhelmed with love, her mind becomes innocent (she will 
forget herself). 


Hey babe! In between, explain them to them by telling them old 
stories in a low voice. Hey Sumukhi! Me. There are hundreds of 
fragrances, | say this by nature that | Keep you at home only for my 
mother. [By following my orders and staying at home], you get the 
fruit of following the Dharma agreed upon by the Guru and the 
Beda without any trouble. But due to stubbornness, Galav Muni 
and King Nahusha etc all had to suffer. 


Hey Sumukhi! O wise one! Listen, | will also return soon after 
fulfilling my father's words. It won't take long for the days to pass. 
Oh beautiful! Listen to this lesson of ours. Hey Vama! If you insist 
out of love, you will have to suffer as a result. That forest is very 
difficult (painful) and terrible. The sun, cold, rain and wind there are 
all very terrible. 


There are thorns and lots of pebbles on the way. You will have to 
walk on these without shoes. Your lotus feet are soft and beautiful 
and there are huge inaccessible mountains on the way. The caves, 
caverns, rivers and waterfalls of the mountains are so inaccessible 
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and deep that no one can even look at them. Bears, tigers, wolves, 
lions and elephants speak such terrible words that Dheeraj runs 
away after hearing them. 


You will have to sleep on the ground, wear clothes made from tree 
bark and eat tubers, roots and leaves. And will we always meet 
every day? Everything will be received as per its time. There are 
nocturnal demons (Rakshasas) roaming around who eat humans. 
They assume millions of false forms. It seems as if it is mountain 
water. The plight of the forest cannot be described. 


In the forest there live fierce snakes, terrible birds and hordes of 
demons who steal men and women. Even brave men become 
frightened just by remembering the terror of the forest. Then O 
Mrigalochani! You are coward by nature! |IHai Hansgamani! You 
don't deserve one. Hearing about your going to the forest, people 
will criticize me (say bad things). Can a swan nourished by the 
nectar-like water of Manasarovar survive in the salty sea? 


Does the cuckoo roaming in the new mango forest look good in the 
Kerala forest? Oho. Chandramukhi, stay at home with this thought 
in your mind. There is great suffering in the forest. A person who 
does not wholeheartedly follow the teachings of a Guru and Swami 
who is naturally interested in welfare has deep remorse in his heart 
and his welfare is definitely affected. 


Sitaji's beautiful eyes filled with tears after hearing the soft and 
loving words of her beloved. How this cool lesson of Shri Ramji 
burnt him, just as the autumn moonlit night burns a fire. Touching 
her mother-in-law's feet, she folded her hands and said - O 
Goddess! Please forgive my excessive audacity. My father has 
given me only those teachings which are for my ultimate benefit. 
But | felt in my heart that there is no sorrow in the world like 
separation from one's husband. 


Hey Prannath! O abode of mercy! Hey dear. O giver of happiness! 
Hey Suzanne! O moon that blooms the lilies of the Raghu clan! 
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Without you even heaven is like hell for me. Mother, father, sister, 
loving brother, loving family, community of friends, mother-in-law, 
father-in-law, teacher, relative, helpful and handsome, polite and 
pleasant son--- 


Hey Nath! As far as affection and relationships are concerned, 
everyone without a husband is more scorching than the sun. Body, 
wealth, house, earth, city and kingdom, all these are a society of 
sorrow for Khri without her husband. Enjoyment is like a disease, 
jewelery is like a burden and the world is like Yama-Yataan (pains 
of hell). Hey Prannath! Without you there is nothing pleasurable for 
me in this world. 


Just like a body without soul and a river without water, so too O 
Lord! She is a woman without a man. Oh God! Being with you and 
seeing the full face of your clear autumn full moon moon will give 
me all the happiness. Hey Nath! With you, the animals and birds 
will be my friends and relatives, the forest itself, the city, the barks 
of the trees, the clean leaves and the hut made of leaves will give 
happiness like heaven. 


Only the forest goddesses and forest gods with generous hearts 
will take care of me like mother-in-law and father-in-law and the 
beautiful company of Kusha and leaves will be like the beautiful 
Toshak of Kamadeva with God, the tubers, roots and fruits will be 
food like nectar and the mountains (forests) ) will be the basis of 
Ayodhya. It will be like hundreds of palaces. By seeing the lotus 
feet of the Lord every moment, | will be as happy as | am during 
the day. 


Hey Nath! You told about our many sorrows and our many fears, 
sadness and pain. But “O blessed one! Even all these together 
cannot equal the sorrow caused by separation from God (you). 
Knowing this, O Sujanashiromani! You take me with you, don't 
leave me here. There is a flaw. What else can | request? You are 
kind and know what is inside everyone's heart. 
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O humble friend! Pretty! O giver of happiness! He is a storehouse 
of modesty and love! If you keep me in Ayodhya for this period 
(fourteen years), then know that | will not survive. By gazing at 
your lotus feet every moment, | will not get tired while walking on 
the path. Oh dear! | will serve you in every way and remove all the 
fatigue caused by walking on the path. 


After washing your feet, | will sit in the shade of a tree and fan 
myself and feel happy in my heart. Seeing a black body with drops 
of sweat - | will not have time to grieve after seeing my dead 
husband. This maid will gather grass and tree leaves on the flat 
ground and press your feet throughout the night. Looking at your 
soft statue again and again will not make me feel even the warm 
breeze. 


Who is there to see me (alive) with God (i.e. no one can see)? Just 
as rabbits and jackals cannot see a lioness. | am a beautiful girl 
and worthy of Lord Shiva? Penance is appropriate for you and 
sensual pleasure for me? Even after hearing such harsh words, my 
heart does not break, O Lord! [It appears] that this Palmer soul will 
bear the great pain of your separation. 


Saying this, Sitaji became extremely distressed. He could not even 
tolerate going back on his word. (That is, leaving aside the matter 
of being separated from the body, she became extremely 
distraught after hearing that she was being separated even from 
the words). Seeing her condition, Shri Raghunathji knew in his 
heart that by keeping her stubbornly here, she would not be able to 
keep her life alive. 


Then Lord Shri Ramchandraji of the kind Surya clan said, you give 
up your thoughts and come with me to the forest. There is no 
occasion to be sad today. Prepare to go to the forest immediately. 
Shri Gamchandraji explained it to his beloved Sitaji by saying his 
favorite words. Then he fell at the feet of Mother Goddess and 
received blessings. [Mother said-] Son! Return quickly and relieve 
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the sufferings of the people and may this cruel mother not forget 
you! 


O Creator! Will my condition also change again? Will | be able to 
see this lovely couple again with my own eyes? Hey son! When will 
that beautiful day and auspicious hour be when your mother will 
see your moon-like face again while she is alive? Hey Dad! By 
saying 'Vats', by saying ‘Lal’, by saying 'Raghupati'’, by saying 
‘Raghubar’, when will | call you again and hug you to my heart and 
look at your body parts with joy! 


Seeing that the mother had become impatient in love and was so 
distraught that words could not come out of her mouth, Shri 
Ramchandraji explained to her in many ways. That time and love 
cannot be described through description. You can give up anger, 
but don't give up kindness. The pace of work is difficult, it is not my 
fault either. Hearing Sitaji's words, mother-in-law became 
distraught. How can | describe his condition? 


He repeatedly hugged Sitaji, taught her patiently and blessed her 
that as long as the stream of water keeps flowing in Gajaji and 
Yamunaji, your marriage will remain. Mother-in-law blessed and 
taught Sitaji in many ways and she (Sitaji) bowed her head 
repeatedly at the lotus feet with great love. 


When Lakshmanji heard this news, he became distraught and ran 
away with a sad face. The body is trembling, excitement is felt, 
eyes are full of tears. Being impatient in love, she held the feet of 
Shri Ramji. He couldn't say anything, just stood there watching. [To 
be humbled in this way. As if the fish is feeling humbled after 
coming out of water. The only thought in the heart is, O Creator! 
What is going to happen ? Have all our happiness and virtues been 
completed? , 


What will Shri Raghunathji say to me? Will you keep it at home or 
take it with you? Shri Ramchandra ji saw that brother Lakshman 
was standing with folded hands, breaking all ties with his body and 
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home. Then Shri Ramchandraji, adept in policy and an ocean of 
modesty, love, simplicity and happiness, said — O father! 
Understand in your heart the joy that will be derived from this and 
do not become impatient out of love. 


Only those who naturally follow the teachings of their mother, 
father, guru and guru wholeheartedly have got the benefit of being 
born; Otherwise taking birth in this world is useless. Yes dear. 
Knowing this in your heart, listen to my advice and serve the feet of 
your parents. Bharat and Shatrughan are not at home, Maharaj is 
old and he is sad for me. 


If | take you with me to the forest in this situation, Ayodhya will 
become orphan in every way. Guru, father, mother, subjects and 
family will all be burdened with sorrow. So you stay here and keep 
satisfying everyone. Otherwise oh father! This would be a big 
mistake. A king whose kingdom makes his beloved subjects 
unhappy is definitely worthy of hell. 


Hey Dad! Following this policy, you should stay at home. Hearing 
this, Lakshmanji became extremely distraught. How did he dry up 
due to these cold words, just as a lotus dries up at the touch of 
frost! Pramash does not give any answer to Laxmanji — this is not 
possible. He became distraught and worshiped the feet of Shri 
Ramji and said, Oh Lord! | am a slave and you are a master; So, 
what control will you have over me if you leave me? 


Oh, Lord! You have given me very good education, but because of 
my cowardice | found it inaccessible. The best authorities on 
scripture and policy are those men who are patient and hold the 
pivot of religion. | am a little child growing up in the love of the Lord 
(You)! Somewhere even swans pick up Mandarachal or Sumeru 
mountain! Hey Nath! | say by nature, you obey me, | don't know 
anyone except you as Guru, father, mother. 


As far as affection, love and faith in the world are concerned, about 
which Bedne himself has sung — O Lord! O humble friend! O the 
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one who knows everyone's thoughts! You're everything to me. 
Religion and morality should be preached only by those who love 
fame, glory or salvation. But the one who loves your feet with mind, 
words and deeds, O merciful Sindhu! Is that also worth giving up? 


Shri Ramchandra ji, the ocean of mercy, after listening to the gentle 
and humble words of that good brother and knowing that he had 
become frightened due to love, explained with heartfelt affection. 
And said--Hey brother! Go and say goodbye to your mother, come 
mother and come quickly! Lakshmanji became happy after hearing 
the words of Shriyamji, the best among Raghu clan. Big loss was 
eliminated and big gain was achieved! 


He came to Mother Sumitraji with a happy heart, as if a blind 
person had regained sight. He went and bowed his head at his 
mother's feet. But his mind was on Shri Garam ji and Janaki ji who 
gave joy to Raghukul. Seeing the sad mood, mother asked him 
(the reason). Laxmanji narrated the whole story in detail. Hearing 
the harsh words, Sumitraji got scared like a deer gets scared when 
it sees fire all around in the forest. 


Laxman saw that today a disaster had happened. She will spoil the 
work in love! That is why while bidding farewell, they hesitate with 
fear and think in their mind, O Creator! Will mom ask me to come 
with her or not? Understanding the beauty, beautiful conduct and 
nature of Shri Ramji and Shri Sitaji and seeing the love of the king 
towards them, Sumitra beat her head and started saying that sinful 
Kekay has beaten me badly. 


But knowing that this is not the right time, she remained patient and 
Sumitraji, who by nature wanted welfare, said in a soft voice - Oh 
father! Janakiji is your mother and Shri Ramchandraji, who loves 
you in every way, is your father. If Sita and Ram will definitely go to 
the forest then you will be in Ayodhya. There is no work. 


Guru, father, mother, brother, God and Guru, all of them should be 
served like life. Then Shri Ramchandraji is dear to my life, he is the 
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soul of my heart and is a selfless friend of everyone. As far as 
there are respectable and most loved persons in the world, all of 
them are worthy of being considered revered and loved because of 
their relationship with Ramji. Knowing this in your heart, O Father! 
Go with them into the forest and take advantage of living in this 
world. 


| go to Balihari, [O son! ] Along with me, you have also become 
very fortunate because your mind has given up deceit and deceit 
and has attained a place at the feet of Shri Ram. In the world, only 
that girl has a daughter whose son is a devotee of Shri 
Raghunathji. Otherwise, if she knows her own interests by having a 
son who is estranged from Ram, it is better to be barren. Like an 
animal, its calving (giving birth to a son) is futile. 


It is due to your luck that Shri Ramji is going to the forest. Hey Dad! 
There is NO other reason. The biggest result of all the virtues is 
that there is natural love at the feet of Shri Sitaramji. Don't let your 
self-love be influenced by lust, anger, jealousy, pride and 
attachment. Give up all kinds of vices and serve Shri Sitaramji with 
mind, words and deeds. 


Having Shri Ramji and Sitaji as your parents, you get every kind of 
happiness in the forest. O Vatsa, you should do only that so that 
Shri Ramchandraji does not face any trouble in the forest, this is 
my advice. Hey Dad! This is my advice (that is, you should also do 
the same) so that because of you Shri Ramji and Sitaji find 
happiness in the forest and forget the memory of father, mother, 
beloved family and the happiness of the city. Tulsidasji says that 
Sumitraji thus taught our Lord (Shri Lakshmanji) [Van Janeki]. 
Allowed and then blessed that your sacred (selfless and exclusive) 
and deep love at the feet of Shri Sitaji and Shri Raghubirji 
continues to be renewed every day. 


Bowing his head at the feet of his mother and fearing in his mind 
that some calamity might happen, Lakshman ji immediately walked 
away like a deer, as if someone had fortunately escaped from a 
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difficult trap. Lakshmanji went to where Shri Jankinathji was and 
was very happy to find Priyaka with him. After worshiping the 
beautiful feet of Shrigamji and Sitaji, he walked with them and 
came to the royal palace. 


The city councilors are saying among themselves that the Creator 
has spoiled the matter by making many things! Their bodies are 
becoming thin, minds are becoming sad and faces are becoming 
sad. They feel sad like when honey is taken away. The honey bees 
should be disturbed. Everyone is rubbing their hands and shaking 
their heads in regret. As if wingless birds were getting worried. 
There is a big crowd at the royal gate. That immense sorrow 
cannot be described. 


‘Shri Ramchandraji has come,’ saying such lovely words, the 
minister lifted the king and made him sit. The king was very sad to 
see Sita and his two sons (ready for the forest). The king was 
surprised to see Sita and his two beautiful sons and out of love he 
started holding them in his heart again and again. 


The king is distraught, unable to speak. There is terrible pain in the 
heart caused by sorrow. Then the brave Shri Ramchandraji of 
Raghukul got up and bowed his head at his feet with utmost love 
and bid farewell — O father! Give me blessings and permission. It's 
a time of joy, why are you mourning? Hey Dad! Due to negligence 
(mistake in duty) after falling in love with your beloved, your fame in 
the world will be destroyed and you will be condemned. 


Hearing this, the king got up out of affection and held Shri 
Raghunathji's arm and made him sit and said - Oh father! Listen, 
for you the sages say that Shri Ram is the master of all. God gives 
results after thinking from the heart according to auspicious and 
inauspicious deeds. One gets the same results as he does. Finds. 
This is the Vedic policy, everyone says so. 


[But on this occasion the opposite is happening. Someone else will 
have to commit the crime and someone else will have to suffer its 
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consequences. God's play is very strange, who in the world is 
capable of knowing it? In this way the king gave up deceit and took 
many measures to keep Shri Ramchandraji. But when he saw the 
expressions of the pious, patient and intelligent Shri Ramji, he did 
not feel that he was alive. 


Then the king took Sitaji to his heart and taught her many things 
with great love. The plight of the forest should be narrated. Then 
explained the joys of [living near] mother-in-law, father-in-law and 
father. But Sitaji's mind was fixed on the feet of Shri Ramchandraji. 
That's why they don't like this house. Feeling and not feeling felt 
terrible. Then all the other people also explained to Sitaji by telling 
about the abundance of calamities in the forest. 


Minister Sumantraji's Palli and Guru Vashishthaji's Khri Arundhatiji 
and Kaushalya, who is more clever than them, say in an 
affectionate, soft voice that [the king] has not sent you to exile. 
Therefore, you do whatever your father-in-law, teacher and 
mother-in-law say. Sitaji did not like hearing this cool, beneficial, 
sweet and gentle lesson. [She became distraught] As if Chakai had 
become distraught as soon as the autumn moonlight appeared. 


Sitaji does not answer out of hesitation. Hearing these things, 
Kaikeyi became furious. He brought the sages’ clothes, jewelery 
(garland, girdle etc.) and utensils (kamandalu etc.) and placed 
them in front of Shri Ramchandraji and said in a soft voice - O 
Raghuveer! You are as dear to the king as his life. A cowardly 
(weak at heart due to love) king does not give up his modesty and 
affection. Virtue, beautiful fame and the next world may be 
destroyed, but they will never ask you to go to the forest. 


Think like this and do whatever you like. Shri Ramchandraji felt 
very happy after listening to his mother's sermon. But these words 
seemed like arrows to the king. They started thinking. Why [why] 
the unfortunate souls still do not come out? The king fainted, the 
people became distraught. No one understands what to do. Shri 
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Ramchandraji immediately disguised himself as Munika and bowed 
his head to his parents and went away. 


After arranging all the things for the forest (taking the necessary 
things for the forest with himself), Shri Ramchandra ji along with his 
wife (Shri Sita ji) and brother (Lakshman ji) went away after paying 
obeisance at the feet of the Brahmin and the Guru. Everyone 
unconscious. After coming out of the palace, Shri Ramchandra ji 
stood at Vasishtha ji's door and saw that everyone had come. | am 
burning in the fire of separation. He explained to everyone by 
saying endearing words. Then Shri Ramchandraji called a meeting 
of Brahmins. 


He told Guruji to give them all Varshashan (food for the whole year) 
and brought them under his control with respect, charity and 
humility. Then he satisfied the beggars by giving them charity and 
honors and pleased his friends with pure love. Then he called the 
servants and handed them over to Guruji and with folded hands 
said — O Gusain! You will continue to take care of them all like your 
parents. 


Shri Ramchandra ji repeatedly folds both his hands and says in a 
soft voice that my friend will be the one who will do good in every 
way and whose efforts will keep the king happy. Very clever native 
gentlemen! All of you will take similar measures to ensure that all 
my mothers do not feel sad due to my separation. In this way Shri 
Ramji explained to everyone and happily bowed his head at the 
feet of Guruji. Then after explaining to Ganeshji, Parvatiji and 
Kailashpati Mahadevji and receiving blessings, Shri Raghunathji 
went away. 


| felt very sad as soon as Shri Ramji left. The roar of the city is not 
heard. Bad omens began to appear in wars, great sorrow spread in 
Ayodhya and everyone in the world of gods was in the grip of both 
grief and sadness. [There was happiness that now the demons will 
be destroyed; The sorrow was due to the sorrow of the people of 
Ayodhya]. 
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When the unconsciousness went away, he got up and called 
Sumantra and said - Shri Ram has gone to the forest, but my life is 
not going away. Don't know for what happiness they are living in 
this body. What other pain can be greater than this, after 
experiencing which the soul leaves the body? Then the king 
showed patience and said — O friend! You take the chariot and go 
with Shri Ram. 


Take those two very delicate children and the beautiful Janaki in 
the chariot and take them to the forest and return after four days. If 
both the Tharayavan brothers do not turn back — because Shri 
Raghunathji is true to his vow and strictly follows the rules — then 
you should pray with folded hands, O Lord. Please give it back to 
Janakkumari Sitaji. When Sita gets scared after seeing the forest, 
then take the opportunity and tell her my teaching that your 
mother-in-law and father-in-law have given such a message that O 
daughter! You go back, there is a lot of trouble in the forest. 


Sometimes stay at your father's house, sometimes at your in-laws' 
house, wherever you want. In such a situation, you should take 
several measures. If Sitaji returns, my life will be saved. Otherwise 
Aries will eventually die. Nothing can be controlled if the Creator is 
against it. Ha | Bring Ram, Lakshman and Sitaka and show them. 
Saying this the king became unconscious and fell on the ground. 


On receiving the king's permission, Sumantji bowed his head and 
quickly collected the chariot and along with Sitaji went outside the 
city to where the two brothers were. Then (arriving there) 
Sumantane narrated the king's words to Shri Ramchandraji and 
requested him to make him sit on the chariot. Both the brothers 
along with Sitaji boarded the chariot and set out with Ayodhya in 
their hearts. 


Seeing Shri Ramchandraji leaving and Ayodhya becoming an 
orphan, everyone became distraught and joined him. When 
Vastrasagar Shri Ramji explains to him in many ways, then he 
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returns (to Ayodhya); But because of love they come back again. 
Ayodhyapuri looks very scary. As if it is a dark night. The men and 
women of the city are afraid of seeing each other like terrible 
animals. 


Home, crematorium, ghosts of family, sons, well-wishers and 
friends are the messengers of Yamraj. The trees and vines in the 
gardens are drying up. Rivers and ponds look so terrible that no 
one can even look at them. There are crores of horses, elephants, 
deer kept for play in the city, [cows, creepers, goats etc.], but they. 
Papiha, peacock, cuckoo, chakve, parrot, myna, stork, hess and 
chakor-- 


Everyone became distraught due to the separation of Shri Ramji 
and stood here (silent and still) as if they were carved from 
pictures. It seemed as if the city was a huge dense forest full of 
fruits. The city residents included all men, women and many 
animals and birds. (That is, Awadhpuri was a city that gave all four 
fruits - Artha, Dharma, Kama, Moksha) and all men and women 
happily received those fruits. 


the creator created Kaikeyi in the form of Bheelani, who created a 
terrible fire in ten directions. People could not bear this fire of anger 
of Shri Ramchandraji. Everyone ran away worried. Everyone 
thought in their mind that there is no happiness without Shri Ramji, 
Laxmanji and Sitaji. Where Shri Ramji lives, the whole society will 
live there. Without Shri Ramchandraji we have no work in Ayodhya. 


Having strengthened this thought, everyone left their homes full of 
gods and rare pleasures and went with Shri Ramchadhaji. Can 
those who love the lotus feet of Shri Ram ever fall under the 
influence of sensual desires? Everyone joined together except 
children and old people at home. On the first day, Shri Raghunathji 
resided on the banks of river Tamsa. 


Seeing the people lovingly, there was great sorrow in the kind heart 
of Shri Raghunathji. Lord Shri Raghunathji is merciful. They feel 
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the pain of others immediately (that is, after seeing the pain of 
others, they immediately become sad themselves). Shri Ramji 
explained to people in many ways by speaking soft and beautiful 
words full of love and gave many religious teachings; But the 
charmed people do not step back. 


Humility and modesty are not spared. Shri Raghunathji got 
confused (fell into trouble). Due to sorrow and toil (tiredness), 
people fell asleep and their minds also got fascinated by the 
illusion of some gods. When two hours of the night passed, Shri 
Ramchandra ji lovingly said to Minister Sumantra - Oh father! After 
searching the chariot (i.e. in such a way that the direction is not 
known from the wheel marks), stop the chariot. Nothing else will 
solve the problem. 


Bowing their heads at the feet of Shankarji, Shri Ramji, Lakshmanji 
and Sitaji boarded the chariot. The minister immediately sent the 
charioteers searching here and there and hiding them. As soon as 
the morning came, everyone woke up and there was a huge noise 
that Shri Raghunathji had gone. Not finding the charioteer 
anywhere, everyone says 'Ha Ram!' Ha Ram!” Running here and 
there to make phone calls. 


It was as if a ship had sunk in the sea, leaving the business 
community extremely distraught. They . They preach to each other 
that Shri Ramchandra ji has left us Knowing that trouble will befall 
us. They criticize themselves and praise the fishes. It is said- Itis a 
matter of shame to live without Shri Gamchandraji. If the creator 
created pure separation then why did he not give death on 
demand. 


Thus, blabbering a lot, he came to Ayodhya filled with sorrow. The 
strange state of separation of those people cannot be described. 
They are saving their lives only because of (fourteen years old) 
hope. All the men and women started observing rules and fasting 
for the darshan of Shri Ramchandraji and became sad like a fly, 
lotus and lotus become dejected without the sun. 
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Sitaji and both the brothers along with the minister reached 
Shrangaverpur. Seeing Gangaji there, Shri Ramji got down from 
the chariot with great joy and saluted him. Laxmanji, Sumant and 
Sitaji also paid their respects. Ashri Ramchandraji found happiness 
with everyone. Gadhaji is the origin of all happiness and 
auspiciousness. She is the giver of all happiness and the destroyer 
of all sorrows. 


Shri Ramji is watching the waves of Gangaji while narrating many 
stories. He told the great glory of Devnadi Gagyaji to the ministers, 
younger brother Lakshmanji and beloved Sitaji. After this, everyone 
took bath, due to which all the pain (fatigue) of the journey went 
away and after drinking the holy water, the mind became happy. 
For those whose great toil (of repeated births and deaths) gets 
erased by the mere remembrance of them, doing ‘labor’ - this is 
only worldly behavior (narleela). 


Pure (without the triple gunas arising from nature, divine 
Madbhalvigraha) Sachchidanand-Kandaswaroop, the flag of the 
Surya clan, Lord Shri Ramchandraji depicts such human-like 
characters, who are like a bridge to cross the worldly ocean. When 
Nishadraj Guhane got this news, he was happy and called his 
loved ones and brothers and took fruits and roots (tubers and 
roots) as gifts, filled them in bags (baghini) and went to meet them. 
There was no limit to the joy in his heart. 


He prostrated and placed the Prasad in front of him and started 
looking towards God with great love. Under the influence of natural 
love, Shri Raghunathji made him sit near him and asked him how 
he was. Nishadraj replied--O Lord! By seeing your lotus feet, | have 
become healthy and today | have become one of the fortunate 
people. Hey! God ! This earth, wealth and house are all yours. | am 
your humble servant along with my family. 


Come to the city (Shringaverpur) and increase the honor of this 
servant so that everyone praises my fortune. Shriramchandra ji 
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said--O dear friend! Whatever you said is true. But Father has 
ordered me otherwise. According to his orders, | will have to stay 
in the forest for fourteen years and observe fast and dress as a 
monk and eat food worthy of a monk, it is not appropriate to live 
inside the village. Guhko felt very sad to hear this. 


The men of the village discuss lovingly the appearance of Shri 
Ramji, Lakshmanji and Sitaji. [Someone says--] Hey friend! Tell me, 
what kind of parents are they who have sent such [beautiful and 
gentle] children into the forest. Someone says - The king did good, 
on this pretext he also gave us the benefit of Brahma's sight. Then 
Nishadraj thought in his mind, he finds Ashoka tree pleasant. 


He took Shri Raghunathji and showed him the place. Seeing Shri 
Ramchandraji he said, 'She is beautiful in every way. The native 
people returned to their homes after performing Jauhar (worship) 
and Shri Ramchandraji came for the evening. Guhane [meanwhile] 
decorated and spread a soft and beautiful bed of kusha and soft 
leaves; And seeing that it was pure, sweet and tender, he filled 
them both with fruits, roots and water; Or hold both the fruit and 
roots up to the top with your hands. 


After eating tubers, roots and fruits, Raghukulmani Shri 
Ramkachhaji along with Sitaji, Sumantji and brother Lakshmanji lay 
down. Brother. Laxmanji started pressing his feet. Then seeing 
Lord Shriramchandraji sleeping, Lakshmanji got up and in a soft 
voice asked Mantni Sumantraji to sleep and at some distance from 
there, armed with bow and arrow, he sat in Virasana and started 
guarding. 


Guhane called trusted guards and with great love posted them at 
various places. And after tying a quiver around his waist and 
putting an arrow on his bow, he sat near Lakshmanji. Seeing God 
sleeping on the ground, Nishadraj became sad in his heart due to 
love. Her body became thrilled and tears of love started flowing 
from her eyes. He started saying lovingly to Lakshmanji- 
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Maharaj Dashrathji's palace is naturally beautiful, even Indra 
Bhavan cannot match it. There are beautiful bejeweled bungalows 
(roofed bungalows) which appear to have been decorated and built 
by Rati's husband Kamadeva with his own hands; Maharaj 
Dashrathji's palace is naturally beautiful, even Indra Bhavan cannot 
match it. It has chobaras (rooftop bungalows) made of beautiful 
gems, which appear to have been decorated and built by Rati's 
husband Kamadeva with his own hands. 


where | There are many clothes, pillows and mattresses for 
covering and bedding, which are soft, clean (shiny) and beautiful 
like the foam of milk; There (in those clothes) Shri Sita ji and Shri 
Ramchandra ji used to sleep at night and with their beauty they 
took away the pride of Kamadeva and the night. The same Shri 
Sita and Shri Ram ji used to sleep tired and without clothes on a 
bed of grass. In such a situation they are not visible. Mother, father, 
relatives, fellow citizens, friends, servants with good conduct and 
nature - 


The same Lord Shri Ramchandraji, whom everyone followed like 
their life, is sleeping on earth today. Whose father is Janakji, whose 
influence is famous in the world; Janakiji, whose father-in-law is 
Indra's friend Raghuraj Dashrathji and husband Shri Ramchandraji, 
is sleeping on the ground today. The Creator is not against anyone! 
Are Sitaji and Shri Ramchandraji worthy of the forest? People 
rightly say that karma (luck) is the main thing. 


Kaikeyaraj's daughter Kekay, a short-witted person, did a very 
devious thing, due to which Raghunandan Shri Ramji and Janakiji 
felt sad in their happy times. She became the ax for the Surya clan 
tree. That fool made the whole world sad. The Nishads felt very 
sad to see Shri Ram and Sita sleeping on the ground. 


Then Lakshmanji spoke in a sweet and soft voice full of knowledge, 
sacrifice and devotion — O brother! No one is going to give 
happiness or sorrow to anyone. Every person suffers the 
consequences of his deeds. Coincidence (meeting), separation 
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(separation), good and bad pleasures, enemies, friends and 
indifference — all these are the traps of Maya. Birth-death, 
wealth-adversities, karma and time - as far as this world is 
concerned. 


As far as earth, house, wealth, city, family, heaven and hell etc. are 
seen, heard and thought in the mind, the root of all these is 
attachment (ignorance). Parmarth: They are not. Thinking like this, 
one should not get angry nor blame anyone unnecessarily. 
Everyone sleeps in the dark night and sees many types of dreams 
while sleeping. 


In this worldly night, yogis wake up, who are spiritual beings and 
have become free from the worldly world. Man should know that 
any living being in the world becomes awake only when he is 
separated from all pleasures and luxuries. When there is 
discretion, then the illusions of appearance run away, then (when 
ignorance is destroyed) one falls in love at the feet of Shri 
Raghunathji. Hi friend. To love the feet of Shri Ramji with mind, 
words and deeds, this is the best human effort. 


Shri Ramji is the supreme object, Parabrahma. He is Avigat (not 
recognizable), Alakh Ke (not visible from the physical point of 
view), Anadi (beginningless), Anupam (comparable without 
comparison), free from all disorders. Vedas describe them daily as 
‘Neti-Neti’. The same merciful Shri Ramchandraji assumes human 
body and performs leela for the benefit of devotees, land, 
brahmins, cows and gods, listening to which the sufferings of the 
world are eradicated. 


Hi friend! Understand this, give up attachment and fall in love at the 
feet of Shri Sitaramji. In this way, it was morning while Shri 
Ramchandraji was singing bhajans and kirtans. Then Shri Ramji, 
the one who does welfare to the world and gives it happiness, 
woke up. After completing all the tasks of defecation etc [daily], the 
holy and blessed Shri Ramchandraji took bath. Then Barka asked 
for milk and along with his younger brother Lakshmanji made hair 
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on his head with that milk. Seeing this, Sumantra's eyes filled with 
tears. 


His heart started burning intensely and his face became sad. He 
folded his hands and spoke solemn words — O Lord! Kosalnath 
Dashrathji had given me such an order that you should take the 
chariot and go with Shri Ramji; After showing them the forest, 
providing them food and immediately brought back the two 
brothers. Remove all doubts and hesitations and bring back 
Lakshman, Ram and Sita. 


Maharaj had said, now | will do whatever the Lord says; | am your 
sacrifice. Having thus requested, he fell at the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji and started crying like a child; And said — Oh father! 
Please do the same so that Ayodhya does not happen become an 
orphan, Shri Ram ji picked up the minister and explained patiently, 
O father! You have explored all the principles of religion. 


Shibi, Dadhichi and King Harishddha for religion. Crores 
(innumerable) people had to suffer. The wise kings Rantidev and 
Bali remained steadfast in their dharma (they did not leave 
dharma) even after facing many hardships. It is said in the Vedas, 
scriptures and Puranas that there is no other religion like truth. | 
have attained that religion easily. Abandoning this true religion will 
bring disgrace in all three worlds. 


For an eminent person to be insulted is as painful as a million 
deaths. Hey Dad! What else can | say to you! Even in answering | 
am guilty of sin. You go and hold your father's feet and after saying 
a million namaskars, with folded hands, request that O father, 
please do not worry about me. 


Hearing this conversation between Shri Raghunathji and 
Sumantantra, Nishadraj along with his family members became 
distraught. Then Lakshman ji said something bitter, Lord Shri 
Ramchandra ji considered it extremely inappropriate and forbade 
him. Shri Ramchandra ji hesitantly gave his fragrance to Sumantra 
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ji and said that you should not go and tell this message of Laxman. 
Then Sumantanna gave a message to the king that Sita would not 
be able to bear the suffering of even one person. 


Therefore, just as Sita returns to Ayodhya, you and Shri 
Ramchandra should also take the same measures, otherwise just 
as a fish cannot survive without water, in the same way | too will 
not be able to survive without any support. There is every 
happiness in Sita's maternal home (father's house) and in-laws' 
house. Until this calamity goes away, she will live happily wherever 
she wants. 


The way the king has requested (with humility and love), it cannot 
be called humility and love. By the grace of Shri Ramchandraji, 
after listening to his father's message, he gave millions of 
teachings to Sitaji in many ways. [He said--] When you return 
home, all the worries of your mother-in-law, father-in-law, guru, 
loved ones and family will go away. Hearing her husband's words, 
Janakiji says - Oh dear! O most beloved one! Hear 


Oh, Lord! You are kind and extremely knowledgeable. [Please 
consider] How can the shadow remain separate from the body? 
Where can sunlight go after leaving the Sun? And where can 
moonlight go after leaving the moon? In this way, after lovingly 
requesting her husband, Sitaji started saying pleasant words to 
Mantati - You are like my father and father-in-law, who will do good 
to me. | will answer you in return, this is very unfair. But oh father! | 
came in front of you only after urinating, don't feel bad. Without the 
lotus feet of Aryaputra (Swami), all the relationships in the world 
are meaningless for me. 


| have seen the glory of my father, whose footstool crowns great 
kings (i.e. at whose feet great kings bow). The house of such a 
father, who is a storehouse of all kinds of happiness, | do not like 
my mother's house even without my husband. My father-in-law 
Kosalaraj Chakravarti is the emperor, whose influence is visible in 
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the fourteen worlds; Indra also welcomes those who come forward 
and gives them a place to sit on half of his throne; 


Difficult paths, wild lands, mountains, elephants, lions, bottomless 
ponds and rivers; Coal, buffalo, deer and birds — all these will give 
me happiness if | live with Pranapati (Shri Raghunathji). Therefore, 
you fall at the feet of your mother-in-law and father-in-law and 
request that they should not think anything about me; | am happy 
by nature in the forest. 


My beloved and my brother-in-law, foremost among valiant men, 
armed with bows and quivers full of arrows, are with me. Due to 
this, | neither feel any tiredness of travelling, nor any confusion, nor 
any sorrow in my mind. Don't even think about me. Hearing Sitaji's 
cool words, Sumantra became distraught like a snake that has lost 
its gem. Nothing can be seen through the eyes, nothing can be 
heard through the ears. He became very distraught and could not 
say anything. 


Shri Ramchandraji solved them in many ways. Still his chest did 
not cool down. The minister made many visits (suggestions) to stay 
together, but Raghunandan Shriramji kept giving appropriate 
answers [to all those suggestions]. Shri Ramji's orders cannot be 
disobeyed. The pace of karma is difficult, no one can control it. 
After bowing his head at the feet of Shri Ram, Lakshman and Sitaji, 
Suman returned like a businessman after losing his capital. 


Sumantra drove the chariot and the horses started neighing looking 
towards Shri Ramchadha ji. Seeing this, the Nishad people are 
overcome with grief and repent by beating their heads. How will 
those people and their parents survive whose animals are so sad? 
Shri Ramchandraji returned Sumant by force. Then you came 
under the arrow of Gangaji. Shri Ram asked the boatman for a 
boat, but he did not bring it. He said, “Il know your secret.” 
Everyone says about the dust of your lotus feet that it is some herb 
which transforms a man, as soon as it touches a stone the stone 
becomes a beautiful woman [my boat is made of wood]. Wood is 
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not harder than stone. My boat will also sink and thus my boat will 
also sink, | will be robbed [or the road will be blocked so that you 
will not be able to cross and my livelihood will be destroyed. My 
means of livelihood will be destroyed. 


| support my entire family from this boat. Don't know any other 
business. Jai Prabhu! If you definitely want to cross over, ask me to 
clean my lotus feet first. Even if Lakshman shoots me with arrows, 
unless | wash my feet, O Tulsidas! Hey Kapalu! | will not cross. 


Hearing the boatman's strange words wrapped in love, Shri 
Ramchandra ji looked towards Janaki ji and Lakshman ji and 
laughed. Shri Ramchandra ji smiled looking at the boatman and 
said to the boatman — Brother! You do only this so that your boat 
does not sink. Quickly fetch water and wash your feet. It's getting 
late, cross over. 


As soon as people remember his name, people cross the ocean of 
existence and the one who [in the second incarnation] had made 
the world smaller than three steps (measured all the three worlds in 
two steps only), the same Karpalu Shri Ramchandraji became the 
boatman. Looking towards the other side, | crossed the Ganges. 
Stayed. 


Gangaji's mind became distraught after hearing these words of 
God (that despite being God in reality, how is He making the 
boatman like a boat to take him across the river). But as she got 
closer to their place of origin and looked at the feet, Devnadi 
Gadgadji was thrilled to recognize them. She understood that God 
was acting, this destroyed her attachment; And she became happy 
thinking that she would be blessed by getting the touch of these 
feet. After getting the permission of the boatman Shri 
Ramchandraji, he filled the vessel with water and brought it. 


Filled with immense joy and love, he started washing the lotus feet 
of the Lord. All the gods started showering flowers and said that 
there is no other virtuous soul like him. After washing his feet, he 
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drank that water (Charanodak) himself [through that great virtue] 
along with his entire family. After crossing the Bhavsagar with his 
ancestors, Lord Shri Ram happily landed them across Gadhii. 


Shri Sitanji and Shri Ramchandraji along with Nishadraj and 
Laxmanji got down from the boat and stood in the sand of Gadaji. 
Then the sailor got down and saluted. [Seeing him bowing down] 
God felt embarrassed that | did not give him anything. Sitaji, 
knowing what was in her husband's mind, removed her 
gem-encrusted ring [from her finger] with a happy heart. Kind Shri 
Ramchandraji said to the boatman, lower the boat. The sailor 
became distraught and held his feet. 


He said--] Oh God! What didn't | achieve today? The fire of my 
faults, sorrow and poverty has been extinguished today. | worked 
long hours. The Creator has given very good wages today. Oh, 
Lord! Hey Deendayal! By your grace | no longer need anything. 
Whatever you give me upon my return, | will accept it as Prasad. 


Then Lord Shriramchandraji of Raghukul took bath and worshiped 
his mortal remains and bowed his head to Lord Shiva. Sitaji folded 
her hands and said to Gangaji — O Mother! Please fulfill my wish. 
So that | can return safely with my husband and brother-in-law and 
worship you. Hearing Sitaji's loving request, a beautiful speech 
emerged from the clear waters of Ganga - 


O beloved Janaki of Raghuveer! Listen, who doesn't know your 
influence in the world? Seeing you [from the point of view of 
clothes] people become ombudsman. All Siddhis serve you with 
folded hands. The great request you made of me was a blessing 
on me and granted me greatness. Still oh goddess! | will bless you 
that my words may be true. 


You will return to Ayodhya safely along with your beloved and 
brother-in-law. All your wishes will be fulfilled and your beautiful 
fame will spread all over the world. Sitaji was happy after hearing 
the words of Madaldesi Gangaji and seeing Devnadi favorable. 
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Then Lord Shri Ramchandraji said to Nishadraj Guh that brother! 
Now you go home! As soon as he heard this, his mouth became 
dry and his heart started burning. 


Guh folded his hands and spoke humble words — O Raghukul 
Shiromani! Listen to my request. By staying near Nath (you) for 
four (few) days, showing the way, serving his feet---O Raghuraj! | 
will make a beautiful hut in the forest in which you will go and live. 
Then whatever you order me, | pray Raghuveer (to you), | will do 
the same. Seeing her natural love, Shri Ramchandra ji took her 
with him, this brought great joy in Guh's heart. Then Guha 
(Nishadraj) called the people of his caste and after satisfying them, 
sent him away. 


Then Lord Shri Raghunathji remembered Ganeshji and Shivji and 
bowed his head to Gadji and went to the forest with his friend 
Nishadraj, younger brother Laxmanji and Sitaji. That day he started 
living under the tree. Laxmanji and his friend Guhane [Vishram] 
made all the arrangements. Lord Shri Ramchandra ji left in the 
morning after doing all the daily rituals and gave darshan to Tithraj 
Prayag. 


The truth is that the king's minister Shraddha is a beautiful woman 
and like Sriveni Madhavji, she is a charitable friend. The 
storehouse is filled with all things (religion, wealth, lust and 
moksha) and it is the province of virtue. This is the beautiful 
country of the king. It has an inaccessible, strong and beautiful fort, 
where even evil enemies cannot reach. Sampoorna Tirtha is their 
best brave soldier, who crushes the army of sin and is very brave. 


The confluence of [Ganga, Yamuna and Saraswati] is its most 
decorated throne. Akshayavat is an umbrella, which fascinates 
even the sages. The buds of Yamunaji and Gangaji are his (black 
and white) chains, whose darshan destroys sorrow and poverty. 
The virtuous souls and holy saints serve him and attain all their 
desires. There are groups of Vedas and Puranas, which describe 
its sattvik qualities. 
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Who can say the influence (greatness-greatness) of Prayagraj in 
the form of a lion in killing the elephant in the form of a group of 
sins? Seeing such a pleasant pilgrim king, the ocean of happiness, 
Raghukul best Shri Ramji also got happiness. From his own mouth 
he described the glory of Tirthashaj to Sitaji, Lakshmanji and 
Sakha Guha. After that, after paying obeisance and looking at the 
forest and gardens, he says Mahat---- with great love. 


In this way Shri Ram came and saw Triveni, by the mere 
remembrance of whom one gets all the beautiful fields. Then 
happily took bath in Triveni to serve Lord Shiva and worshiped the 
deities of the pilgrimage. Then after taking bath, worship etc. Lord 
Shri Ram came to Bhardwaj ji. The sage took it in his heart while 
worshiping him. Nothing can be said about the happiness of the 
monk. As if he had got the amount of Brahmanand. 


Munishwar Bhardwaji blessed. There was great joy in his heart to 
know that today the Creator gave us the darshan of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji along with Shri Sitaji and Lakshmanji, as if the fruit 
of all our good deeds has been brought before our eyes. After 
inquiring about his well-being, Muniraj gave him a seat and 
satisfied him by worshiping him with love. Then he brought tubers, 
roots, fruits and shoots as good as if they were made of nectar. 


Shri Ramchandraji along with Sitaji, Lakshmanji and Sevak Guh 
ate those beautiful root fruits with great relish. Shri Ramchandraji 
became happy after his fatigue went away. Then Bhardwaj ji spoke 
soft words to him--- Hi Ram. As soon as | saw you, my penance, 
pilgrimage and yagya became successful. Today my chanting, 
yoga and renunciation became successful and today the 
community of all my auspicious means also became successful. 


There is no limit to profit and no limit to happiness (except the 
darshan of God). All my hopes were fulfilled by your darshan. Now 
please grant me this boon that my natural love resides in your lotus 
feet. Unless a man becomes your slave by renouncing deceit and 
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deceit in his actions, words and mind, he does not find happiness 
even in self-love despite trying a lot of measures. 


Lord Shri Ramchandraji was filled with joy (from the point of view of 
Leela) after hearing the words of the sage and his devotion. 
Scared. Then Shri Ramchandra ji (while hiding his majesty) told 
everyone in crores (innumerable) ways by saying Bhardwaj Munika 
Sundar Suyash. He said--]O Munishwar! The one whom you 
respect is the greatest and there resides all the virtues. In this way 
both Shri Ramji and Muni Bhardwajji are being polite towards each 
other. Feeling indescribable happiness. 


After receiving this news (of the arrival of Shri Ram, Lakshman and 
Sitaji) the celibates, ascetics, sages, siddhas and sadas of Prayag 
all came to Bhardwaijji's ashram to see the beautiful sons of Shri 
Dashrathji. Shri Ramchandraji greeted everyone. Everyone 
became happy after getting the benefit of eyes and started giving 
blessings with immense happiness. He started praising the beauty 
of Shri Ramji. 


Shri Ram ji rested there at night and in the morning, after taking 
bath in Prayagraj, bowed his head happily to the sage and left with 
Shri Sita ji, Lakshman ji and servant Guh. While walking, Shri 
Ramji said to the sage with great love — O Nath! Tell me which way 
should we go? The sage laughs in his heart and tells Shri Ramji 
that all paths are easy for you. 


Then the sage called his disciples to accompany him. As soon as 
they heard [about going together], about fifty disciples came with 
joy in their hearts. Everyone has immense love for Shri Ramiji. 
Everyone says we have seen the path. Then the sage chose and 
took with him four celibates who had performed all the good deeds 
for many births. After paying obeisance to Shri Raghunathji and 
receiving the sage's permission, he set out with great joy in his 
heart. 
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When he passes by a village, men and women run to see his 
appearance. After receiving the fruits of birth, they become 
orphans and after sending their mind to Nath (due to not being with 
the body) they return sad. Thereafter Shri Ramji bid farewell to the 
four celibates; He returned after achieving the desired object 
(unique devotion). After crossing Yamunaji, everyone took bath in 
the water of Yamunaji, whose color was black like the body of Shri 
Ramchandraji. 


The men and women living on the banks of Yamunaji (the good 
news is that two very handsome young men and a very beautiful 
woman are coming with Nishad) all, seeing the beauty of 
Lakshmanji and Shrigamji, started forgetting their work and started 
running away and looking for their good fortune. Started praising. 
And Sitaji. Many people's minds are filled with the desire to know 
their introduction. But they hesitate in asking the name and village. 
Those among them who were old and wise; Somehow he 
recognized Shri Ramchandra ji. 


He told the whole story to everyone that he had gone to the forest 
after getting his father's permission. Hearing this, everyone 
became sad and regretted that the queen and the king had not 
done well. On that very occasion, an ascetic came there, who was 
bright, short and handsome. The poet does not know his own pace 
[or he was a poet who does not want to introduce himself]. He was 
in the guise of a recluse and was a lover of Shri Ramchandraji in 
thought, word and deed. 


Some commentators consider this episode of Tejahapunna Tapas 
to be an interpolation and in the view of some people it seems to 
be irrelevant and added from above, but it is present in all the 
ancient copies. Gusainji was a person with supernatural 
experience. | don't know what the secret is in placing this incident 
here; But this is not a projector. When this penance is called ‘poetic 
unwritten motion’ then who can say with certainty what it is. 
According to us, this ascetic was either Shri Hanumanji or the 
meditating Tulsidasji. 
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Recognizing his favorite God, his eyes filled with tears and his 
body became thrilled. He fell on the earth like wood, his 
(love-stricken) state cannot be described. Shri Ramji was thrilled 
with love and hugged her to his heart. (He felt so happy) as if some 
poor person had found Paras. Everyone [audience | He said that it 
was as if both love and charity (the supreme element) were 
meeting in the form of a body. 


Then he fell at the feet of Lakshmanji. He picked it up with 
enthusiasm of love. Then he applied the dust of Sitaji's feet on his 
forehead. Mother Sitaji also blessed him considering him as her 
little child. Then Nishadraj saluted him. Knowing that Shri 
Ramchandraji was my lover, he happily met him (Nishad). That 
ascetic started drinking the beauty of Shri Ramji with both his eyes 
and became happy like a hungry man becomes happy after getting 
beautiful food. 


Here the women of the village are saying--Hey friend! Tell me, what 
kind of parents are they who have sent such (beautiful and gentle) 
children into the forest. Seeing the form of Shri Ramji, Laxmanji 
and Sitaji, all men and women become ecstatic in love. Then Shri 
Ramchandra ji explained to his friends in many ways (to return 
home). Following the orders of Shri Ramchandraji, he went to his 
home. 


Then Sitaji, Shri Ramani and Lakshmanji folded hands and again 
bowed to Yamunaji and praised Sun's daughter Yamunaji. Both the 
brothers along with Sitaji moved forward happily. They meet 
many travelers on the way. Looking at both the brothers, he 
lovingly told them that seeing the royal insignia on all your parts 
brings a great thought to our hearts. 


You people are walking on the path despite such royal traits, from 
this we understand that astrology is false. It is a difficult route 
passing through dense forests and huge mountains. Sukumari 
Khatri is with you there. This terrible forest surrounded by 
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elephants and lions is not even visible. If we have permission, let's 
go together. We will take you as far as you want and then return 
after greeting you. 


In this way, the traveler asks with his body shining with love and his 
eyes filled with tears (with tears of love). But Shri Ramchandraji 
returns his ocean of mercy by saying soft polite words. Seeing the 
cities and villages inhabited by snakes and gods all along the 
route, they say with admiration, jealousy and lust that which 
virtuous soul had settled them at what auspicious time and that 
today these virtuous souls are becoming so blessed. And very 
beautiful. 


Wherever Shri Ramchandraji's feet go, even Indra's Puri Amravati 
is not like him. Those who live near the road are also very pious 
souls - even the gods living in heaven praise them - who with filled 
eyes see Ghanshyam Shri Ramji along with Sitaji and Lakshmanji, 
the ponds and rivers in which Shri Ramji used to bathe. 
Devsarovar and Dev rivers also praise him. , 


Kalpavriksha also praises the tree under which God resides. Prithvi 
considers herself very fortunate to have the touch of the lotus feet 
of Shri Ramchandraji. Clouds provide shade on the way and the 
gods provide shelter by showering flowers. Shri Ramji is moving 
seeing mountains, forests and animals and birds on the way. 


When Shri Raghunathji, along with Sitaji and Lakshmanji, goes 
near a village, on hearing the news of their arrival, children, old 
people, men and women forget their homes and immediately go to 
see them. His condition has not been described. It seems as if the 
poor man has found a pile of precious stones. He calls everyone 
and teaches them to take advantage of their eyes right now. 


Some are filled with so much love after seeing Shri Ramchandraji 
that they keep walking along with him. Some eye-mad people bring 
their image into the heart and become relaxed in body, mind and 
speech (i.e. their behavior of body, mind and speech becomes 
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uncontrolled). Seeing a big and beautiful shadow, he spreads soft 
grass and leaves there and says, "Relieve your tiredness here for a 
moment." , Then you can go now or in the morning. 


Someone fills a pitcher with water and says in a low voice - Lord! 
Please do at least this. Hearing her loving words and seeing her 
immense love, merciful Shri Ramchandraji, Knowing that Sitaji was 
tired at heart, rested for an hour under the shade of a big tree. 
Satriya-purusha rejoices and sees the beauty. Her unique beauty 
has attracted their eyes and hearts. 


Everyone is looking (concentrated) at the face of Shri 
Ramchandraji like a chakor and is getting adorned from all sides. 
The newly colored (black) chest of Shri Ramji is very beautiful, 
seeing which the minds of crores of Kamdevs get fascinated. 
Lakshmanji looks very good having complexion similar to lightning. 


They are beautiful till the tip of the fingers and extremely pleasing 
to the heart. Both of them are wearing the clothes of saints 
(children etc.) and have quivers tied around their waists. The bow 
and arrows are adorning the hands like lotus. 


On their heads are crowns of beautiful hair; The chest, arms and 
eyes are huge and clusters of sweat droplets adorn the face as 
beautiful as the full moon of autumn. That lovely couple cannot be 
described; Because | have a lot of beauty, but very little 
intelligence. Everyone is watching the glory of Shri Ram, 
Lakshman and Sitaji with their full attention, mind and intellect. 


Thirsty for love [villagers]. Seeing their beauty and sweetness, men 
and women became tired in the same way as deer and antelope 
become motionless after seeing a lamp. The women of the village 
go to Sitaji; But due to excessive affection she hesitates to ask. 
Everyone comes to her feet again and again and says in simple 
and soft words — O Princess! We request (want to request 
something), but because of our nature are afraid to ask for 
something. 


272 


O mistress! Please forgive our impudence and do not feel bad 
considering us barbarians. Both these princes are very handsome. 
The emerald (emerald) and gold get their shine from them; That is, 
the green and golden luster present in emerald and gold is not 
even a fraction of their green-blue and golden luster. 


Have dark and fair complexion, beautiful adolescence; Both are 
very beautiful and beautiful places. His face is like the autumn 
moon and his eyes are like the autumn lotus. Hey Sumukhi, tell 
me, who are these people of yours who put millions of Kamdevs to 
shame with their beauty? Hearing such loving and beautiful words 
from him, Sitaji felt embarrassed and smiled in her heart. 


Seeing him, the fair complexioned Sitaji (hesitatingly) looks 
towards the earth. They are hesitant because of hesitation on both 
sides (i.e. hesitation in not telling for fear of hurting the villagers 
and hesitation in telling). Sitaji, wno had eyes like a deer and voice 
like a nightingale, spoke sweet words with love - 


The name of this person with simple nature, beautiful and fair body 
is Laxman; This is my little brother-in-law. Then Sita ji (in 
embarrassment) covered her moon face with her lap and looked 
towards her beloved (Shri Ram ji), his eyebrows were raised and 
his eyes were as beautiful as birds, Sita ji told him by gesture that 
she ( Shri Ramchandra) ji) is my husband. Knowing this, all the 
girls of the village became as happy as if the poor had looted a lot 
of money. 


She falls at Sitaji's feet with great love and blesses her in many 
ways (wishes her well) that as long as the earth remains on 
Sheshji's head, you will remain a married woman and will be dear 
to your husband like Parvatiji. Oh goddess! Do not abandon your 
blessings on us. We repeatedly request you with folded hands that 
you return to this path again, 
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And treat us as your maid and give us darshan. Sitaji saw them all 
thirsty for love, and. He satisfied them well by talking sweetly. As if 
the moonlight had nourished the lily and strengthened it. At the 
same time, knowing the feelings of Shri Ramchandraji, Lakshmanji 
asked the people way In a low voice. Hearing this, men and 
women became sad. Their bodies thrilled at the prospect of being 
apart and their eyes filled with love. 


His joy vanished and his heart became sad, as if the Creator had 
taken away the wealth given to him. Understanding the pace of 
karma, he worked with patience and showed the easy path by 
taking good decisions. Then Shri Raghunathji went along with 
Laxmanji and Janakiji and returned after speaking loving words to 
everyone, but captivated their hearts with himself. 


While returning, those men and women repent a lot and blame God 
in their mind. Mutual. , huge. It is said with sadness that all the 
actions of the Creator are reversed. That creator is completely 
autocratic, cruel and fearless, who made the moon waxy 
(decreasing and increasing), the Kalpavriksha a tree and the sea 
salty. He has sent these princes to the forest. 


When the Creator has given them exile, then they have wasted 
their pleasures. When they are walking on the road without shoes 
(bare feet), the creator created many vehicles (carriers) in vain. 
When they lie on the ground covered with flowers and leaves, then 
why does the Creator make a beautiful bed? When the Creator 
gave him a place to reside under big trees, he worked in vain by 
building a bright palace. 


Those who, despite being beautiful and extremely soft, wear the 
clothes of the sages and have matted hair, the Creator (Creator) 
has made many types of ornaments and clothes. For those who 
eat these tubers, roots and fruits, there is nectar etc. in the world. 
This is useless. Someone says — They are beautiful by nature, their 
beauty and sweetness are eternal and natural. These are 
self-manifested and not created by Brahma. 
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As far as the Vedas describe the actions of the Creator which are 
experienced by our ears, eyes and mind, search the fourteen 
worlds and see where such men and such women are? They do 
not exist anywhere, this proves that they are separate from the 
fourteen worlds of the Creator and you have been created only 
from your effulgence. 


Seeing them, the creator's mind was fascinated, then he also 
started creating other men and women worthy of comparison with 
them. He worked very hard, but none of his predictions came to 
fruition. Out of jealousy he brought them into the forest and hid 
them. 


Someone says, "We don't know much." Yes, we certainly consider 
ourselves extremely blessed [those who are seeing Him] and in our 
understanding, those who have seen Him, those who are seeing 
Him and those who will see Him are also very blessed souls. 
Saying these dear words, everyone's eyes fill with tears of love. 
And he says that how will these people with very delicate bodies 
walk on the difficult path. 


Women become distraught because of love. As if chakvi in the 
evening [from the pain of future separation]. Sleeping (feeling sad). 
Considering her lotus feet soft and the path difficult, she speaks 
noble words to her distressed heart - As soon as | touch her soft 
and red feet (soles), the earth shrinks in the same way as our 
hearts shrink. , If Jagdishwar sent him to exile then why didn't the 
entire route be filled with flowers? 


O friend, whatever you ask from Brahma, you will get it! [Us- So 
after asking them] Keep them in your sight only! The men and 
women who did not come on this occasion could not have darshan 
of Shri Sitaramji. Hearing their beauty, they become distraught and 
ask, "Brother! How far have they gone till now?" And those who are 
capable run to see him and return with great joy after attaining the 
ultimate fruit of their birth. 
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Pregnant, giving birth etc.] able-bodied children, children and old 
people [due to not getting darshan. They are the ones who wring 
their hands and repent. In this way, wherever Shri Ramchandraji 
goes, people fall under the spell of love. Shri Ramchandraji, who is 
the happy moon form of Lily of Surya clan. Seeing this, every 
village is feeling such happiness. Those who hear any news of 
exile, blame King-Queen Dasharatha-Kaikei. 


Someone says that the king is very good, who gave us the benefit 
of his eyes. Both men and women are saying simple, loving, 
beautiful things to each other. It is said — Blessed are those 
parents who gave birth to them. Blessed are the cities from where 
they came. Blessed are the countries, mountains, forests and 
villages, and blessed are the places where they go. 


The Brahmin has attained happiness by creating the one whom he 
loved (Shri Ramchandraji) in every way. The beautiful story of the 
traveler Shri Ram and Lakshman has spread throughout the roads 
and forests. Surya Shri Ramchandraji, who nourishes the lotus in 
the form of Raghukul, is walking along with Sitaji and Lakshmanji, 
looking towards the forest, giving happiness to the people on the 
way. Shri Ramji is in front, Lakshmanji is adorned behind. Both of 
them are looking very beautiful in the attire of monks. Sitaji is 
looking so beautiful between both of them, like Maya between 
Brahma and Jeeva. 


Then, | call it the image that is settling in my mind — as if Rati 
(Kamadeva's lap) is beautiful between the spring season and 
Kamadeva. Then | search my heart and tell an analogy, as if Rohini 
(Satri of the Moon) is sleeping between Mercury (the son of the 
Moon) and the Moon. 


Placing her feet between the two footprints of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji imprinted on the ground, Sitaji kept walking on the 
path fearing that she might step on the footprints of the Lord. To 
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protect the dignity, Lakshmanji is walking on the path keeping the 
footprints of both Sitaji and Shri Ramchandraji on the right side. 


The beautiful love of Shri Ramji, Laxmanji and Sitaji is not a subject 
of speech (i.e. it is indescribable) so how can it be said? Even 
animals and birds fall in love after seeing that image. Shri 
Ramchandraji has stolen his heart as a traveler. All those who saw 
those two brothers including the beloved traveler Sitaji, happily 
crossed the difficult path of existence (the terrible path of 
wandering in the world of birth and death) without any hard work 
(i.e. they easily attained liberation). ). cycle of coming and going). 


Even today, anyone who has Laxman, Sita and Ram in his heart 
will also achieve that destination of Shri Ramji's supreme abode 
which is rarely achieved by saints. That day, knowing that Sitaji 
was tired and seeing a big tree and water nearby, Shri 
Ramchandraji stopped there. Eating tubers, roots, fruits [Staying 
there overnight]. After taking bath in the morning, Shri Raghunathji 
proceeded ahead. 


After seeing beautiful forests, ponds and mountains, Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji came to Valmikiji's ashram. Shri Ramchandraji saw 
that Munika's residence was very beautiful, where there were 
beautiful mountains, forests and sacred water. Lotus are blooming 
in the lakes and trees are blooming in the forests and bumblebees 
are humming beautifully, immersed in nectar. Many animals and 
birds are making noise and are roaming around happily, free from 
anger. 


Seeing that holy and _ beautiful ashram, Kamalnayan = Shri 
Ramchandraji became happy. Hearing the arrival of Raghusrestha 
Shri Ramji, Maharishi Valmikiji came forward to welcome him. Shri 
Ramchandraji bowed to the sage. Viprashrestha Muni blessed him. 
The sage's eyes became cool after seeing the image of Shri 
Ramchandraji. The sage respectfully brought him to the ashram. 
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Maharishi Valmiki ji met his dear guests and prepared sweet 
tubers, roots and fruits for them. Shri Sitaji, Lakshmanji and 
Ramchandraji ate the fruits. Then the sage told them beautiful 
places [to rest]. The sage is sitting near Shri Ramji and seeing his 
auspicious deity with his eyes, Valmikiji is feeling very happy in his 
heart. Then Shri Raghunathji folded his hands like a lotus and said 
sweet words - 


Hey Muninath! You are trikaldarshi. The whole world is like a plum 
in the palm of your hand. Saying this, Lord Shri Ramchandra ji then 
asked Queen K.K. Told the story in detail. sent into exile; And 
said--O Lord! Obeying my father's orders, my mother's welfare and 
love like Bharat, my righteous brother being the king and then me 
getting your darshan, all these are the effect of my virtues. 


Hey sage! Today, after seeing your feet, all our good deeds 
became successful (we got the fruits of our good deeds). Now 
wherever there is your permission and where no saint is able to 
attain Uddeg -|| Because the kings from whom the sages and 
ascetics suffer are burnt to ashes without any fire (because they 
were wicked). The satisfaction of Brahmins is the root of all evils 
and the anger of Bhudev Brahmins destroys crores of clans. 


With this in mind, please tell me the place where | can go with 
Lakshman and Sita and build a hut of beautiful leaves and grass 
there, O merciful one! Let me wait a moment. Hey Ram! You are 
Jagdishwar, the protector of the dignity of the Vedas, and Janakiji 
(your form) is Maya, who is the storehouse of your grace and, after 
receiving your grace, creates, sustains and destroys the world. 


Sheshji Lakshman, who is the lord of the thousand-headed snakes 
and who holds the earth on his head, is the lord of the pastures. 
For the work of the gods, you have assumed the body of a king 
and have come to destroy the army of evil demons. 


Hey Ram! Your form is invisible, beyond intellect, indescribable, 
indescribable and vast. The Vedas consistently describe it as 
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‘Neti-Neti’. Hey Ram! The world is visible, you are its observer. You 
are going to make even Brahma, Vishnu and Shatdoor dance. If 
they don't know your heart then who else will know your heart? 


Only he knows you, whom you have given birth to and as soon as 
you know him, he becomes your own being. Hey Raghunandan! O 
sandalwood that cools the hearts of the devotees! Devotees are 
able to know you only by your grace. Your body is blissful (it is not 
a tri-body specific body made up of five great elements created by 
karma, bound by nature) and is free from all the disorders 
[origin-destruction, growth-decay etc.]. 


Only the people in power know this secret. You have assumed the 
divine male body for the work of gods and saints and speak and 
act like Prakrit (ordinary, common) kings. 


Hey Ram! Foolish people are fascinated and intelligent people are 
delighted after seeing and hearing your characters. Whatever you 
say and do is right (right); Because you should dance as you are 
welcomed (At this time you are in human form so it is appropriate 
to behave humanly. You asked me where should | stay? But | am 
hesitant to ask, please tell me the place where you are not ) Then 
I'll show you a place to stay. 


Hearing the loving words of the sage, Shri Ramchandra ji smiled 
shyly in his heart (for fear of revealing the secret). Valmikiji laughed 
and then said in a sweet voice dipped in nectar — Hey Ranji. 
Listen, now | will tell you the places where you should reside along 
with Sitaji and Lakshmanji. Whose ears are like an ocean with as 
many beautiful rivers as your beautiful stories — 


They are constantly filled, but never satisfied, their hearts are 
beautiful homes for you and those who have set their eyes on you, 
always yearning for the cloud of your sight; They despise the 
beauty of heaven and Brahmaloka), O Raghunathji! May you 
reside in the beautiful mansions of the hearts of those people along 
with brother Laxmanji and Sitaji. 
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In the pure Manasarovar of your fame, whose tongue like a swan 
keeps pecking the pearls of your qualities, O Ramji! You reside in 
the heart of him whose nose daily accepts (smells) with reverence 
the sacred and fragrant [flowers] beautiful offerings of the Lord 
(You), and who eats food after offering it to You and is in Your form. 
Prasad wears clothes and jewellery; 


Seeing the gods, gurus and brahmins whose heads bow with great 
respect and love; Whose hands daily worship the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji (Aap) and whose heart has faith in Shri 
Ramchandraji (Aap) only and in no one else; And whose feet go to 
the pilgrimage of Shri Ramchandraji (you); O Lord Rama ! You live 
in their mind. Those who chant your [Ramnamrupa] Mantraraj 
every day and worship you along with their families (parikar). 


Those who perform tarpan and havan in many ways and give a lot 
of donations by feeding the Brahmins; And those who respect the 
Guru with all their heart, consider him bigger (bigger) than you in 
their heart. to serve; 


And by doing all these deeds, the only result we ask for is that we 
should be loved at the feet of Shri Ramchandraji; Both of you, who 
brought joy to Sitaji and Raghukul, became present in the minds 
and temples of those people. In which there is neither lust, nor 
anger, nor pride, nor lust, nor attachment; there is no one there 
Greed No anger; There is neither attachment nor hatred; And there 
is no deceit, ego and illusion there - O Raghuraj. You reside in their 
heart. 


Which is dear to all and beneficial to all; Who is equal to both 
sorrow and happiness, praise and abuse, who speaks truth and 
loving words thoughtfully and who comes to you every waking 
moment and who has no other refuge except you, O Ram! , You 
live in their mind. Those who consider the mother who gave birth to 
someone else's woman and someone else's wealth to be worse 
than poison; 
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Who are happy after seeing the wealth of others and are especially 
sad after seeing the misfortune of others and O Ram! The minds of 
those you love like your life are auspicious buildings for you to live 
in. Tat! Both of you brothers along with Sita should reside in the 
temple of your choice whose owner, friend, father, mother and guru 
would all be you. 


The one who abandons the demerits and embraces everyone's 
virtues, who endures hardships for the Brahmin and the cow, who 
has a reputation in the world because of his ethics and efficiency, 
his beautiful mind is your home. May you reside with Sita in the 
heart of the one who considers the virtues as his own and the vices 
as his own, who trusts you in every way and who finds the devotee 
of Ram dear to you. 


The one who leaves caste, clan, wealth, religion, pride, loving 
family and home that gives happiness and keeps only you in his 
heart, O Raghunathji! You stay in his heart. Whose vision is the 
same in heaven, hell and salvation, because he sees you 
everywhere (everywhere) holding the bow and arrows; And the one 
who is your servant in deed, speech and mind, O Ramji! You reside 
in his heart. 


May you reside constantly in the mind of the one who never wants 
anything and who has natural love for you; That is your own house. 
In this way sage Valmikiji showed that building to Shri 
Ramchandraji. Shri Ramji liked her loving words. Then the sage 
said — O Lord of the Surya clan! Listen, now at this time | call the 
pleasant ashram (describe the place of residence); 


If you live on Chitrakot mountain, all kinds of facilities are available 
there for you. There are pleasant mountains and beautiful forests. 
It is a resting place for elephants, lions, hyenas and birds. There is 
a sacred river there, which has been praised in the Puranas and 
which was brought by Anasuyaji, the wife of sage Atri, by the 
power of her penance. That is the stream of Gadaji, its name is 
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Mandakini. She is in the form of a Dakini who swallows all the 
sinful children. 


Many great sages like Atri etc. reside there, who strengthen their 
bodies through yoga, chanting and penance. O Lord Rama! Let us 
make everyone's hard work successful and also give glory to the 
mountain best Chitrakoot as Mahamuni Valmiki ji had said while 
describing the infinite glory of Chitrakoot. Then both the brothers 
along with Sitaji came and took bath in Mahanadi Mandakini. 


Shri Ramchhedji said--Lakshman! This is a very nice ghat. Now 
make arrangements to stay somewhere here. Then Lakshmanji 
looked towards the high northern bank of Payaswini river and said 
— There is an arched canal moving around it. The river (Mandakini) 
is the string of that bow and Sham, Daam, Daan are the arrows. All 
the sins of Kaliyuga are the targets of its many predatory animals. 
As if Chitrakoot itself is an immovable hunter, whose target never 
misses and who kills from the front. 


All the gods came in the guise of Kol-Bhilas and built beautiful 
houses of [divine] leaves and grass. Built two such beautiful huts 
which cannot be described. One of them was very beautiful, small 
and the other was big. Lord Shri Ramchandraji, Lakshmanji and 
Janakiji are present in the house of beautiful grass and leaves. As 
if Kamadeva is adorned in the guise of Munika along with his wife 
Rati and Vasant Ritu. 


At that time gods, snakes, eunuchs and Dikpal came to Chitrakoot 
and Shri Ramchandra ji greeted everyone. The gods were pleased 
with the benefit of eyes. Devsamaj showered flowers and said — 
Oh God! After seeing you today, we became Sanath. Then they 
appealed to him and expressed their grief and after getting the 
assurance that their sorrow would go away, they happily went to 
their respective places. 


Hearing the news that Shri Raghunathji has settled in Chitrakoot, 
many sages came. Seeing the happy group of people coming, Shri 
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Ramchandraji, the moon of Raghukul, prostrated himself. The 
saint takes Shri Ramji into his heart and blesses him for success. 
They see the images of Sitaji, Lakshmanji and Shri Ramchandraji 
and consider all their means successful. 


Prabhu Shri Ramchandraji bid farewell to the Munindali group after 
giving them due respect. After the departure of Shri Ramchandraji, 
they all started doing yoga, chanting, yagya and penance 
independently in their respective ashrams. When the Kol-Bhils got 
this news (of Shri Ramji's arrival), they were as happy as if nine 
treasures had come to their house. Both of them took the tubers, 
roots and fruits. As if the poor had gone out to loot gold. 


Others who had seen the two brothers earlier ask them the reason 
while on their way. In this way, hearing and talking about the glory 
of Shri Ramchandraji, everyone came and had darshan of Shri 
Raghunathji. Keeping the Prasad in front, they perform Jauhar and 
look towards God with great love. They were as mesmerized as 
they were standing everywhere, as if they were in a picture. Their 
bodies are thrilled and their eyes are brimming with tears of love. 


Shri Ramji knew them all, was engrossed in love and respected 
everyone by saying “Priya Vachan”. He repeatedly prays to Lord 
Shri Ramchandraji with folded hands and says humble words — 
Nath. After getting the darshan of Lord's (your) feet, now we all 
have become immortal. Hey Kosalraj! It is our pleasure that you 
came here. 


Hey Nath! Wherever you have placed your feet, blessed are the 
earth, forests, roads and mountains, blessed are the birds and 
animals roaming in the valleys, who seeing you bless you for a 
successful birth. We all along with our families are blessed to see 
you with eyes full of tears. You have thoughtfully settled in a very 
good place. You will be happy here in every season. 


We will serve you in every way by protecting you from elephants, 
lions, snakes and tigers. Oh, Lord ! Here we have seen rugged 
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forests, mountains, caves and caverns at every step. We will make 
you hunt there (in those places) and show you ponds, waterfalls 
etc. We along with our family are your servants. Hey Nath! So don't 
hesitate to order from us. 


The words of the Vedas and the minds of the sages are also 
inaccessible, Lord Shri Ramchandra ji, the abode of compassion, is 
listening to the words of the Bhils in the same way as a father 
listens to the words of his children. Shri Ramchandra ji loves only 
love; Whoever knows (wants to know), please tell. , then Shri 
Ramchachaji satisfied all those people wandering in the forest by 
speaking soft words filled with love. 


Then send them off. They walked with their heads bowed and 
came home listening to the praises of the Lord. In this way, the two 
brothers, who gave happiness to the gods and sages, started living 
in the forest along with Sitaji. Ever since Shri Raghunathji came to 
live in the forest, the forest became painful. many. Various types of 
trees bloom and bear fruit and have pavilions of beautiful vines 
wrapped around their trunks. 


They are naturally as beautiful as Kalpavriksha. As if he had left 
the forest of the gods (Nandanvan). The lines of dawn keep 
humming beautifully and a soothing, cool, slow and fragrant breeze 
keeps blowing. Birds like Neelkanth, Cuckoo, Parrots, Papiha, 
Chakwe etc., Chakor etc. speak different types of dialects which 
give pleasure to the ears and steal the mind. 


Elephants, lions, monkeys, pigs and deer, all of them leave berries 
and wander together. Groups of animals are especially happy to 
see the image of Shri Ramchandraji roaming for hunting. As far as 
there are forests of gods in the world, everyone takes inspiration 
from the forests of Shri Ramji. Blessed rivers like Ganga, 
Saraswati, Suryakumari, Yamuna, Narmada, Godavari etc. 


All the ponds, seas, rivers and many rivers praise Mandakini. 
Udayachal, Astachal, Kelas, Mandarachal and Sumeru etc. which 
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are the abodes of all the gods. All types of birds, animals, creepers, 
trees, grasses and shoots of Chitrakote are symbols of virtue and 
are blessed — the gods say this day and night. 


By having the darshan of Shri Ramchandraji, the eye-possessing 
beings become free from sorrow after getting the fruits of their birth 
and the inanimate objects (mountains, chest, land, rivers etc.) 
become happy after getting the touch of the feet of the Lord. In this 
way all people became entitled to ultimate salvation (moksha). 
Those forests and mountains are naturally beautiful, muddy and 
purifying even the most sacred. How can the glory of the place 
where Shri Ramji resides in the ocean of happiness be described? 


The forest in which Sitaji, Lakshmanji and Shri Ramchandraji 
stayed after coming out of the ocean of life and leaving Ayodhya, is 
the ultimate beauty of that forest, even those with a thousand faces 
cannot call it Lakh Sheshji. How can | describe it? Is it possible that 
even a small turtle in a pond can fly? Lakshmanji serves Shri 
Ramchandraji with his mind, words and deeds. His humility and 
affection cannot be described. 


Seeing Shri Sita Ramji's feet every moment and knowing her love 
for him, Lakshman ji does not remember his brother, parents and 
home even in his dreams. Sita ji with Shri Ramchandra ji remains 
happy forgetting the memories of Ayodhyapuri, family and home. 
Every moment she is happy to see the moon-like face of her 
husband Shri Ramchandraji, in the same way as Chakorankumari 
(Chakori) is happy to see the face of the moon. 


Seeing Swami's love for her increasing day by day, Sitaji remains 
as happy as the moon during the day. Sitaji's mind is attached to 
the feet of Shri Ramchandraji, whom she finds as dear as one 
thousand Awadhs. The leaves look lovely near the beloved (Shri 
Ramchandraji). Deer and birds seem to be dear relatives. The 
Khatris of Sadhus are like their mother-in-law, the Khatris of 
Maharishis are like their father-in-laws and the food of tubers, roots 
and fruits seems like nectar to them. 
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The beautiful companionship (bed of flowers and leaves) with the 
Lord is as pleasurable as the beds of hundreds of Cupid's. By 
whose grace only a living being becomes savior. When they go, 
they may be tempted by pleasures and luxuries. Remembering 
Shri Ramchandraji, the devotees give up all the comforts and 
luxuries like straw, this renunciation of pleasures and luxuries is not 
surprising for Shri Ramchandraji's beloved wife and mother of the 
world, Sitaji. 


Lord narrates ancient tales and stories and Lakshmanji and Sitaji 
listen with great joy. Whenever Shri Ramchandraji remembers 
Ayodhya, his eyes fill with tears. Remembering the love, modesty 
and service of parents, relatives and Bharat--- 


Lord Shri Ramchandraji, the clothed sea lord, becomes sad, but 
then considers it a bad time and becomes patient. Seeing Shri 
Ramchandraji sad, Sitaji and Lakshmanji also become distraught in 
the same way as if a person's shadow resembles that person. 


Then Shri Ramchandraji, who brings joy to Raghukul in the form of 
sandalwood to cool the hearts of Dheer, Kapalu and devotees, 
seeing the plight of his loved one and the condition of brother 
Lakshman, starts narrating some sacred stories, listening to which 
Lakshmanji and Sitaji find happiness. Shri Ramchandraji, along 
with Lakshmanji and Sitaji are adorned with garlands of leaves, just 
as Indra lives in Amravati with his wife Shachi and son Jayant. 


How Lord Shri Ramchandraji nurtures Sitaji and Lakshmanji like 
the pupils of the eyelids. Here Laxmanji, Shri Sitaji and Shri 
Ramchandraji; Or Lakshmanji and Sitaji serve Shri Ramchandraji 
in the same way as ignorant people serve their own bodies. 


The Lord, who provides welfare to birds, animals, gods and 
ascetics, is thus residing happily in the forest. Tulsidasji says--l 
told the story of Shri Ramchandraji's beautiful forest journey. Now 
listen to the story of how Sumantra came to Ayodhya, when 
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Nishadraj returned with Lord Shri Ramchandraji, he saw the chariot 
with the minister (Sumantra). It cannot be expressed how sad 
Nishad felt after seeing Manti distressed. 


(Seeing Nishadaki coming alone) Sumantra Ha Ram! Ha Ram Ha 
Site! Yes, Laxman. While calling, he became extremely distraught 
and fell on the ground. The horses [of the chariot] neigh towards 
the south [where Shri Ramchandraji had gone]. As if wingless birds 
were getting worried. They neither graze grass nor drink water. 
Just tears are flowing from the eyes. Seeing Shri Ramchandraji's 
horses in this condition, all the Nishads became distraught. 


Then Nishadraj showed patience and said — O Sumantra ji! Leave 
the sadness now. You are a scholar and expert in charity. Be 
patient knowing that the Creator is unfavourable. After telling many 
stories in a sweet voice, Nishad brought Sumantra by force and 
made him sit on the chariot. , but due to grief he became so weak 
that he could not drive the chariot. There is a very intense pain of 
separation from Shri Ramchandraji in his heart. 


Whoever takes the name of Ram, Lakshman or Janaki, the horses 
start neighing and look towards him with thirst. How can the plight 
of the horses be described? They are as distraught as a snake 
without a pearl. Seeing this condition of the minister and the 
horses, Nishadraj became overwhelmed with grief. Then he called 
four of his best servants and went with them to the charioteer. 


Nishadraj returned after sending the charioteer (Sumantraji) to the 
cave. Their separation and sorrow cannot be described. Those four 
Nishads took the chariot and headed towards Awadh. (Looking 
towards Sumantra and the horses) They too were immersed in 
sorrow every moment. Distraught and destitute Sumantraji thinks 
that living without Shri Raghuveer is a curse. Eventually, this lower 
body will cease to exist. Now as soon as Shrigamchandraji 
separated, he did not get fame [why]. 
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These lives became objects of infamy and sin. Why don't they 
travel now? hello ! Mean minded [very good] opportunity missed. 
Even now the heart is not divided into two pieces. Sumant repents 
by rubbing his hands and beating his head. As if a miser had lost 
his rich treasure. He was walking as if a great warrior had run away 
from the battle wearing the garb of bravery and was being called a 
great warrior. 


Just as a prudent, knowledgeable of the Vedas, virtuous and a 
good caste (noble) Brahmin drinks alcohol by mistake and later 
regrets it, in the same way Minister Sumantra is_ thinking 
(regretting). If a married woman is from a noble family, has a 
virtuous spirit, is intelligent and treats her husband like God in her 
mind, words and deeds, then fortunately she has to leave her 
husband at that time (lives separately from her husband). . The 
terrible pain that is felt in his heart is also felt in the minister's heart. 


Eyes have filled with tears, anger has calmed down. Can't hear 
with ears, mind is distraught. Lips are dry, mouth is numb. But 
despite having all these symptoms of death, life does not emerge; 
Because there are doors of time in the heart; That is, the hope of 
meeting God again after fourteen years is creating obstacles. 


The color of Sumantraji's face has changed, which is not visible. It 
seems as if he has murdered his parents. Due to the separation 
from Ram, he is feeling great pain in his mind, as if a sinful person 
is thinking of a way to go to hell. When all the distraught men and 
women of the city will come running and ask me, then | will answer 
everyone with a thunderbolt in my heart. 


When all the grieving mothers will ask, O Creator! What will | tell 
them? When Laxmanji's mother asks me, what consoling message 
will | tell her? When Shri Ramji's mother will come running as if she 
remembers the cow that has just been calved, then when asked, | 
will answer her that Shri Ram, Lakshman and Sita have gone to 
the forest. 
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Whoever asks will have to answer it! hello! Now | want to go to 
Ayodhya and get this happiness! When the distressed king, whose 
life depends on the [darshan] of Shri Raghunathji, will ask me, then 
how will | answer him that | have brought the princes safely. As 
soon as King Lakshmana hears the news of Sita and Shri Ram, he 
will abandon his body like a straw. 


As soon as the water in the form of my beloved (Shri Ramji) was 
separated, that mesh heart did not burst like clay, hence | know 
that the Creator has given me this ‘body of torture’. The 
consequences of which sinful beings have to suffer. Sumanta was 
thus repenting on the way, meanwhile the chariot immediately 
reached the banks of river Tamsa. Manti bid farewell to the four 
Nishads. Distraught with grief, he fell at the feet of Sumantra. 


While entering the city, people hesitate (out of guilt) as if they had 
killed a guru, a brahmin or a cow. When it became dark, he entered 
Ayodhya and parked the chariot at the door and entered the palace 
(secretly). All those who heard this news came to the royal palace 
to see the chariot. 


Spent the whole day sitting under a tree. When evening came | got 
a chance. Recognizing the chariot and seeing the horses 
distressed, their bodies were becoming as weak as hailstones in 
the heat. The men and women of the city are as distraught as the 
fish [become distraught] when the water recedes. The whole village 
became distraught after hearing about the arrival of the lone 
minister. The royal palace seemed so terrible to them as if it was 
the abode of ghosts (cremation ground). 


All the queens ask with great concern; But Sumant cannot think of 
any answer, his speech has become weak. Neither can we hear 
anything with our ears nor can we see anything with our eyes. 
Whoever comes forward, they ask him - tell me, where is the king? 
Seeing the minister upset, the maids took him to Kosalyaji's 
palace. Sumantana went and saw that the king was sitting as if he 
were a moon devoid of nectar. 
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The king is lying on the ground completely dirty, devoid of seat, bed 
and ornaments. He takes deep breaths and thinks as if King Yayati 
is thinking after falling from heaven. The king keeps filling his chest 
with thoughts every moment. He is in such a distressed state as if 
[Gidharja Jatayuka's brother] Sampati had fallen after having his 
feather burnt. Raja [repeatedly] ‘Ram, Ram’, oh affectionate (dear) 
Ram! They say, then start saying 'Ha Ram, Ha Lakshman, Ha 
Janaki’. 


Seeing this the minister bowed and said 'Jaijeev'. Hearing this, the 

king got up in distraught and said — Sumantra! Tell me where is 
Ram? The king hugged Sumant to his heart. As if the drowning 
person has found some support. The king made the minister sit 
next to him affectionately and asked with tears in his eyes - 


O my dear friend! Tell Shri Ram tactfully. Tell me where are Shri 
Ram, Lakshman and Janaki? Have you brought them back or have 
they gone into the wild? Hearing this, Manti's eyes filled with tears. 
Distraught with grief, the king again asked — Tell me the message 
of Sita, Ram and Lakshman. The king thinks in his mind 
remembering the appearance, qualities, modesty and nature of 
Shri Ramchandraji. 


And he says--] | sent him to exile with the promise of becoming the 
king, even after hearing that the person (Ram) who had no joy or 
sorrow in his heart, who did not lose his life even after separation. 
His son, then who would be a bigger sinner than me? Hi friend! 
Wherever Shri Ram, Janaki and Lakshman are, please take me 
there. If not, | honestly say that my life wants to move on now. 


The king repeatedly asks the minister — tell me the message of my 
dear sons. Hi friend! You should immediately take such measures 
so that Shri Ram, Lakshman and Sita can appear to me. Sir Sudhir 
Dhurandhar Deva. Sadhu Samaj will always serve you. Aunty 
became patient and said in a soft voice - Maharaj! You are a 
learned and knowledgeable person. Hey! God ! You are the best 
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among brave and courageous men. You have always enjoyed the 
company of saints. 


Birth and death, enjoyment of happiness and sorrow, loss and gain, 
meeting and separation of loved ones, all this O Lord! They remain 
helpless under the influence of time and karma like night and day. 
Foolish people rejoice in happiness and cry in sorrow, but patient 
people consider both the same in their mind. O benefactor 
(protector) of all! You must be patient, think, and grieve. Leave. 


The first residence (place) of Shri Ramji was on the banks of 
Tamsa, the second was at Gajatir. That morning, both the 
goddesses including Sitaji took bath and drank water from the 
source of Chiru Magava. Make your own knitted crown. Kevat 
(Nishadraj) did a lot of service. He stayed for the night in Singaur 
(Shringaverpur). Next morning, as soon as the elder asked for milk, 
Shri Ram and Lakshman made a crown of matted hair on their 
heads. 


Then Shriramchandra's friend Nishadraj ordered a boat. First Priya 
Sitaji was mounted on it and then Shri Raghunathji was mounted 
on it. Then Lakshmanji decorated his bow and arrows and after 
getting the permission of Lord Shri Ramchandraji, he himself 
climbed up. Seeing me distressed, Shri Ramchandra ji spoke 
sweet words patiently - Oh father! Say my namaskar to father and 
hold his lotus feet again and again. 


Then hold your feet and pray, O Father! do not worry me. With your 
kindness, grace and virtue, we will have further good fortune in life. 
Hey Dad! With your grace, | will get all kinds of happiness while 
going to the forest. | will follow your orders properly and return 
safely to see your feet. After falling at the feet of all the mothers 
and pleading them a lot, Tulsidas says, you should make only 
those efforts which will benefit the welfare of Kosalapati's father. 


Holding the lotus feet again and again, | give my message to Guru 
Vashishthaji that he should give the advice so that Awadhapati 
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father does not think about me. Hey Dad! You request all the 
villagers and relatives and tell them about my request that only that 
person is beneficial to me in every way, whose efforts will make the 
king happy. 


When Bharat comes, tell him my message that he should not 
abandon his policy after attaining the position of king; To follow the 
people through deeds, words and mind and to serve all the 
mothers considering them equal. And hey brother! Maintain 
brotherhood till the end by serving father, mother and relatives. 
What is this, Papa! Keep the king (father) in such a way that he 
never thinks about me (in any way). 


Laxmanji said some harsh words. But Shri Ramji praised him again 
and requested him and made him take oath again and again [and 
said--] Oh father! Don't tell about Laxman's childhood there. Sitaji 
also greeted me and started saying something, but became 
relaxed out of affection. He stopped speaking, his eyes filled with 
tears and his body was filled with excitement. 


Who returned alive with this message from Shri Ramji, how can | 
explain my problem? Saying this, the minister's speech stopped 
(he became silent) and he became sad with the thought of guilt and 
loss. As soon as the king heard the words of charioteer Sumantra, 
he fell on the earth, a terrible burning sensation started in his heart. 
He started feeling pain, his mind became troubled with intense 
attachment. As if water (water from the first rain) has got on the 
fish. 


All the queens are crying in grief. How to describe that great 
disaster? Hearing the lamentation of that time, the grieving person 
also felt sad and the patient also lost his patience. Hearing the 
noise [crying] in the king's Rawale (residence), there was a great 
uproar in the whole of Ayodhya. [It seemed] as if a hard layer had 
fallen on the vast forest of birds in the night. 
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The king's life was in danger. Without the gem, the snake seemed 
to be distressed (on the verge of death). All the senses became 
extremely disturbed, as if the lotus forest in the pond had dried up 
without water. Seeing the king very sad, Kaushalya ji knew in his 
mind that now the sun of Surya clan has set. Then Shri 
Ramchandraji's mother Kosalya kept patience in her heart and 
spoke words appropriate to the time - 


Hey Nath! Understand this in your mind and understand that the 
separation from Shri Ramchandra is a bottomless ocean. Ayodhya 
is a ship and you are its captain. All the loved ones (family and 
subjects) are the society of the passengers on board this ship. If 
you are patient you will overcome everything. Otherwise the whole 
family will drown. Oh dear lord. If you keep my request in your 
heart then Shri Ram, Lakshman and Sita will meet again. 


Hearing the gentle words of his beloved wife Kaushalya, the king 
opened his eyes and saw! As if someone is sprinkling cold water 
on a_ suffering fish. The king sat up patiently and said — 
Sumantantra! Tell me where is the merciful Shri Ram? Where is 
Laxman? Where is Snehi Ram? And where is my beloved 
daughter-in-law Janaki? 


The king is distraught and lamenting in many ways. That night 
became as long as an era, it did not end. The king remembered the 
curse of the blind sage (Shravankumar's father). He told the whole 
story to Kosalya. While narrating the history, the king became 
distraught and said that the hope of living without Shri Ram was 
humiliating. What will | do with a body that has not kept its promise 
to love me? 


Saying Ram-Ram, then saying Ram, again saying Ram-Ram and 
again saying Ram, the king left his body in separation from Shri 
Ram and went to Surlok. The fruits of living and dying were 
attained only by Dashrathji, whose holy fame was spread in many 
universes. While alive, he saw the moon-like face of Shri 
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Ramchandraji and postponed his death by making separation from 
Shri Ram the reason. 


All the queens are crying with sadness. Praising the king's beauty, 
modesty, strength and grandeur, they are lamenting in many ways 
and falling on the ground again and again. The slaves and maids 
are mourning in sorrow and the townspeople are going from house 
to house mourning. It is said that today the sun of the Surya clan, 
the storehouse of the dignity of religion, virtues and form, has set! 


Everyone abuse Kaikeyi, who made the world blind without eyes! 
The night was thus spent in mourning. In the morning all the great 
scholars and sages came. Then Rishi Vashishtha relieved 
everyone's sorrow by narrating many stories as per the time and 
with the light of his knowledge. 


Vashishtha filled the boat with oil and placed the king's body in it. 
Then he called the messengers and said to them — All of you run 
quickly and go to Bharat. Don't tell anyone the news of the king's 
death. Go and tell Bharat that Guruji has sent for both the 
brothers. Hearing the order of the sage, Dhawan (messenger) 
came running. They put even the best horses to shame with their 
speed. 


Ever since the disaster started in Ayodhya, Bharatji started getting 
bad omens. He used to have scary dreams at night and when he 
woke up, he used to have millions (innumerable) types of bad 
imaginations (because of those dreams). For peace, he used to 
feed and donate food to Brahmins every day. Used to perform 
Rudrabhishek in many ways. He used to please Mahadevji in his 
mind and ask for the well being of his parents, family and brothers. 


Bharatji was so worried in his mind that the messenger arrived. As 
soon as he heard Guruji's order, he convinced Ganeshji and went 
away. Every moment was passing like a year. In this way Bharatiji 
reached near the city. Bad omens started happening as soon as 
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we entered the city. The crows are sitting in a bad place and are 
cawing badly. 


The donkey and the jackal are saying opposite things. Bharat is 
feeling very sad in his heart after hearing this. Ponds, rivers, 
forests, gardens are all becoming unattractive. The city looks 
terrible. Birds, animals, horses and elephants are suffering from the 
pain of separation from Shri Garamji (are becoming so sad that) 
they cannot be seen. The men and women of the city are feeling 
extremely sad. As if everyone has lost all their property. 


The people of the city meet, but do not say anything; Gonse 
(secretly) bows and goes away. Even Bharatji cannot inquire about 
anyone's well-being, because his mind is filled with fear and 
sorrow. Markets and roads are not visible. It seems as if there is a 
forest fire in all ten directions of the city! Hearing the arrival of her 
son, Kekeyi (elder) in the form of the moon became happy on the 
lotus in the form of the sun. 


After performing the aarti, she happily got up and ran and met 
Bharat and Sharatrughan at the door and brought them to the 
palace. Bharatne saw all the families sad. As if the mother of 
lotuses has been licked by the frost. Kaikeyi alone looks so happy 
as if she is filling the Bhilni forest with joy by setting fire to it. 
Seeing her son deep in thought and moody (extremely sad), she 
started asking - Is our husband well? 


Bharatji said everything is fine. Then asked about the well-being of 
his family. Bharatji said--Tell me, where is father? Where are all my 
mothers? Where are Sitaji and my dear brothers Ram-Lakshman? 
Hearing the loving words of her son, Sindhi Kaikeyi, with tears in 
her eyes, spoke words that pricked like thorns in Bharat's ears and 
heart - 


Hai Tat | | made the whole thing up. Poor Manthara became a 
helper. But the creator spoiled the work a bit in between. That is 
that the king had reached Devlok. Hearing this, Bharat became 
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distressed with grief. As if hearing the roar of a lion. The elephant 
is scared. He said ‘Tat! Tat! Ha Tat!’ While calling out, he became 
extremely distressed and fell on the ground. 


[and started wailing] Oh father! | couldn't even see you [3 while 
walking. [Hello | ] You did not hand me over to Shri Ramji. Then 
after gaining patience he calmed down. He got up and said — 
Mother! Tell me the reason for your father's death? Kaikeyi started 
saying after listening to her son. As if you are filling the heart points 
with poison by piercing them (by cutting them with a knife). The 
devious and harsh Kaikeyi did everything she could from beginning 
to end. Told with a happy heart. 


Hearing about Shri Ramchandra ji going to the forest, Bharat ji 
forgot his father's death and knowing in his heart that he was the 
cause of all this disaster, he became silent and stunned (that is, his 
speech stopped and he remained stunned). . Seeing her son 
distressed, Kekeyi started explaining. As if you are applying salt on 
water. [He said--] Oh father! The king is not worthy of 
consideration. He achieved prosperity and fame and enjoyed it to 
its fullest. 


In his lifetime he attained all the fruits of his birth and finally he 
went to Indraloka. Stop thinking like this and rule the city as well as 
the society. Hearing this, Prince Bharatji became very scared. As if 
an ember had touched a ripe wound. He patiently took a deep 
breath and said, "Sinner!" You have destroyed Kulka in every way. 


hello ! If you had such extremely evil desires, why didn't you kill me 
as soon as | was born? You cut the tree and watered its leaves and 
sprinkled water on the fishes to survive. (That is, they went to do 
good to me, but instead ended up causing harm to me) From 
Ram-Lakshman, | got Suryash [sa lineage], Dashrathji [same] 
father and brothers. But hey mother! You are the mother who gave 
birth to me! What should be done, nothing is in the control of the 
creator. 
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Hey Kumati! When you created this evil thought in your heart, why 
didn't your heart break into pieces? Didn't you face any trouble 
while asking for the boon? Didn't your tongue melt? Have you got 
any insects in your mouth? How did the king trust you? [It appears] 
that the Creator had taken away his intelligence at the time of his 
death. Even the creator could not know the speed of the heart. He 
is a complete mine of deceit, sin and vices. 


Then the king was simple, humble and religious. How can they 
know female nature? Hey, who is there among the living beings of 
the world who does not love Shri Raghunathji as much as his life? 
That Shri Ramji also became evil for you (began appearing as an 
enemy)! Who are you? tell me the truth! He is what he is, now after 
applying ink on my face (blackening my face), get up and sit behind 
my eyes. 


The Creator has made me at heart an opponent of Shri Ranji 
(yours) [or the Creator has made me an opponent of Ram at heart]. 
Who else is as sinful as me? | am telling you something in vain. 
Hearing the wickedness of his mother, Shatrughanji's entire heart 
starts burning with anger, but he cannot control anything. At the 
same time Kubari (Manthara) came there wearing different clothes 
and jewellery. 


Seeing them (decorated), Lakshman's younger _ brother 
Shatrughanji became angry. As if. Ghee has been offered to the 
burning fire. He punched hard and kicked the haunches. She fell 
face down on the ground screaming. His hump was broken, his 
skull was cracked, his teeth were broken and blood started flowing 
from his mouth. [She said while groaning-] Oh God! What did | do 
wrong? Those who did good got bad results. 


Hearing this from him and considering him to be evil deep down, 
Shatrughanji started pulling him by holding his bag. Then 
Dayanidhi Bharatji freed him and both the brothers [immediately]. 
Went to Koslyaji. Kosalyaji is wearing dirty clothes, the color of her 
face has changed, she is feeling sad, her body has become dry 
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due to the burden of sorrow. She looks as if she has been 
frostbitten in the beautiful golden Kalpalata forest. 


As soon as mother Kaushalya saw Bharat, she got up and ran. But 
due to dizziness she became unconscious and fell on the earth. 
Seeing this, Bharatji became extremely distraught and, forgetting 
his own body, fell at his feet. Then he said-Mother! where is Dad? 
show them. Where are Sitaji and my _ two brothers 
Shram-Lakshman? [Show them.] Kaikeyi, why is the world frozen? 
And if it was born then why did it not become bamboo? 


Who gave birth to sons like me who brought disgrace to the family, 
brought dishonor and betrayed their own people. Who is as 
unfortunate as me in the three worlds? Because of which O 
Mother! This situation happened to you! Father is in heaven and 
Shri Ramji is in the forest. Like Ketu, | am the cause of all these 
misfortunes. shame on me! | was born in a fire in the bamboo 
forest and became the victim of immense pain, sorrow and vices. 


Hearing the gentle words of Bharatji, Mata Kaushalyaji again got 
up slowly. She picked up Bharat and hugged him to her chest and 
started shedding tears from her eyes. The simple-natured mother 
hugged Bharatji to her heart with great love, as if Shri Ram had 
returned. Then Lakshmanji's younger brother Shatrughan hugged 
him. Sadness and love cannot fit in the heart. 


Seeing the nature of Kosalyaji, everyone is saying — Why shouldn't 
the nature of Shri Ram's mother be like this? Mother made Bharatji 
sit in her lap and wiped his tears and said soft words - Knowing the 
speed of time and karma to be indelible, do not harbor any kind of 
loss or guilt in your heart. Oh my god! Don't blame anyone. The 
creator, who is keeping me alive even in so much sorrow, has 
turned me upside down in every way. Still, who Knows what he 
likes? 


Hey Dad! On the orders of his father, Shri Raghuveer gave up his 
jewelery and clothes and donned Valkal-Vasakhatra. There was 
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neither sorrow nor happiness in his heart. His face was happy; 
There was neither passion, nor anger, nor hatred in my mind. After 
satisfying everyone in every way, he went into the forest. Hearing 
this, Sita also joined him. She was not a devotee of the feet of Shri 
Ram in any way. 


Hearing this, Lakshman also got up and left. Shri Raghunath tried 
hard to stop them, but he could not stop them. Then Shri 
Raghunathji bowed his head to everyone and went away taking 
Sita and younger brother Lakshman with him. Shri Ram, Lakshman 
and Sita went to the forest. Neither did | go with them nor did | 
spend my life with them. All this happened in front of these eyes. 
Still that unfortunate soul did not leave the body. 


| don't even feel ashamed looking at my beloved; A mother with a 
daughter like Ram! The king knew very well how to live and die. My 
heart is as hard as hundreds of children. Hearing the words of 
Kosalyaji, all the forest dwellers including Bharat became 
distraught and started mourning. It seemed as if the palace had 
become an abode of mourning. 


Both brothers Bharat and Shatrughan became sad and started 
wailing. Then Kaushalyaji hugged him to his heart. Explained to 
Bharatji in many ways and said many words of wisdom. Bharatji 
also explained to all the mothers by telling beautiful stories from 
Puranas and Vedas. Bharatji folded his hands and spoke in a 
beautiful, pure and simple voice without any deceit - 


The sins that are committed by killing parents and sons and those 
that are committed by burning the cowsheds and cities of 
Brahmins; The sins committed by killing a woman and a child and 
the sins committed by poisoning a friend or a king - all the sins and 
misdeeds (major and minor sins) committed by action, abstinence 
and mind. Which poet says, O creator? ! If | have no role in this 
work, then oh mother! May all those sins fall upon me. 
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Those who leave the feet of Sri Hari and Sri Shankarji and worship 
dreadful ghosts, O Mother! If | have a say in this then may the 
Creator grant me His approval. People sell Vedas, exploit religion, 
gossip, point out the sins of others; Those who are deceitful, 
crooked, quarrelsome and angry, and who criticize the Vedas and 
are against the world; 


People who behave like greedy, dissolute and avaricious; Those 
who are in search of someone else's money and someone else's 
woman; Hey mother! If you agree to this work then | will Know 
about their terrible speed. In whose company there is no love; 
Those unfortunate people who turn away from the path of charity; 
Those who do not chant Shri Harika after attaining human body; 
Those who do not like the blessings of Hari-Hara (Lord Vishnu and 
Shankarji); 


Those who leave the path of the Vedas and adopt the wrong path 
(against the Vedas); Those who are swindlers and deceive the 
world by disguising themselves; Hey mother! Even if | know this 
secret, then Shankarji should give me information about those 
people. Hearing the natural, true and simple words of Bharatiji, 
Mother Kaushalyaji started saying — Oh father! You are always 
dear to Shri Ramchandra ji in mind, words and body. 


Shri Ram is dearer than your life and you too are dearer to Shri 
Raghunathji than your life. Even if the moon starts spewing poison 
and the frost starts raining fire; Aquatic creatures may become 
averse to water and their attachment cannot be removed even after 
gaining knowledge; But you can never be against Shri 
Ramchandra. This is your opinion, those who say this in the world 
do not get happiness and good fortune even in their dreams. 


Saying this, Mata Koslyane hugged Bharatji to her heart. Milk 
began to flow from her breasts and from [the lovers'] eyes. The 
water spread. In this way the whole night was spent sitting and 
moaning a lot. Just then Vamdevji and Vashishthaji came. He 
called all the ministers and moneylenders. Then sage Vashishtha ji 
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gave beautiful and timely words of charity to Bharat ji and gave 
many types of sermons. 


[Vashishthaji said--JO father! Be patient with your heart and do 
whatever work you get today. Hearing Guruji’'s words, Bharatji got 
up and asked everyone to prepare. According to the method 
described in the Vedas, the king's body was bathed and a very 
strange aircraft was made. Bharatji stopped all the mothers from 
committing Sati by holding their feet (i.e. praying). Those queens 
also had the desire to see Shri Ram. 


Many types of aromatic substances like sandalwood and agar etc. 
and various types of aromatic substances like camphor, guggulu, 
saffron etc. were brought in abundance. A beautiful pyre was built 
on the banks of river Saryuji, which looked like a beautiful staircase 
to heaven. Wherever Maharishi Vashishthaji ordered, Bharatji did 
the same in thousands of ways. After being purified [with due 
diligence] everything was donated. Many types of vehicles like 
cows, horses, elephants etc. 


Bharatji gave away the throne, jewellery, clothes, food, earth, 
money and house; After receiving donation from Bhudev Brahmin, 
his work was accomplished (i.e. all his wishes were fulfilled). What 
Bharatji did for his father cannot be described even by millions of 
mouths. Then on an auspicious day, Maharishi Vashishthaji came 
and called the ministers and all the moneylenders. 


Everyone went and sat in the Rajya Sabha. Then Munni sent both 
brothers Bharatji and Shrughanji. Vashishthaji made Bharatji sit 
near him and spoke words full of policy and religion. First of all 
Maharishi told the whole story of Kaikeyi's evil deeds. Then praised 
the religion and truth of the king, who gave up his body and lived 
his life. 


While describing the qualities, modesty and nature of Shri 
Ramchandraji, Muniraj's eyes filled with tears and he became 
thrilled. Then Munivar became engrossed in grief and sorrow while 
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praising the love of Lakshmanji and Sitaji. Muninath wrote sadly 
and said — O Bharat! Listen, the future (promising) one is very 
strong. Loss-profit, life-death and fame-disappointment, all this is in 
the hands of the Creator. 


Who is to blame for thinking like this? And on whom should one be 
unnecessarily angry? Oh father, think in your mind. King 
Dasharatha is not able to think. We should think about that 
Brahmin who does not know the Vedas and who leaves his religion 
and remains engrossed in sensual pleasures. We should think 
about that king who does not know policy and whose subjects are 
not as dear as their own lives. 


let's think about that Vaishya Who, despite being rich, is stingy and 
who is not skilled in hospitality and devotion to Lord Shiva. let's 
think about that Shudra One who insults Brahmins, speaks a lot, 
loves wealth and is proud of his knowledge. 


We should think about the woman who cheats her husband, is 
devious, quarrelsome and has a wicked nature. One should think 
about the brahmachari who abandons the vow of celibacy and 
does not follow the orders of his guru. One should think about the 
woman who cheats her husband, is devious, quarrelsome and 
misbegotten. One should consider the celibate who abandons the 
vow of celibacy and does not follow the orders of the Guru. 


Only those who leave penance and enjoy happiness are eligible to 
think about Vanaprastha. We should think about the one who is a 
gossip, gets angry without any reason and quarrels with mother, 
father, teacher and brothers. One who harms others, nourishes his 
own body and is extremely cruel should be considered in every 
way. And he who does not give up deceit and deceit and becomes 
a devotee of Harika is capable of thinking in every way. 


Kosalraj Dashrathji is not worth considering, whose influence is 
visible in the fourteen worlds. Hey India! There has never been a 
king like your father, nor will there ever be one. Brahma, Vishnu, 
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Shiva, Indra and Dikpal all tell the story of the qualities of 
Dashrathji. 


Hey Dad! Tell me, how can anyone praise someone who has holy 
sons like Shri Ram, Lakshman, you and Shatrughan? The king was 
fortunate in every way. There is no point in feeling sorry for them. 
After hearing and understanding this, you stop thinking and obey 
the king's orders and behave accordingly. 


The king has given you the throne. You should follow the words of 
your father, who to save himself, abandoned Shri Ramchandraji 
and sacrificed his body in the fire of separation from Ram. The 
king liked his words, but not his life. That's why oh father! Prove 
your father's words to be true! Follow the king's orders 
wholeheartedly, this will benefit you in every way. 


Parshuramji followed his father's orders and killed his mother; 
Everyone is witness to this. King Yayati's son gave up his youth to 
his father. He did not feel any sin or insult by obeying his father's 
orders. | Those who leave the thought of right and wrong and 
follow the words of their father, they [here] become worthy of 
happiness and good fortune and ultimately reside in Indrapuri 
(heaven). 


Make sure to keep your promise. Stop mourning and obey the 
people. By doing this, the King of Heaven will be satisfied and you 
will get virtuous and beautiful fame and will not be blamed. This 
thing is widely known and all the scholars [Smriti, Puranas etc.] 
also agree that the coronation takes place only to the one to whom 
the father gives the kingdom. That's why you rule, leave the feeling 
of guilt. Consider my words beneficial. 


Shri Ramchandraji and Janakiji will be happy to hear these things 
and no pundit will call it inappropriate. All your mothers will also be 
happy with the happiness of Kosalyaji and other people. The one 
who knows the good relationship between you and_ Shri 
Ramchandraji_ will treat you well in every way. When Shri 
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Ramchandraji returns, hand over the kingdom to him and serve 
him with great affection. 


The minister is saying with folded hands — You will have to follow 
Guruji's orders. When Shri Raghunathji returns, do whatever is 
right. Kosalyaji is also saying patiently - O son! Guruji's order is in 
the form of a path. It should be respected and followed considering 
it beneficial. -Knowing the progress of time, one should give up 
sorrow. 


Shri Raghunathji is in the forest, Maharaj has gone to rule heaven. 
And oh father! You are being coward like this. Hey son! You are the 
only support for your family, people, fans and all the mothers. 
Seeing the Creator being unfavorable and the times harsh, be 
patient, your mother will sacrifice for you. Obey the Guru's orders 
and behave accordingly and by obeying the people's orders, 
remove the sorrows of your family members. 


Bharatji heard the words of the Guru and the greetings of the 
ministers, which were as cool as sandalwood in his heart. Then he 
heard the soft voice of Mother Kosalya, drenched in the essence of 
modesty, love and simplicity. Bharatji became distraught after 
hearing mother's words filled with the essence of simplicity. 


His lotus eyes shed water (tears) and started watering the new 
sprout of the heart. (The tears in his eyes greatly increased the 
sorrow of his separation and made him extremely distressed.) 
Seeing his condition, everyone at that time forgot everything about 
his body. Tulsidasji says--Everyone started praising Shri Bharatji 
with respect for the limits of natural love. 


Bharatji held the axis of patience and remained patient, folded his 
hands like a lotus, dipped the words as if in nectar and started 
giving appropriate answers to everyone - Guruji gave me a 
beautiful sermon. [Then] people, Manatti etc. all agree on this. 
Mother has also given permission considering it appropriate and | 
definitely want to follow her orders and do the same. 
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(Because after listening to the words of teacher, father, mother, 
guru and friend, one should accept them with a happy heart 
considering them good. Thinking about right and wrong leads to 
loss of religion and the burden of sin falls on the head) You are the 
same to me. They are giving simple teachings, the conduct of 
which will be beneficial for me, although | understand these things 
very well, yet my heart is not satisfied. 


Father is in heaven, Shri Sitaramji is in the forest and you are 
asking me to rule. Do you consider this to be in my best interest or 
do you expect something bigger to happen? My welfare lies in the 
service of Sitapati Shri Ramji, so my mother's wickedness took it 
away. | have decided in my mind that no other solution will benefit 
me. 


What is this mourning community (what is its value) without seeing 
the feet of Rajyalakshman, Shri Ramchandraji and Sitaji? Just like 
the burden of jewelery is useless without clothes. Without 
renunciation the idea of Brahma is meaningless. Various types of 
offerings are useless for Shaggy Sharor. Without devotion to Sri 
Hari, chanting and yoga are useless. A beautiful body is useless 
without a soul. Similarly, without Shri Raghunathji, everything | do 
is useless. 


Please allow me to go to Shri Ramji! That's definitely my only 
interest. And you are saying this out of attachment that you want 
your own welfare by making me the king. Son of Kaikeyi, you are 
crooked, averse to Ram and shameless, under the influence of 
attachment and seek happiness only in the kingdom of 
half-heartedness. 


| am telling the truth, you all should believe after hearing it, only a 
righteous man should be the king. As soon as you stubbornly give 
me the kingdom, the earth will sink into hell. Who would be the 
home of sins like mine, due to which Sitaji and Shri Ramji were 
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sent into exile? The king gave a forest to Shri Ramji and as soon 
as he left, he himself went to heaven. 


And I, the evil one, who is the cause of all the troubles, is sitting in 
his senses and is listening to everything! This life remains intact 
even after seeing the house without Shri Raghunathji and bearing 
the ridicule of the world. The reason behind this is that this soul 
has no attachment to the sacred subject of Shri Ram. These 
greedy people are only hungry for land and happiness. How far can 
| describe the hardness of my heart? Who has gained fame by 
disrespecting even Vacharaka. 


For some reason work becomes difficult, it is not my fault. Vajra is 
stronger than bone and iron is stronger than stone. These Palmers 
who love the body born from Kaikeyi are completely (completely) 
unfortunate. Even after separation from the beloved. | love my life, | 
will see and hear many more in the future. 


And gave me happiness, beautiful fame and a good kingdom! 
Kaikeyi did everyone's work! What could be better for me than 
this? On top of that, you people also ask for my coronation! There 
is nothing inappropriate for me in being born in this world from the 
womb of Kaikeyi. Everything about me has been decided by the 
Creator Himself. [Then] why are people and Panch (you guys) 
helping in that? 


If wine is given to a person who is afflicted by evil spirits [or is 
possessed by a demon], or who is suffering from Vayu disease and 
is then bitten by a scorpion, tell me, what kind of treatment is this? 
Whatever was suitable in the world for the son of Kaikeyi, the 
clever creator gave me the same. But the Creator made me vain in 
boasting of being the ‘son of Dasharatha’ and the ‘younger brother 
of Ram’. 


All of you are also asking me to get vaccinated. Obeying the king's 
orders benefits everyone. To whom and how should | respond? 
Whoever is interested, you all can happily say the same. Leave 
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aside me along with my mother Kaikeyi, who else will say that this 
work has been done well? Apart from me, who is there in the 
material world who is not as dear to Shri Sitaramji as his life? 


Everyone is looking for a bigger gain in the ultimate loss. I'm 
having a bad day, it's no one's fault. Whatever you all say is 
correct. Because you people are under the influence of doubt, 
modesty and love. Shri Ramchandraji's mother is very simple 
hearted and she has special love for me. That's why she is saying 
this out of natural affection after seeing my humility. 


Guruji is an ocean of knowledge, the whole world knows this, for 
whom the world is like a plum in the palm, he too is being adorned 
as a coronation for me. It is true that when the Creator is against 
you, everyone turns against you. Except Shri Ramchandraji and 
Sitaji, NO one in the world will say that | have no consent in this 
crisis. | will gladly listen to him and tolerate him. Because wherever 
there is water, there will eventually be mud. 


| am not afraid that the world will speak ill of me, nor do | have any 
thoughts about the next world. There is only one sorrow in my 
heart that Shri Sitaramji became sad because of me. The best 
benefit of life went to Lakshman, who left everything and dedicated 
his entire life at the feet of Shri Ramji. | was born only for Shri 
Ramji's exile. What do | regret, wretched liar? 


| bow my head and tell everyone about my terrible humility. My 
jealousy will not go away without seeing the feet of Shri 
Raghunathji. | can't think of any other solution. Who can know what 
is in my heart without Shri Ram? | have only one resolution in my 
mind that | will go to Lord Shri Ram as soon as the morning dawns. 


Although | am bad and a criminal and all this trouble has happened 
because of me, yet Shri Ram will see me coming before him for 
refuge, will forgive all my sins and will shower special blessings on 
me. Shri Raghunathji modesty, hesitation, very simple nature, 
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kindness. And there are haystacks. Shri Ramji never harmed even 
the enemy. Although | am crooked, | am still their child and slave. 


You five (all) people also understand my welfare in this and give 
orders and blessings with beautiful words, due to which Shri 
Ramchandra ji returns to the capital after listening to my prayer and 
considering me as his slave. Even though | am born from a Kumata 
and am evil and always remain guilty, still | have faith in Shri Ramji 
that he will consider me as his own and will not abandon me. 


Everyone liked Bharatji's words. As if he was drenched in the love 
of Shri Ramji. Everyone got burnt by the terrible poison of 
separation from Shri Ram. It seemed as if he had woken up as 
soon as he heard the mantra along with the seed. Mother, mother, 
teacher, all the men and women of the city became very sad 
because of the hare. Everyone praises Bharatji and says that your 
body is a symbol of Shri Ram's love. 


O father Bharat! Why don't you say so? You are as dear to Shri 
Ramji as life. The person who, through his foolishness, doubts you 
because of the wickedness of your mother Kekeyi, will reside in the 
house of hell for ages along with millions of wicked ancestors. Mani 
does not accept the sins and vices of the snake. Rather, it removes 
poison and burns away sorrow and poverty. 


Bharatji is there! Must go to the forest, where Shri Ramji is; You 
gave very good advice. You provided (great) support to all those 
drowned in the ocean of sorrow. There was no less joy in 
everyone's heart (that is, there was a lot of joy)! As if the eagle and 
the peacock are enjoying hearing the thunder of the clouds. [The 
next day] Bharatji became everyone's favorite after seeing his 
beautiful decision of walking early in the morning. 


After worshiping Maharishi Vashishthaji and paying obeisance to 
Bharatji, everyone took leave and went to their respective homes. 
Saying that Bharatji's life is blessed in this world, they keep 
appreciating his modesty and affection. They say to each other, 
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Great The work has been done. Everyone started preparing to 
leave. Whoever | keep telling that | am there to take care of the 
house, he feels as if | am being strangled. 


Some people say — Don't tell anyone to live, who doesn't want the 
benefits of life in this world? Let those properties, houses, 
happiness, friends, mother, father, brothers all be burnt who do not 
help in smiling (with happiness) at the feet of Shri Ramji. People 
are arranging various types of processions in every house. There is 
[great] joy in my heart that | have to leave in the morning. Bharatji 
went home and thought about the city, horses, elephants, palace, 
treasure etc. 


All the property belongs to Shri Raghunathji. If | leave him without 
making any arrangements for his safety, the outcome will not be in 
my favor. Because betraying your master is the greatest of all sins. 
A servant is one who does good to his master, even if someone 
blames him for crores of rupees. Thinking this, Bharatji called such 
trusted servants who did not deviate from their duty even in the 
darkness of the night. 


Bharatji explained all the secrets to him and then told him the best 
religion; And whoever was eligible was appointed to the same job. 
After making all the arrangements and guarding him, Bharatji went 
to Rammata Kosalyaji. Knowing that all the mothers were sad, 
Bharatji, the lord of love (who knows the essence of love) asked 
them to prepare the palanquin for them and decorate the 
Sukhasana Yaan (Sukhpal). 


The men and women of the city want to wake up in the morning 
like Chakve-Chakvi and go with great thirst in their mind. Morning 
came after staying awake all night. Then Bharatji called the clever 
ministers. And said--Take away all Tilak's belongings. Sage 
Vashishthaji will give the kingdom to Shri Ramchandraji in the 
forest itself, come quickly. Hearing this the ministers performed 
puja and immediately decorated the horses, chariots and 
elephants. 
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First of all, Muniraj Vashishthaji rode on the chariot with Arundhati 
and all the paraphernalia of Agnihotra. Then the group of 
Brahmins, who were all the repository of penance and glory, set out 
riding on many horsemen. All the people of the city decorated their 
chariots and started towards Chitrakoot. All the queens rode on 
such beautiful palanquins that cannot be described. 


After handing over the city to the trusted servants and bidding 
farewell to everyone with respect, then remembering the wars of 
Shri Sitaram ji, both brothers Bharat and Shatrughan left from 
there. All the men and women, under the control of Shri 
Ramchandra ji's darshan (with the exclusive desire to have 
darshan), were walking as if thirsty elephants were running towards 
water (going crazy with great speed). Shri Sitaramji [is renouncing 
all pleasures. With this thought in mind, Bharatji set out on foot with 
his younger brother Shatrughanji. 


Seeing his affection, people fell in love and left all the horses, 
elephants and chariots and started walking on foot. Then Shri 
Ramchandraji's mother Kaushalyaji went to Bharatji and parked 
her palanquin near him and said in a soft voice - 


Hey son! Mother, take the oxen and climb on the chariot. Otherwise 
the whole loving family will become sad. If you move, everyone will 
move. Due to grief, everyone is becoming thin and is no longer 
able to walk. Obeying their mother's orders and bowing their 
heads at her feet, both the brothers boarded the chariot and started 
moving. After staying at Tamsapar on the first day, he reached the 
banks of Gomti on the second day. 


Some people drink only milk, some eat fruits and some eat only 
one meal at night. Leaving aside jewelery and luxuries, everyone 
observes rules and fasts for Shri Ramchandraji. After resting for 
the night on the banks of river Saryu, they left from there in the 
morning and reached near Srideverpur. When Nishadraj heard the 
whole news, he became sad and started thinking in his mind - 
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What is the reason that Bharat is going to the forest, there is 
definitely some deceit in his mind. If there was no evil in my mother 
then why have | brought the army? | think that by killing Shrigam 
along with his younger brother Lakshman, | will rule happily and 
without any disturbance. Bharat did not give place to politics in his 
heart (did not think about politics). Then (earlier) there was only 
stigma, now you will have to lose your life. 


Even if all the gods and demon warriors gather together, no one 
can defeat Shri Ramji in battle. What is surprising in India doing 
this? Poisonous vines never hold nectar! Thinking this, Griha 
(Nishadraj) told the people of his caste that everyone should be 
careful. Capture the boats and then sink them and close all the 
wharves. 


Get equipped and fend off attacks and all get ready to die (i.e. get 
ready to fight and die in the war against India). | will fight Bharat (in 
the field) and will not let him cross the border as long as | am alive. 
Died, then the bank of sugarcane, the lust of Shri Ram and the 
fleeting body (whoever desires it gets destroyed); Bharat is the 
brother and king of Shri Ramji (dying at his hands) and |, a lowly 
servant, get such a death. 


| will fight for my master's cause and will enlighten the fourteen 
worlds with my fame. | will sacrifice my life for Shri Raghunathji. | 
have laddus of happiness in both my hands (i.e. if | win then | will 
get the fame of Ram's servant and if | am killed then | will get daily 
service of Shri Ramji). 


The one who is not counted in the society of saints and who has no 
place among the devotees of Shri Ramji, he lives unnecessarily as 
a burden on the earth. It is merely an ax to cut the mother's young 
breasts. [Having thus decided to sacrifice his life for Shri Ramji] 
Nishadraj became free from sorrow and after encouraging 
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everyone and remembering Shri Ramchandraji, he immediately 
asked for quiver, bow and armour. 


[He said-] Hey brothers! Hurry up and organize everything. No one 
should feel cowardice after hearing my orders. Everyone became 
happy and said — O Lord! Very good; And started encouraging 
each other. After paying obeisance to Nishadraj, all the Nishads 
left. They are all great warriors and love to fight. Remembering the 
lotus feet of Shri Gamchanchhaji, they tied the bhatis (small 
quivers) and made vows on the dhanuhiyas (small bows). 


Dressed in armour, he has an iron helmet on his head and is 
wielding an axe, spear and spear. Some people are very skilled at 
blocking sword attacks. They are filled with so much enthusiasm as 
if they are leaving the earth and jumping into the sky. After 
preparing their equipment (war equipment and party), they went to 
Nishadraj caves and started performing Jauhar. Seeing the 
beautiful warriors, Nishadraj recognized them all as worthy and 
honored them by name. 


He said--Yes brothers! Not to be deceived (i.e. not to be afraid of 
dying), this is my big task today. Hearing this, all the warriors said 
with great enthusiasm — O brave one! Don't be impatient. Hey 
Nath! With the power of Shri Ramchandra ji and your strength, we 
will make Bharat's army devoid of warriors and horses (we will kill 
every warrior and every horse). | will not back down as long as | 
am alive. | will turn the earth into dust (cover it with heads and 
stems). 


Seeing the huge group of warriors, Nishadraj said, "Blow the war 
drum." As soon as he said this, he sneezed on his left side. The 
prophets said that the plains are beautiful (there will be victory). An 
old man, considering the omen, said — Meet Bharat, there will be 
no quarrel with him. Bharat is going to explain to Shri 
Ramchandraji. Shakun is saying that there is no opposition. 
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Hearing this, Nishadraj Guhane said — The old man is right. Foolish 
people regret doing something without thinking. Fighting a war 
without understanding Bharatji's morality and nature is a big loss 
for the enemy. So oh warrior! You people gather together and close 
all the ghats, | will go and meet Bharatji and find out his 
whereabouts. After knowing whether their feelings are of friend, 
enemy or indifferent, | will come and make arrangements 
accordingly. 


| will recognize her affection by her beautiful nature. Hate and love 
cannot be hidden by hiding. Saying this he started decorating the 
gift items. He ordered tubers, roots, fruits, birds and deer. The 
Kahar people used to bring lots of old and fat fish called Pahina. If 
you go to meet someone decorated with gift items, you will get a 
good omen. 


Seeing Muniraj Vashishthaji, Nishadraj told his name and greeted 
him from a distance. Munidhwar Vasisthaji blessed him considering 
him to be the favorite of Ram and explained to Bharatji that he was 
a friend of Shri Ram. Hearing this, Bharatji left the chariot. He got 
down from the chariot and walked away filled with love. After telling 
his village, caste and name, Nishadraj Guhane performed Jauhar 
by bowing his head on the earth. 


Seeing him bowing down, Bharatji picked him up and hugged him 
to his chest. There is no love in the heart, as if you have met 
Lakshmanji himself. Bharatji is hugging Guhko with great love. 
Everyone is teaching the method of love (praising with envy); By 
making the original sound of Madjal 'Dhanya-Dhanya’', the Gods 
are praising him and showering flowers. 


He says - The one who is considered inferior in every way in both 
the world and the Vedas, whose shadow has to be touched and 
taken bath, by filling the same Nishad in the mouth (putting it to the 
heart) Shri Ramchandraji's younger brother Bharatji (Happiness 
And with love) meeting Pulakavali in his body. Are. 
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Those who yawn while saying Ram-Ram (i.e. those who 
pronounce the name of Ram even out of laziness) do not face any 
group of sins (any sin). Then Shri Ramchandra ji himself took this 
cave in his heart and made it Jagatpavan (one who purifies the 
world) along with the clan. 


When the water of Karmanasha river falls (joins) Ganga, then tell 
me, who does not wear it on his head? The world knows that by 
chanting the reverse name (Mara-Mara), Valmikiji became like 
Brahma. There is no surprise in this, this tradition has been going 
on for centuries. Whom did Shri Raghunathji not praise? In this 
way the gods are praising the name of Ram and the people of 
Ayodhya are happy after hearing it. 


Ramsakha along with Prem inquired from Nishadraj about 
Bharatji's well-being and well-being. Seeing Bharatji's modesty and 
love, Nishad became intoxicated at that time (being enthralled in 
love, he even forgot about his body). The hesitation, love and joy in 
his mind increased so much that he kept looking at Bharatji while 
standing. Then with patience he worshiped Bharatji's feet and 
started praying with folded hands - 


Oh, Lord! Origin of prosperity: Having seen your lotus feet, | have 
found myself prosperous in all three periods of time. Now, by your 
supreme grace, | along with crores of clans (generations) have 
been blessed. After understanding his deeds and family, he 
thought of the glory of Lord Shri Ramchandraji in his mind; That is, 
where am | a creature of low caste and doing lowly deeds and 
where is Lord Shri Ramchandraji, the master of infinite universes? 
But he mercifully accepted even an insignificant person like me, 
understanding that the one who does not worship the feet of 
Raghuveer Shri Ram has been deceived by the creator of the 
world. 


| am deceitful, cowardly, foolish and wicked and in every way 
beyond the limits of both the worlds and the Vedas. But ever since 
Shri Ramchandraji has adopted me, | have become a gem of the 
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world. Seeing Nishadraj's love and hearing his beautiful words, 
Bharatji's younger brother Shrughanji met him. Then Nishad 
addressed all the queens respectfully by taking their names in a 
beautiful (meek and sweet) voice. 


The queens consider him equal to Lakshmanji and bless him that 
he should live happily for one lakh years. The people of the city 
were as happy to see Nishad as if they were seeing Lakshmaniji. 
Everyone says that they have got the benefits of life, which Shri 
Ramchandra ji has embraced in his arms in the form of welfare. 
Hearing the glory of his fortune, Nishad was extremely happy and 
took everyone with him. 


He signaled all his servants. After getting the lord's approval they 
set out and built places to live in houses, under trees, in ponds and 
gardens and forests. When Bharatji saw this, all his body parts 
became relaxed due to love. Embraced the detractors. (i.e. 
walking with a hand on the shoulder) He is giving such grace as if 
he has worn the body of humility and love. 


In this way, Bharatji along with his entire army had the vision of 
Gajrajji who purified the world. Salutations to Shri Ramghat [where 
Shri Ramji took bath in the evening]. His mind became so happy, 
as if he had met Shri Ram in person. The men and women of the 
city are saluting and feeling happy after seeing the Brahma-like 
waters of Ganga. After taking bath in Gadaji, everyone joins hands 
and asks for this boon that they will live at the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji. Love should not be less (i.e. it should be too much). 


Bharatji said- Har Har Gange! Your rule gives happiness to 
everyone and is lustful for the servants. With folded hands | ask for 
this boon that | may have natural love at the feet of Shri Sitaramji. 
In this way Bharatji took bath and after getting Guruji's permission 
and knowing that all the mothers had taken bath, he went out of the 
camp. 
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People camped at various places. Bharatji asked whether 
everyone had settled comfortably or not. Then after worshiping the 
deity and taking permission, both the brothers went to Shri 
Ramcharchaji's mother Kosalyaji. Bharatji greeted all the mothers 
by pressing their feet and saying soft words. Then you handed over 
the upbringing of your mothers to brother Shatrughra and then you 
were called Nishadha. 


Bharatji walked hand in hand with his friend Nishadraj. There is not 
even a little bit of love (i.e. there is too much love) due to which 
their body is becoming loose. Bharatji asks his friend to show me 
the place — and calm the burning sensation in my eyes and mind — 
where Sitaji, Shri Ramji and Lakshman slept at night. As soon as 
he said this, his eyes filled with tears of love. Nishad felt very sad 
after hearing Bharatji's words. He immediately took them there-- 


Where Shri Ramji rested under the chest of holy Ashoka. Bharatji 
prostrated himself there with great love and respect. Seeing 
Kushonki's beautiful companion, he circumambulated her and paid 
obeisance to her. | applied the blood of Shri Ramchandraji's 
footprints to my eyes. The love [of that time] cannot be expressed 
in abundance. 


When Bharatji saw two-four gold particles (gold particles or stars 
etc.) that had fallen from Sitaji's jewelery and clothes, he 
considered them to be similar to Sitaji and placed them on his 
head. His eyes were filled with tears of love and his heart was filled 
with guilt. He said these words in a very beautiful voice - 


These golden particles or stars are also becoming lustrous and 
lustrous due to the separation of Sitaji, in the same way as the men 
and women of Ayodhya are disappearing (weakening due to 
sorrow) due to the separation of Ram. Whom should | compare to 
Sitaji, whose father is King Janak, who holds both happiness and 
yoga in this world? 
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Whose father-in-law is Surya Raja Dashrathji of Surya clan, who 
was also taught by Lord Indra of Amravati. (Jealousy wanted to 
have wealth and grandeur like him); And Lord Shri Raghunathji is 
his Prananath, who is so great that whoever becomes great, 
becomes so only because of the greatness (given) of Shri 
Ramchandraji. 


Seeing Sitaji's bed among those great women, my heart trembles 
and does not burst; Hey Shankar! It is harsher than thunderbolt. 
My younger brother Laxman is very handsome and lovely. No one 
has, nor is there, nor is there a possibility of having such brothers. 
Laxman who is dear to the people of Awadh, dear to his parents 
and dear to Shri Sitaram ji; 


Those whose body is soft and mild in nature, whose body has 
never even been touched by hot air, are facing all kinds of troubles 
in the forest. [ hello ! ] This chest of mine has disrespected millions 
of adversities in its hardness [otherwise it would have burst 
sometime]. 


Shri Ramchandraji enlightened (highly adorned) the world by taking 
birth (incarnation). He is an ocean of beauty, modesty, happiness 
and all qualities. Shri Ramji's nature gives happiness to all the 
villagers, family members, guru, father and mother. Even the 
enemies praise Shri Ramji. They captivate people with their 
speech, way of meeting and behaviour. Even crores of Saraswati 
and billions of Sheshajis cannot count the qualities of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji. 


Raghuvansh Shiromani Shri Ramchandraji, the storehouse of 
happiness and joy, sleeps by spreading his seat on the earth. The 
speed of the Creator is very strong. Shrigamchandra ji never even 
heard the name of sorrow. The Maharaja himself looked after him 
like a tree of life. All the mothers also looked after them day and 
night, like snakes look after their eyelids. 


317 


The same Shri Ramchandraji now wanders on foot in the forests 
and eats tubers, roots and fruits and flowers. Woe to Kaikeyi, a 
native of Amdral, who became hostile even to her beloved 
husband. Shame on me, the ocean of sin, and that unfortunate 
man, who caused all this chaos. The Creator made me tainted and 
the Mother Goddess made me a traitor. 


Hearing this, Nishadraj started explaining lovingly — Oh Lord! Why 
are you worried in vain? Shriramchandraji is dear to you and you 
are dear to Shriramchandraji. This is the conclusion (definite 
theory), the blame lies with the adverse creators. Facing adverse 
fate is very harsh, which made Mother Kaikeyi mad. 


(Change of mind) That night Lord Shri Ramchandraji used to praise 
you with respect again and again. Tulsidasji says-- [Nishadgaj says 
that--] Shri Ramchandraji has no one as dear as you, | swear. Be 
patient in mind, knowing that there will be confusion in the results. 


Considering that Shri Ramchandraji is the abode of fear and 
hesitation, love and kindness, walk with determination in your mind 
and take rest, listen to the words of your friend, keep patience in 
your heart and remember Shri Ramchandraji and move towards 
Bharatji Dereko. After receiving this news (about the place of 
residence of Shri Ranji) all the men and women of the city became 
very curious and set out to see that place. 


They circumambulate that place and pay their respects to Kaikeyi 
and criticize Kaikeyi a lot. The eyes become watery and have a 
polluting effect. Some people praise Bharatji's love and some say 
that the king fulfilled his love very well. Everyone praises Nishad 
while criticizing himself. Who can describe the despair and sorrow 
of that time? 


Everyone remained awake the whole night. As soon as the 
morning broke, Guruji was riding on a beautiful boat. After hoisting 
it, all the mothers were made to sit on the new boat. Everyone 
crossed the Ganges in four hours. Then Bharatji came down and 
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took care of everyone. After completing the morning rituals, 
worshiping the feet of Mother Goddess and paying obeisance to 
Guruji, Bharatji led the Nishadganas forward [to show the way] and 
led the army. 


Keeping Nishadraj in front, the palanquins of all the mothers 
followed. Younger brother Shrughanji was called and he also joined 
him. Then Guruji went away with the Brahmins. After this you 
(Bharatji) saluted Gadji and remembered Shri Sita-Ramji along with 
Lakshman. Bharatji walked on foot. Kotal (riderless) horses are 
walking tied to the halter. 


The best servants say again and again, O Lord! You ride a horse. 
Bhanratji replies that Shri Ramchandraji had gone on foot and 
chariots, elephants and horses have been made for us. It is better 
for me to walk on vinegar. The duty of a servant is the most 
difficult. Seeing Bharatji's condition and hearing his soft voice, all 
the servants are feeling guilty. 


Bharatji entered Prayag at the third hour saying Sitaram-Sitaram 
with great enthusiasm in love. Did. How the blisters on his feet 
shine, like the dew drops on the lotus petals. Today the whole 
society became sad after hearing the news that Bharatji has come 
on foot. 


When Bharatji came to know that everyone had died, he came to 
Triveni and paid obeisance to him. Then he ritually bathed in the 
white and black waters [of the Ganga-Yamuna] and honored the 
Brahmins by giving them donations. Seeing the black and white 
(Yamunaji and Gadjaji) waves, Bharatji got excited in his body and 
he folded his hands and said - O Tirtharaj! All your wishes are 
going to be fulfilled. Your influence is famous in the Vedas and is 
visible in the world. 


| leave my religion (Kshatriya religion of not taking alms) and ask 
for alms from you. What misdeed does a virtuous man not commit? 
Knowing this in his heart, a good donor makes a person's prayer 
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successful in the world (i.e., he gives whatever the person asks 
for). | have no interest (desire) in wealth, nor in religion, nor in 
work, nor do | want salvation. There should be love at the feet of 
Shri Ramji in every birth, this is all | ask for, nothing else. 


Even if Shri Ramchandraji himself considers me crooked and 
people call me a traitor and a traitor to Guru; But by your grace, my 
love for the feet of Shri Sitaram ji keeps increasing day by day. Seh 
can forget Chatak throughout his life and even if he asks for water, 
he may receive thunderbolts and stones (hail), but if Chatak's 
Ratan diminishes, his words will diminish (his reputation will be 
destroyed ). Jayagi) It is beneficial in every way to increase his 
love. 


Just as gold increases its shine when it is heated, similarly the 
pride of a loving servant increases by following the rules of love at 
the feet of the beloved. Hearing Bharatji's words, a beautiful, 
soothing voice came from the middle of Triveni - Oh Tat Bharat! 
You are a saint in every way. You have immense love at the feet of 
Shri Ramchandraji. You are feeling unnecessarily guilty. Shri 
Ramchandra ji has no one as dear as you. 


Hearing the favorable words of Triveniji, Bharatji's body became 
thrilled and his heart was filled with joy. Bharat ji was blessed and 
the Gods were pleased by saying blessed and started showering 
flowers. Vanaprastha, celibate, householder and Udaasin (sanyasi) 
living in Tirtharaj Prayag are all very happy and ten to five say 
among themselves that Bharatji's love and modesty is pure and 
true. , 


Hearing the beautiful qualities of Shri Ramchandraji, he came to 
Maharishi Bhardwajji. The sage saw Bharatji paying obeisance to 
him and considered him as his good fortune in the form of an idol. 
The little one ran and picked up Bharatji, hugged him and thanked 
him by blessing him. The sage gave him a seat. 
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They were sitting with their heads bowed, as if they wanted to run 
away and enter the house without any hesitation. He has this big 
thought in his mind that if the sage asks something, what will | 
answer? Seeing Bharatji's humility and hesitation, the sage said - 
Bharat! Listen, we all got the news. There is no control over the 
duty of the creator. 


Do not feel guilty in your mind after understanding (remembering) 
your mother's actions. Hey Dad! There is no fault of Kaikeyi, her 
intelligence was spoiled by Saraswati. Even saying this will not 
benefit anyone, because scholars accept both the Vedas and the 
Vedas. But oh father! By singing your pure praises both the world 
and the Vedas will be glorified. 


This is accepted by both the public and the Vedas and everyone 
says that only the one to whom the father gives the kingdom gets 
the kingdom. The king was Satyavrati. If they had called you and 
given you the kingdom, you would have got happiness, religion 
would have been established and you would have gained fame. 


The root of all the misfortunes is the exile of Shri Ramchandraji, 
hearing about which the whole world felt sad. Well, Shri Ram's 
departure to the forest also happened as per destiny. The foolish 
queen crushes the future and eventually repents. 


If anyone of yours finds even the slightest fault in him, he is mean, 
ignorant and unrighteous. Even if you had ruled, you would not 
have been blamed. Hearing this, Shri Ramchandraji would also 
have been satisfied. Hey India! Now you have done very well; This 
opinion was right for you. At the feet of Shri Ramchandraji, love is 
the root of all the beautiful flowers in the world. 


So that (love of the feet of Shri Ramchandra ji) is your wealth, life 
and soul; Who is as lucky as you? Hey Dad! This is no surprise to 
you. Because you are the son of Dashrathji and dear brother of 
Shri Ramchandraji. Hey India! Listen, in Shri Ramchandra's mind 
there is no one else as worthy of love as you. Lakshmanji, Shri 
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Ramji and Sitaji spent the whole night praising you with utmost 
love. 


When he was taking bath in Prayagraj, | came to know what he 
meant. He was engrossed in your love. Shri Ramchandra ji has the 
same (extreme) hatred towards you that a foolish (obsessed) 
person has towards the pleasures of life in this world. This is not 
too much praise for Shri Raghunathji. Because only Shri 
Raghunathji takes care of the entire family of the surrendered 
person. Hey India! My opinion is that you should understand the 
true form of love of Shri Ramji. 


Hey India! For you (in your understanding) it is a joke, but for all of 
us it is a lesson. This time has become extremely auspicious (very 
auspicious) for the accomplishment of devotion to Lord Rama. Hey 
Dad! Your fame is pure Amavasya and the servants of Shri 
Ramchandraji are Kumud and Chakor. 


[That the moon sets and decreases every day, due to which 
Kumud and Chakor are sad]; But this moon of your fame will 
always rise; It will never set. It will not decrease in the earthly sky, 
but will keep doubling day by day. Chakwa in the form of Trailokya 
will love this moon in the form of fame very much and the sun in 
the form of glory of Lord Shri Ramchandraji will not take away his 
image. This moon will continue to provide happiness to everyone 
day and night. He will not be able to swallow Rahu in the form of 
Kaikeyi's misdeeds. 


This moon is full of the beautiful nectar of love of Shri 
Ramchandraji. This Guru is not tainted by the blame of insult. By 
creating this famous moon, you also provided nectar to the earth. 
Now the devotees of Shri Ramji should be satisfied with this nectar. 
King Bhagiratha brought Gaijjaji, whose memory (Gadaji) is the 
source of all beautiful mandalas. Dashrathji's qualities cannot be 
described; What's more, there is no one equal to you in the world. 
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Under the control of whose love and shyness, Lord Shri Ram 
[Sachchidanandaghan] himself came and appeared, whom Shri 
Mahadevji could never see with the eyes of his heart (i.e. whose 
form Lord Shiva never got tired of seeing in his heart). 


But more than that, you created the unique moon in the form of 
Kirti, in which the love of Shri Ram in the form of deer resides. Hey 
Dad! You are feeling guilty unnecessarily. Even after coming to 
Paras, you are afraid of poverty. 


Hey India! Listen, we don't lie. We are indifferent (do not take sides 
with anyone), are ascetic (do not say anything to anyone) and live 
in the forest (do not have any business with anyone). We got the 
best results of all the means, we got the darshan of Lakshmanji, 
Shri Ramji and Sitaji. 


[The darshan of Shri Ram along with Sita and Lakshman] This is 
your darshan, the culmination of that great fruit. We are fortunate to 
have Prayagraj included. Hey India! Blessed are you, you have 
conquered the world with your fame. Saying this the sage became 
engrossed in love. 


The councilors became happy after listening to Bhardwaj Muni. 
The gods praised him by calling him 'Sadhu-Sadhu' and showered 
flowers. Bharatji becomes engrossed in love after hearing the 
sound of 'Dhanya-Dhanya’' in the sky and Prayagraj. Bharatji's 
body is filled with joy, Shri Sitaramji is in his heart and his lotus like 
eyes are filled with tears of love. After paying obeisance to the 
group of monks, he said these words: 


There is the society of sages and then there is the Tirtharaj. Eating 
real fragrance here also causes a lot of harm. If anything is said at 
this place, there will be no bigger sin or meanness than this. | say 
this with true feelings. You are omniscient and Shri Raghunathji 
knows what is inside the heart. (If | say anything untrue, | cannot 
hide it from you and them). Me Mata Kekayi's Karnika. Don't think 
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about anything. Nor am | sad that the world will consider me 
inferior. 


Neither am | afraid that my afterlife will be spoiled nor am | sad 
about my father's death. Because his beautiful qualities and glory 
are adorned all over the world. He got sons like Shri Ram and 
Lakshman. Then what is the reason for thinking about the king 
who left his body for a moment in separation from = Shri 
Ramchandraji? [The idea is that] Shri Ramji, Lakshmanji and Sitaji 
roam around in the guise of sages without shoes on their feet. 


They wear heavy clothes, eat fruits, sleep on the ground and 
spread leaves under trees and endure cold, heat, rain and wind 
every day. My chest keeps burning with the burning sensation of 
this sorrow. | neither feel hungry during the day nor sleep at night. | 
searched the entire world in my mind, but could not find a cure for 
this disease anywhere. 


Mother's Kumat (bad thoughts) is the root cause of sins. He 
worked for our welfare. From it, he made a Kukathka Kumantra in 
the form of Kala and after chanting the difficult Kukathka for 
fourteen years, he buried that instrument. Here mother's evil 
thoughts are the carpenter, Bharat has got the kingdom, Ram's 
exile is the evil spirit and the period of fourteen years is the evil 
spirit. , 


He created all this evil for me and destroyed the whole world by 
breaking it into pieces. This problem can end only after the return 
of Shri Ramchandra Jai and only then Ayodhya can be settled, not 
by any other means. The sage was pleased to hear Bharatiji's 
words and everyone praised him in many ways. [The sage said-] 
Oh father! Don't think too much. All sorrow will go away as soon as 
you see the feet of Shri Ramchandraji. 


In this way, sage Bhardwaj ji consoled him and said - Now all of 
you become our loving guests and please accept whatever tubers, 
roots, fruits and flowers we give you. Hearing the words of the 
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sage, Bharat felt in his heart that this very strange hesitation had 
come suddenly! Then, considering the words of his teachers as 
important (respectable), he worshiped their feet and with folded 
hands said - 


Hey Nath. To obey and obey your orders is our supreme dharma. 
The sage liked what Bharatji said. He called his trusted servants 
and disciples. And said that Bharat should be shown hospitality. 
Go and get the tubers, roots and fruits. He said 'O Nath! Saying 
‘very good' he bowed his head and then they became very happy 
and started doing their work. 


The sage was worried that we had invited very big guests. Now 
whoever the god may be, he must be worshipped. Hearing this, the 
Riddhis and Animadi Siddhis came [and said--] O Gosain! We will 
do whatever you order. 


Muniraj became happy and Said - The society including younger 
brothers Shatrughan and Bharatji are distressed by the separation 
of Shri Ramchandraji, please relieve their suffering by hosting 
them. 


Riddhi-Siddhi bowed their heads to Muniraj's orders and 
considered themselves lucky. All the Siddhis started saying among 
themselves - Shri Ramchandraji's younger brother Bharat is such a 
guest, with whom no one can come in comparison. Therefore, 
today after paying obeisance to the feet of the sages, only that 
work should be done which makes the entire royal society happy. 
Saying this, he built many beautiful houses, seeing which even the 
planes feel ashamed. 


Those houses were filled with many pleasures (objects of the 
senses) and objects of opulence (splendor), seeing which even the 
gods were fascinated. The male and female slaves took all kinds of 
material to their heart's content. Keep watching (ie keep doing as 
per their wish). 
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In a moment the Siddhis gave away all the things of happiness 
which are not in heaven, not even in self-love. First of all, whoever 
was interested, he was given a beautiful and comfortable residence 
and then he gave it to Bharatji along with his family, because Rishi 
Bhardwajji had given such orders. 


Bharatji wanted all his companions to get rest, so knowing his wish, 
the sage gave them the first place and ordered Bharatji along with 
his family to be given the last place. Maharishi created such 
splendor with the power of his penance that even Brahma was 
astonished to see it. 


When Bharatji saw the influence of the sage, the worlds of all the 
lords [Indra, Varun, Yama, Kuber etc.] started appearing 
insignificant in front of him. The content of happiness cannot be 
described, seeing which even intelligent people forget renunciation. 
Seat, bed, beautiful clothes, umbrella, forest, garden, different 
types of animals and birds, fragrant flowers and fruits as tasty as 
nectar, many types of clean water bodies (ponds, wells, stepwells 
etc.), 


And nectars were also sacred food items like nectar, seeing which 
everyone was shrugging their shoulders like restrained men 
(impartial monks). In everyone's camp [the one who gives the 
desired thing]. There are Kamadhenu and Kalpavaksha, seeing 
whom even Indra and Indranas have a desire (their mind is also 
tempted). 


it's spring. There are three types of wind blowing: cool, slow and 
fragrant. All four things [Dharma, Artha, Kama and Moksha] are 
accessible to all. Seeing the offerings of garlands, sandalwood, 
trees etc., everyone becomes overwhelmed with joy and sadness. 
One is pleased to see the contents of the offering and the effect of 
the sage's penance and one is saddened by the thought as to why 
we, who lived according to the rules, got trapped in pleasures and 
luxuries in the absence of want. Sriram? It should not happen that 
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our mind gets attached to these and abandons the rules and 
regulations. 


Money (the stuff of opulence) is the wheel and Bharatji is the wheel 
and the sage's order is the game, who that night kept both of them 
locked in a cage in the form of an ashram and ate them and like 
this the morning broke. Just as Chakvi and Chakve do not come 
together at night even after being locked in a cage by a prostitute, 
in the same way Bharatji did not touch them even after keeping 
them with food items all night on the orders of Bhardwajji. His mind. 


In the morning, Bharatji took bath in Tirtharaj and after bowing his 
head to the sages along with the society, he prayed a lot to the 
sages for permission and blessings. Thereafter, Bharatji, along 
with all the people (skilled guides) who knew the _ path, 
concentrated his mind and started towards Chitrakoot. Bharatji 
Ramsakha is leaving the cave with folded hands, as if love itself is 
incarnate. 


Neither have shoes on their feet, nor a shade on their heads. His 
love, rules, fasts and religion are sincere (true). He asks Sakha 
Nishadraj the path to Lakshmanji, Shri Ramchandraji and Sitaji and 
he tells in a low voice. Seeing Shri Ramchandraji's living places 
and trees, love does not stop in his heart. Seeing this condition of 
Bharatji, the gods started showering flowers. The earth became 
soft and the path became easier. 


The clouds are becoming shadowy, a beautiful breeze is blowing 
which gives pleasure. Shri Ramchandra ji did not find a path as 
pleasant as Bharatji's journey. There were innumerable inanimate 
beings on the way. Among them, those whom Prabhu _ Shri 
Ramchandraji saw, or those who saw Prabhu Shri Ramchandraji, 
all of them [ibid. Time] became the possessor of the supreme 
position. But now with the darshan of Bharatji, his disease of bhava 
(birth and death) was cured. , Through Shri Ramdarshan he had 
become the possessor of the supreme position, but through 
Bharatdarshan he attained that supreme position. 


This is not a big deal for Bharatji, wnom Shri Ram himself keeps 
remembering in his mind. In this world, once someone says 'Ram’, 
he also gets drowned. Then Bharatji became Shri Ramchandraji's 
favorite and his younger brother. Then how can the path not be a 
palace (happiness) for them? Siddhas, sages and Maharishis are 
saying this. There is joy in the heart after seeing Bharati. 


Seeing the effect of this love of Bharatji, Devraj Indra got worried 
that due to his love, Shri Ramji might step back and his finished 
work might get spoiled. The world is good for the good and bad 
for the bad (the world appears to the person as he is). That Guru is 
Brihaspatiji. Where are you Lord? You should take only those 
measures so that the meeting of Shri Ramchandraji and Bharatji 
does not happen. 


Shri Ramchandraji is shy and under the influence of love and 
Bharatji is an ocean of love. Devguru Bahspatiji smiled as soon as 
he heard Indra's words. He considered the thousand-eyed Indrak, 
who was devoid of the eyes of knowledge, to be a fool and said - O 
King of Gods! If any illusionist does illusion with the servant of Shri 
Ramchandraji, then she turns upside down and falls on herself. 


At that time (last time), knowing the feelings of Shri Ramchandraji, | 
did something. But crushing it at this time will only cause harm. 
Hey Devraj! Listen to the nature of Shri Raghunathji, he never gets 
angry at the crimes committed against him. 


But whoever commits any crime against his devotee gets burnt in 
the fire of Shri Ram's anger. Itinasa (story) is famous in both folk 
and Vedas. Durvasaji knows this glory. The whole world chants 
Shri Ram, whom Shri Ramji chants, who would be a lover of Shri 
Ramchandraji like Bharatji? This is Devraj. Don't even think of 
spoiling the work of the devotee of Raghukul Shrestha Shri 
Ramchandraji. Doing this will bring disgrace in this world and 
sorrow in the next world and the burden of sorrow will increase day 
by day. 
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Jai Devraj! Listen to our sermon. Shri Ramji loves his servant very 
much. They consider happiness in serving a servant and consider 
enmity with a servant as an even bigger sin. Despite being similar, 
there is neither attachment nor anger in them. Nor do they accept 
anyone's sins, virtues or merits or demerits. He has made karma 
the main thing in the world. Whatever action one performs, he gets 
the same result. 


However, they behave similarly and strangely according to the 
mind of the devotee and the non-devotee (embrace the devotee 
lovingly and kill and strangle the non-devotee). Lord Shri Ram, who 
is virtuous, blameless, fearless and always constant, has become 
virtuous only because of the love of the devotee. Shri Garanji is 
always interested in the interests of his servants (devotees). 
Vedas, Puranas, sages and gods are witnesses to this. Knowing 
this in your heart, give up crookedness and have beautiful love at 
the feet of Bharatiji. 


Oh Lord Indra! Devotees of Shri Ramchandraji are always engaged 
in the welfare of others, are saddened by the suffering of others 
and are compassionate. Then Bharatji is the crown jewel of the 
devotees, do not be afraid of him at all. Lord Shri Ramchandraji is 
a pledger of truth and does welfare of the gods. And Bharatji is 
going to follow the orders of Shri Ramji. You are getting worried 
unnecessarily due to selfishness. It is not Bharatji's fault in this, it is 
your attachment. 


Hearing the good words of Devguru Bahspatiji, Indra felt very 
happy and his mind was destroyed. Then Devraj became happy 
and showered flowers and started praising Bharatji's nature. In this 
way Bharatji was moving forward on the way. Seeing his loving 
state, even sages and accomplished people become sad. 
Whenever Bharatji takes a deep breath saying 'Ram'’, it seems as if 
love is overflowing all around. 
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Even clothes and stones melt after hearing his words full of love 
and humility. The love of the people of Ayodhya cannot be 
expressed. While staying in between, Bharatji came to the banks of 
Yamuna. His eyes filled with tears after seeing the water of 
Yamunaji. Seeing the beautiful (black) water of Shri Raghunathji, 
Bharatji along with the entire society (overwhelmed with love) 
boarded the ship of Vivek in the form of separation of Shri Ramji in 
the sinking sea (i.e. seeing the black water of Yamunaji). All the 
people were lost in the love of Lord Shyamvarna and were 
suffering from the pain of separation after not finding him, then 
Bharatji realized that soon he would go and see him in person, with 
this thought he got excited again. 


That day he resided on the banks of Yamunaji. According to the 
time, beautiful arrangements for food etc. were made for everyone. 
[After receiving Nishadraj's advice] innumerable boats arrived there 
from the ghats at night, which cannot be described. In the morning 
everyone crossed into a camp and was Satisfied with the service of 
Shri Ramchandraji's friend Nishadraj. Then after taking bath and 
paying obeisance to the river, both the brothers went away with 
Nishadraj. 


In front, great sages and sages are moving on good vehicles, the 
entire royal society is moving behind them. Both the brothers are 
walking behind him in very simple attire. Servants, friends and the 
minister's son are with him. Laxman, Sitaji and Shri Raghunathji 
are being remembered. Wherever Shri Ramji resided and rested, 
there Prayer There with love. 


Hearing this, all the men living on the street leave their homes and 
work to study the caste and after seeing its beauty and love, they 
rejoice in getting the fruits of their birth. The women of the village 
lovingly say to each other — Friend! Are these Ram-Lakshman or 
not? Hi friend! Their condition, body and appearance are similar. 
Modesty and integrity are similar to them and their conduct is also 
similar to them. 
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But oh friend, neither is he in that disguise (Valkal disguised as 
Munivesh), nor is Sitaji with him. And the Chaturdjini army is 
moving ahead of them. Then there is no happiness on their faces, 
there is regret in their hearts. Hi friend! Doubt arises due to this 
difference. Other women liked his logic. Everyone says that there 
is no one as smart as him. The other woman praised him and said 
sweet things and said, “Your words are true, this is honoring him.” 


After lovingly narrating the story of how the joy of Shri Ramji's 
coronation was ruined, she then started praising Bharatji's 
modesty, affection and good fortune. Bharatji's brotherhood, 
devotion and his conduct, speaking and listening are the ones that 
remove sorrows and defects. Hi friend! Whatever is said about him, 
it is very little. Why shouldn't Shri Ramchandraji's brother be like 
this? 


Today we all became blessed to see younger brother Shatrughrit 
Bharatji. Thus, after hearing the qualities of Bharatji and seeing his 
condition, Kharayan repents and says, "This son is not worthy ofa 
mother like Kaikeyi." Others say, “It's not even the queen's fault.” 
All this has been done by the Creator, which is favorable to us. We 
are lowly Khatriyas, inferior to the rules of both the people and the 
Vedas, dirty by both clan and deeds. 


Where can we see those who live in bad countries (wild regions) 
and bad villages and are the lowest among women, as the fruits of 
great virtues? Similar happiness and surprise is happening in every 
village. As if Kalpavriksha has grown in the desert. As soon as 
Bharatji had darshan, the fortunes of the people living on the way 
changed. It seems as if by the grace of God, Tirtharaj Prayag has 
become accessible to the residents of Sinhala Island. 


[Thus] Bharatji is leaving after listening to the story of Shri 
Ramchandraji along with his qualities and remembering Shri 
Raghunathji. After visiting the pilgrimage sites, they pay obeisance 
to the mines and ashrams of the sages and the temples of the 
gods and pray in their mind that love should remain at the lotus feet 
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of Shri Sitaramji. Bhil in Marma, colonel Adi forest dwellers and 
Vanaprasthas, celibates, ascetics and detached people are found. 


He salutes everyone and asks in which forest Laxmanji, Shri Ramji 
and Janakiji are? They tell all the news of the Lord and after seeing 
Bharatji, they get the fruits of their birth. Those who say that they 
have seen him successfully, consider him as dear as Shri Ram and 
Lakshmana. In this way they keep asking the most beautiful voice 
and keep listening to the story of Shri Ramji's exile. 


Stayed there that day and left the next morning remembering Shri 
Raghunathji. Like Bharatji, everyone along with him is also eager to 
have the darshan of Shri Ramji. Everyone is getting bad omens. 
The eyes and arms [on the right side of the men and on the left 
side of the girls] of the pleasers are fluttering. Bharatji along with 
the society is happy that we will meet Shri Ramchandraji and the 
pain of sorrow will go away. 


At the same time, Ramsakha Nishadraj naturally saw the beautiful 
mountain peak Kamadgiri, near which both brothers along with 
Sitaji reside on the banks of river Payaswini. Everyone saw that 
mountain and shouted 'Janaki-Jeevan Shri Ramchandra Ji’. Saying 
this they bow down in obeisance. The royal society is immersed in 
love as if Shri Raghunathji has returned to Ayodhya. 


Even Sheshji cannot describe the love that Bharatji had at that 
time. It is as inaccessible to the poet as it is Brahmananda to those 
corrupted by ego and attachment. Due to the love of Shri 
Ramchandraji, everyone became relaxed and they could walk only 
two miles till sunset (throughout the day) and after seeing the 
beauty of the water surface, they stayed there at night (without 
eating or drinking anything). , Remained as it is, As the night 
passed, Shri Raghunathji's lover Bharatji moved forward. 


On the other hand, as soon as the night was left, Shri Ramchandra 
ji woke up. At night, Sitaji saw such a dream [which she started 
narrating to Shri Gayamji] as if Bharatji had come here along with 
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the society. Their bodies are burning in the fire of separation from 
God. Everyone is sad, destitute and sad at heart. Saw my in-laws 
in a different form. Hearing Sitaji's dream, Shri Ramchandraji's 
eyes filled with tears and God himself freed everyone from 
thoughts. Lilase] became under the control of thinking. 


[And said--] Lakshman! This affair is not good. Someone will 
deliver terrible bad news (very bad news). Saying this, he took bath 
with his brother and honored the sages by worshiping Tripurari 
Mahadevji. After paying respect (worship) to the gods and paying 
obeisance to the sages, Shri Ramchandraji sat down and started 
looking towards the north. 


There is dust in the sky; Many animals and birds are running away 
in distraught and are coming to the Lord's ashram. Tulsidasji says 
that seeing this, Lord Shri Ramchandraji woke up and started 
wondering what was the reason for this? He was astonished in his 
mind. At the same time the Kol-Bhils came and told all the news. 


Tulsidasji says that he felt immense joy in his heart after hearing 
the beautiful words of Shri Ram. My body shuddered and my eyes, 
like autumn lotuses, filled with tears of love. Sitapati Shri 
Ramchandraji again got lost in thoughts as to what was the reason 
for Bharat's arrival? Then someone came and said that there was a 
huge Chaturjalini army with them. 


Hearing this, Shri Ramchandraji became deep in thought. Here 
father's words and _ here. brother Bharatji's hesitation - 
understanding Bharatji's nature in his mind, Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji finds no place to steady his mind. Then | was 
satisfied to know that Bharat is a sage and intelligent person and 
listens to me. When Lakshman ji saw that Lord Shri Ram was 
worried in his mind, he started saying his moral thoughts according 
to the time--- 


Oh, Lord! | say something without you asking; If a servant is defiant 
at the right time, then he is not considered defiant (that is, if you 
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ask, | will say, there is no such occasion; hence it would not be 
presumptuous for me to say this. Oh Lord - You are the crowning 
glory among the omniscient (knowing everything). Yes), but the 
servant speaks according to his understanding. 


Hey Nath! You are extremely kind (doing great good without any 
reason), simple hearted, a storehouse of humility and kindness, 
love and trust everyone and consider everyone as yourself in your 
heart. But foolish sensual beings, after gaining dominance, reveal 
their true nature due to attachment. The whole world knows that 
Bharat is wise, sage and clever and he loves the feet of Lord 
(Yours). 


Even today, after getting the position (throne or power) of Bharat 
Shri Ramji (AAP), they are moving ahead by destroying the dignity 
of religion. Crooked brother Bharat, seeing the bad times and 
knowing that Ramji (you) is alone (helpless) in exile, has come 
here to destroy the kingdom by uniting the society with evil 
thoughts in his mind. Both brothers have come with an army of 
crores (of various types) of miscreants. 


If there is no deceit in their heart then who would like a queue of 
chariots, horses and elephants? But who can blame Bharat without 
any reason? The whole world goes mad (intoxicated) as soon as 
he gets the throne. King Nahusha rode on the palanquin of the 
Brahmins. And no one will be as despicable as King Vena, who 
turned away from both the world and the Vedas. 


To whom did Sahastrabahu, Devraj Indra and Trishank etc. not 
give the throne yesterday? Bharat has taken this solution right. 
Because one should not leave even the slightest trace of the 
enemy and debt. Yes, Bharat did not do one thing well, that is he 
disrespected Ramji (yours) considering him helpless! But today, 
seeing the angry form of Shri Ramji (yours) in the war, he will 
especially understand this (that is, he will also get the 
consequences of this disrespect). 
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As soon as he said this, Lakshmanji forgot his love for Neeti and on 
the pretext of Pulkavali, his chest was filled with the juice of war 
(that is, while saying the words of Neeti, his body was filled with the 
juice of bravery). He worshiped the feet of Lord Shri Ramchandraji 
and placed them on his head and spoke calling them true and 
natural strength. 


Hey Nath-| Don't take what | say as unfair. India has tampered with 
us no less. After all, wnen Swami is with us, to what extent can we 
bear and keep our hearts broken. 


The world knows that | am born in Kshatriya clan, Raghu clan and 
am a follower (servant) of Shri Ramji (yours). [Then how can one 
bear it? ] Which is as low as dust, but rises up even when kicked. 
Saying this, Lakshmanji got up and with folded hands asked for 
permission. It seems as if Viras has woken up from sleep. He tied 
his hair on his head, tightened the quiver around his waist, 
decorated his bow and took the arrow in his hand and said - 


Today let me take the honor of being a servant of Shri Ram (yours) 
and teach Bharat to fight. Having received the consequences of 
Shri Ramchandraji's (yours) disrespect, both the brothers (Bharat 
and Shatrughan) slept on the warbed. It was good that the whole 
society came and gathered. Today | will reveal all my old anger. 
Just as a lion crushes a herd of elephants and just as an eagle 
engulfs a lion. 


Similarly, | will despise Bharat along with his army and younger 
brother and will defeat him in the field. Even if Shankarji comes and 
helps him, | still have the fragrance of Ramji in me, | will definitely 
kill him in the war (not spare him). Seeing Lakshmanji furious with 
anger and hearing his authentic (true) fragrance, everyone gets 
scared and Lokpal gets scared and wants to run away. 


The whole world was immersed in fear. Then a voice came from 
the sky praising Lakshmanji's immense muscle power - Oh father! 
Who can tell or Know your greatness and influence? But whatever 
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the work may be, if it is done with full understanding whether it is 
right or wrong then everyone calls it good. Vedas and scholars say 
that people who do something in haste without thinking and later 
regret it are not intelligent. 


Lakshmanji got scared after hearing the divine voice. Shri 
Ramchandraji and Sitaji honored him [and said--] O father! You 
said a very beautiful policy. Hey brother! The state item is the most 
difficult item. Those who have not attended the assembly of sages 
(Satsad) become intoxicated as soon as they drink the king's 
liquor. 


Hey Lakshman! Listen, in the creation of Brahma, a great man like 
Bharat has neither been heard of nor seen anywhere. [What should 
we say about the kingdom of Ayodhya] Even after attaining the 
position of Brahma, Vishnu and Mahadev, Bharat did not wish to 
rule! Can Kshirsagar ever be destroyed (burst) by drops of Kanji? 


Even if darkness swallows the young (noon) sun. The sky may 
dissolve into clouds. Goke Khur- Agastyaji should drown in this 
much water and the earth will naturally apologize. Forget tolerance, 
even if mosquitoes fly, Sumeru can fly. But hey brother! India can 
never become a king. Hey Lakshman! | swear by you and my 
father that there is no brother in the world as pure and good as 
Bharat. 


Hey Dad! The Creator has created this visible world by mixing milk 
in the form of virtue and water in the form of vice. But Bharat 
separated the virtues and vices (separated both) by taking birth as 
a swan in the pond in the form of Sun. By accepting milk in the 
form of good qualities and abandoning the water in the form of bad 
qualities, Bharat has illuminated the world with his fame. While 
describing Bharatji's virtues, modesty and nature, Shri Raghunathji 
became engrossed in the ocean of love. 


Hearing the words of Shri Ramchandraji and seeing his love for 
Bharatji, all the gods started praising him (and said) Who else has 
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the abode of grace like Shri Ramchandraji? If India had not been 
born in this world, then who would have held the pillars of all the 
religions on earth? Hey Raghunathji! Who else except you can 
know the story of Bharatji's qualities beyond the imagination of the 
poet, beyond his imagination? 


Hearing the words of the gods, Lakshman ji, Shri Ramchandra ji 
and Sita ji felt extremely happy, which cannot be described. Here 
Bharatji along with the entire society took bath in the holy 
Mandakini. Then after making everyone stay near the river and 
asking permission from mother, guru and aunty, Bharatji along with 
Nishadraj and Shatrughra went there where Shri Sitaji and Shri 
Raghunathji were. 


Bharat ji hesitates after understanding (remembering) the actions 
of his mother Kaikeyi and thinks millions of bad thoughts in his 
mind that Shri Ram, Lakshman and Sita ji should leave their place 
and go somewhere else. After hearing my name, the place 
accepted me in the opinion of its mother. What they will do is very 
little, but they will respect me by understanding themselves (seeing 
the relationship against themselves) and forgiving my sins and 
shortcomings. 


Whether they consider me to be of dirty mind and abandon me, or 
respect me considering me to be their servant, (do whatever); Shri 
Ramchandraji's shoes are my refuge. Shri Ramchandraji is a good 
master, he also has faults. Everything belongs to the slave. Chatak 
and Fish are the only ones who deserve fame in the world, who are 
expert in keeping their name and love always new. With this 
thought in his mind, Bharatji started on his way. All his people are 
resting with hesitation and love. 


It seems as if the sin committed by Mataki brings her back, but 
Bharatji holds the axis of patience and goes away with the strength 
of devotion. When we understand (remember) the feelings of Shri 
Raghunathji, then more and more people start falling at his feet. 
What was the situation of India at that time? Like the movement of 
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water drops in water flow. Seeing Bharatji's thoughts and love, at 
that time Nishadha became Videha (forgot the consciousness of 
the body). 


Good omens started appearing. After listening to him and thinking, 
Nishad said - Thoughts will end, there will be happiness, but in the 
end there will also be sadness. All the words of Bharatji's servant 
(Guh) were true and they reached near the ashram. When Bharatji 
saw the forest and the group of mountains there, he felt as happy 
as if a hungry person had got good food. 


Just as people who are saddened by the fear of the past and 
suffering from the three heats, cruel planets and epidemics 
become happy after going to a good country or a good state, 
Bharatji is in the same situation. Similarly. Excessive rainfall or 
drought, menace of rats, locusts, parrots and attack of another king 
- these six disturbances which create hindrance in the fields are 
called ‘Iti’. 


Due to the residence of Shri Ramchandraji, the wealth of the forest 
is so beautiful as if the people are happy to have a good king. The 
pleasant forest is the sacred country. Vivek is its king and 
renunciation is its minister. Yama_ (non-violence, _ truth, 
selflessness, celibacy and aparigraha) and Niyama (contemplation, 
contentment, penance, self-study and devotion to God) are the 
warriors. Mountain is the capital, peace and wisdom are two 
beautiful queens. That great king is full of all the parts of the 
kingdom and because of being dependent on the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji, there is chava (happiness or enthusiasm) in his 
mind. Swami, Amatya, Suhrid, Kosh, Rashtra, Durg and Army — 
these are the seven parts of the state. 


The wise king is ruling without doubt after defeating the Mohrupi 
king along with his army. Happiness, wealth and good days come 
to his city. In the forest provinces, there are innumerable 
residences of sages as if they were a collection of cities, towns, 
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villages and farms. Many strange birds and many animals seem to 
be a society of humans, which cannot be described. 


The decoration of the king is admired by seeing the unicorn, 
elephant, lion, tiger, boar, buffalo and creepers. They all leave their 
homes and travel together everywhere. As if this is Chaturjjini 
army. Water springs are flowing and intoxicated elephants are 
roaring. It seems as if many types of drums are being played there. 
Groups of chakwa, chakor, papiha, parrots and koalas and 
beautiful swans are singing with happy hearts. 


Groups of dawns are humming and peacocks are dancing. It 
seemed as if there was an uproar all around in that good state. The 
vine, the trunk, the grass are all full of fruits and flowers. The entire 
society is becoming a source of joy and happiness. Seeing the 
beauty of Shri Ramji's mountain, great love arose in Bharatji's 
heart. Just as an ascetic becomes happy after getting the fruits of 
his penance when his rules are over. 


Then the boatman ran up and raised his arms and said to Bharatji 
— O Lord! After getting these, Blackberry, Mango and Tamale's 
huge breasts appear. Amidst the exquisite trees there is a 
beautiful, huge, huge tree, whose sight fascinates the mind, its 
leaves are blue and dense and it bears red fruits. Its dense shade 
gives happiness in every season. 


It appears as if Lord Brahma has combined the ultimate beauty and 
created a zodiac-like figure of darkness and redness. Hey Gusain! 
These trees are near the river where Shri Ram's hut is situated. 
There are many beautiful Tulsi trees which have been planted 
somewhere by Sitaji and somewhere by Laxmanji. In this vast 
shade, Sitaji has made a beautiful altar with her lotus flowers. 


Where Sujan Shri Sitaramji sits with a group of sadhus and listens 
to the stories and history of all the scriptures, Vedas and Puranas 
every day. Bharatji's eyes filled with tears after hearing his friend's 
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words and seeing her breasts. Both the brothers bowed and left. 
Even Saraswati ji hesitates in describing their love. 


Seeing the footprints of Shri Ramchandraji, both the brothers feel 
happy as if that poor man has found God. They put their sister's 
hair on their forehead and apply it on their heart and eyes and get 
happiness like meeting Shri Raghunathji. 


Seeing the indescribable state of Bharatji, the animals, birds and 
creatures of the forest became engrossed in love. Due to the 
special influence of love, Nishadraj's friend also came on the way. 
forgot. Then the gods showed a beautiful path and started 
showering flowers. 


Seeing this state of Bharat's love, the Siddhas and devotees also 
became filled with affection and started praising his natural love 
that if Bharat had not taken birth on this earth and had not loved, 
then who would have transformed the inanimate into animate and 
the animate into inanimate? ? 


Love is nectar, separation is the Mandarachal mountain, Bharatji is 
the deep ocean. For the benefit of the gods and sages, Shri 
Ramchandra ji, the ocean of clothes, has revealed this nectar of 
love by churning this deep ocean of Bharat with his heroic form 
Mandarachal. Due to the cover of the dense forest, Lakshman ji 
along with his friend Nishadraj could not see this beautiful couple. 
Bharat ji saw the abode and beautiful holy ashram of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji in all the forests. 


Bharatji's sorrow and jealousy disappeared as soon as he entered 
the ashram, as if the yogi had attained the ultimate truth. Bharatji 
saw that Lakshmanji was standing in front of the Lord and asked; 
To speak lovingly (to respond lovingly to what was asked). 


Sirpar is confused. The sage's (Valkal's) robe is tied around his 
waist and a quiver hangs inside it. He has an arrow in his hand and 
a bow on his shoulder. A community of sages and sages are sitting 
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on the altar and Shri Raghunathji is seated with Sitaji. Shri Ramji's 
clothes are black, his hair are matted and his body is black. 
[Sitaramji looks like this] as if Rati and Kamadeva have assumed 
the guise of Munika. 


Shri Ramji is swinging his bow and arrow on the lotus flowers and 
as soon as he looks towards them with a smile, his jealousy goes 
away (that is, whoever he looks towards with a smile, he gets 
ultimate happiness and peace). 


Sitaji and Raghukulchandra Shri Ramchandraji are being adorned 
in the middle of beautiful Munindali as if they are sitting in the 
assembly of knowledge in the form of true devotion and true love. 


Bharatji's heart is immersed in love along with younger brother 
Shatrughan and friend Nishadraj. Joy-sorrow, happiness-sorrow 
etc. were all forgotten. Hey Nath! Protect me, O Gusain! Saying 
‘protect me’ he fell on the earth like a punishment. 


Laxman ji recognized the words of love and knew in his mind that 
Bharat ji was saluting him. [He was standing facing Shrigamji, 
Bharatji was behind his back; That's why he didn't see it. ] Now on 
one side there is the sweet love of Bhai Bharatji and on the other 
side there is a strong desire to serve Swami Shri Ramchandraji. 


It is neither possible to meet anyone (by being separated from 
service even for a moment) nor is it possible to leave (ignore) 
someone out of love. Only a great poet can describe this dilemma 
in Laxmanji's mind. His attention remained focused on service 
(considering service as very important and remaining engaged in it) 
as if a player (kite flyer) was pulling a flying kite. 


Lakshmanji bowed his head lovingly to the earth and said — O 
Raghunathji! Bharatji is saluting. Hearing this, Shri Raghunathji 
became impatient in love. Somewhere the clothes fell, 
somewhere the quiver, somewhere the bow and somewhere the 
arrows. Blessed Shri Ramchandra ji picked him up with force and 
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hugged him to his heart. Seeing the way Bharatji and Shri Ramji 
met, everyone lost their senses. 


How to express love by meeting? For the poet's family, he is 
beyond the reach of action, mind and speech. Both brothers 
(Bharatji and Shri Ramji) are becoming filled with supreme love, 
forgetting their mind, intellect, intellect and ego. 


Tell me, who will express that great love? Whose shadow should 
the poet's intellect follow? For poets, letters and meaning are the 
true power. Nat dances according to the rhythm of the talkie. 


The love of Bharatji and Shri Raghunathji is immeasurable, where 
even the mind of Brahma, Vishnu and Mahadev cannot reach. How 
can | call that love foolishness? Well, can a beautiful tune be 
played even with the sound of Godar? Seeing the way Bharatji and 
Shri Ramchandraji met, the gods became frightened and their 
hearts started beating. Devguru Brihaspatiji explained, then those 
fools became conscious and started praising him by showering 
flowers. 


Then Shatrughan Shri Ramji met Kevat (Nishadraj) with love. 
Bharatji greeted Lakshmanji and met him with great love. Then 
Lakshmanji met (with great enthusiasm) his younger brother 
Shamrughal. Then he hugged Nishadraj to his heart. Then both 
brothers Bharat and Sharmarun bowed to the sages present and 
were happy to receive the desired blessings. 


Bharatiji fell in love with his younger brother Shatrughan and started 
paying obeisance to Sitaji again and again, placing Sitaji's lotus 
feet on his head. Sita ji picked him up and touched his forehead 
with her lotus flowers and made both of them sit. 


Sitaji blessed in her heart; They do not care about the body 
because they are immersed in love. Seeing Sitaji favorable to him 
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in every way, Bharatji became thoughtless and the imaginary fear 
in his heart vanished. 


Ni is void of motion (i.e. void of resolution-options and chajjalya). 
On that occasion, the boatman (Nishadraj) showed patience and 
started praying with folded hands — Oh God! Muninath Vasisthaji 
including all the mothers, townspeople, servants, commanders, 
ministers - all are distraught due to your separation. 


Hearing the arrival of Guru, Shri Ramchandra ji, the ocean of 
mercy, made Shatrughan ji sit near Sita ji and at the same moment, 
the most patient, religious and kind Shri Ramchandra ji quickly left. 
Seeing Guruji, Lord Shri Ramchandraji along with Laxmanji were 
filled with love and_ started prostrating themselves. Sage 
Vashishthaji ran and hugged them and, overwhelmed with love, 
met the two brothers. 


Then, overcome with love, the boatman (Nishadraj) took his name 
and saluted Vashishthaji from a distance. Sage Vashishtha 
recognized her as Rama's friend and forcefully took her into his 
heart. As if you have captured love while rolling on the ground. 


Devotion to Shri Raghunathji is the root of beautiful Madbhaals. 
Saying this appreciatively, the gods started showering flowers from 
the sky. He started saying — There is no one in the world as lowly 
as him and who is as great as Vashishthaji? 


Seeing this (Nishad) Muniraj Vashishthaji became more happy than 
Lakshmanji. All this is the direct importance and impact of the 
hymn of Sitapati Shri Ramchandraji. Dayaki Khan, Sujan Prabhu 
Shri Ram ji knew all the people to be sad (anxious to meet him). 
Then treat each person as per his desire to meet (according to his 
interest). 


Within a moment he met everyone including Lakshmanji and 
removed their pain and suffering. This is not a big deal for Shri 
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Ramchangji. Just like the (different) shadow (image) of the same 
sun is visible simultaneously in millions of utensils. All the villagers 
meet the sailor with love and appreciate his good fortune. Shri 
Ramchandraji saw all the mothers sad. As if frost had killed the 
rows of beautiful vines. 


First of all Ramji met K.K.E. resulted from. And enlightened their 
intellect with his simple nature and devotion. Then Shri Ramji fell at 
his feet and consoled him by blaming time, karma and creator. 
Then Shriradhunathji met all the mothers. He consoled and 
satisfied everyone, “O Mother! The world is under God. No one 
should be blamed. 


Then both the brothers along with the Brahmin brothers who had 
come with Bharatji, worshiped the feet of Guruji's wife Arudhatiji 
and honored them all like Gadaji and Goriji. They all became happy 
and started blessing with soft words. Then both the brothers held 
their feet and clung to Sumitra ji's lap. As if a very poor person had 
received the gift of wealth. Then both the brothers fell at the feet of 
mother Kaushalyaji. Because of love all their restrictions become 
loose. 


Mother embraced him with great affection and showered him with 
tears of love flowing from her eyes. How should the poet describe 
the happiness and sorrow of that time? Like how to describe a 
dumb taste. Shrirathunathji along with his younger brother 
Lakshmanji met Mata Kaushalya and asked the Guru to come to 
the ashram. Thereafter, after receiving the permission of 
Munishwar Vashishthaji, seeing the good fortune of water and land, 
all the people of Ayodhya came down. 


Bharatji, Lakshmanji and Shri Raghunathji went to the holy ashram 
along with some selected people like Brahmins, ministers, mothers 
and gurus etc. Sitaji came and fell at the feet of the great sage 
Vashishthaji and got the desired blessings. Then Gurupalli met 
Arundhati ji along with the female sadhus. It cannot be expressed 
how much love he had. 
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Sitaji worshiped everyone's feet separately and received blessings 
dear to her heart. When beautiful Sitaji saw all her in-laws, she 
closed her eyes in fear. Seeing the bad condition of her 
mother-in-law, she felt as if the princesses were under the control 
of some demon. [She started thinking in her mind] What has the 
cruel Creator done? He also felt very sad after seeing Sitaji. 
[Thought] Whatever God imposes on us, we have to endure it all. 


Then Jankoji, with patience in her heart and eyes filled with water 
like blue lotus, went and met all the people of her in-laws. At that 
time compassion (Karun-rasa) spread on the earth. Sita ji is 
meeting everyone with love and all the in-laws and in-laws are 
blessing from their loving hearts that you always remain full of 
happiness (i.e. always remain fortunate). 


Sitaji and all the queens became distraught with love. Then the 
wise guru asked everyone to sit. Then Muninath Vasisthaji told 
some Spiritual stories (proverbs) by describing the movement of the 
world as magical (that is, the world is false, nothing is permanent in 
it). After this Vashishthaji told about the demise of King Dashrathji. 
Raghunathji felt very sad after hearing this. And believing that the 
reason for his death was hatred towards himself, the steadfast Shri 
Ramchandraji became extremely sad. 


Hearing the harsh and bitter sound like thunder, Lakshmanji, Sitaji 
and all the queens started mourning. The whole society became 
extremely distraught with grief! As if the king had died today itself. 
Then sage Vashishthaji explained to Shri Gayamji. Then he along 
with his community sacrificed their lives in the great river 
Mandakiniji. On that day Lord Shri Ramchandraji observed Nirjala 
fast. Despite the advice of sage Vashishtha, no one drank water. 


Next day in the morning, whatever orders Sage Vashishthaji gave 
to Shri Raghunathji, Lord Shri Ramchandraji did all the work with 
respect and devotion. According to what is said in the Vedas, by 
performing the rituals of his father, Shri Ramchandraji became as 
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pure as the Sun which destroys the darkness of sin. The fire that 
instantly burns sinful cotton is named; And whose mere 
remembrance is the origin of all auspicious cycles, 


He [ Nitya Pure-Buddha | Lord Shri Ramji has become holy! The 
sages are of the opinion that their purification is equivalent to the 
purification of God by invocation of pilgrimages. (Gadjajis are pure 
by nature; on the contrary, the Tithas that are invoked among them 
become purified by coming in contact with Gadjajis. Similarly, Sri 
Rama in the form of Satchidananda is always pure, even That his 
karma also got purified by his contact. Two) After getting purified, 
Shriramchandraji talked to Guruji along with Preeti. 


Hey Nath! Everyone here is feeling very sad. They eat only tubers, 
roots, fruits and water. Bharat with brother Shatrungra; Looking at 
the ministers and all the mothers, each moment seems like an era 
to me. Therefore, you should return to Ayodhyapuri with everyone. 
You are here, and the king is in Amaravati (heaven) (Ayodhya is 
deserted)! I've said it enough, it's all very arrogant! Hey Gosain! 
Do whatever is right. 


[Vashishthaji said--] Hey Ram! You are a bridge of religion and an 
abode of mercy, why don't you say so? People are sad. Let us get 
peace after seeing you for two days. The whole society became 
frightened after hearing the words of Shri Ramji. As if the ship had 
wobbled in the middle of the ocean. But when he heard the great 
welfare-beneficial words of Guru Vashishthaji, it seemed as if the 
wind became favorable for that ship. 


All the people take bath in the holy river Payaswini [or in the holy 
water of river Payaswini] all three times (morning, afternoon and 
evening), by seeing which the clusters of sins are destroyed and 
after paying obeisance to Madalamurti Shri Ramchandraji, they 
take darshan. With full eyes on him. Everyone goes to see Shri 
Ramchandraji's mountain (Kamadgiri) and forest, where there is all 
happiness and absence of all sorrow. Waterfalls shower water like 
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nectar and three types of air (cool, mild, fragrant) take away all 
three types of heat (spiritual, non-spiritual, non-spiritual). 


There are innumerable species of trees, vines, grasses and many 
types of fruits, flowers and leaves here. There are beautiful rocks 
there. The shade of trees gives happiness. How can the beauty of 
the forest be described? Lotuses are blooming in the ponds, water 
birds are singing, birds are humming in the morning and animals 
and birds of many colors are roaming in the forest without any 
hostility. 


People like Kol, Kirat and Bhil etc. living in the forests prepare 
pure, beautiful and tasty honey (honey) and keep it in beautiful 
pitchers and fill them with bundles of tubers, roots, fruits and 
shoots etc. Then he tells everyone politely and with respect. 
Different tastes, types, qualities and names of those things. The 
people pay very high prices for them, but they do not take them 
and appeal to Mr. Gamzee to return them. 


People in love say in a low voice that saints recognize love and 
respect it (i.e. you are a sage, see our love, do not despise our love 
by giving or returning money). You are a virtuous soul, we are lowly 
Nishad. It is only through the words of Shri Ramji that we have 
seen you. 


Your sight is extremely rare for us, just as the stream of Gadaraji is 
rare for the desert! Look, how much kindness Shri Ramchandraji 
has shown to Nishad. As is the king, so should be his family and 
subjects. Knowing this in your heart, leave the hesitation and look 
at us with love, be kind and accept fruits, grass and shoots only to 
please us. 


You have come to the forest wearing your favorite clothes. We are 
not destined to serve you. Oh, Lord! What will we give you? The 
friendship of Bhils is limited only to fuel (wood) and leaves. Our 
biggest service is that we do not steal your clothes and utensils. 
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We are inanimate beings, we are violent towards living beings; 
There are crooked, kuchaali, kubuddhi and kujaati. 


Our days and nights are spent in committing sins. Still, we neither 
have clothes around our waist nor are we able to fill our stomach. 
How can we ever have any feeling of religion within us? All this is 
the effect of Shri Raghunathji's darshan. Ever since we have had 
darshan of the lotus feet of the Lord, our sorrows, sorrows and 
faults have vanished. Hearing the words of the forest dwellers, the 
people of Ayodhya were filled with love and started appreciating 
their fortune. 


Everyone started appreciating their fortune and started talking 
about love. Everyone is happy to see their way of speaking, the 
way they interact with each other and their love for the feet of Shri 
Sitaramji. Hearing the words of those Kol-Bhils, all the men and 
women disrespect (condemn) their lover. Tulsidasji says that it is 
the grace of Raghuvanshmani Shriramchandraji that the iron 
started floating with the noka on itself. 


Everyone is very happy and keeps roaming in the forest every day. 
Just as frogs and peacocks become fat after the first rainy season 
(they dance and jump with joy), similarly all the men and women of 
Ayodhyapuri are becoming extremely engrossed in love. Their 
days pass in the blink of an eye. Sitaji used to wear the same 
number of disguises as she used to wear in her in-laws' house and 
served all her in-laws with equal respect. 


No one else except Shri Ramchandraji knew this secret. All illusion 
Parashakti Mahamaya. He is under the spell of Shri Sitaji. Sitaji 
made her mother-in-law and father-in-law serve her. After getting 
happiness, he gave education and blessings. Seeing the simple 
nature of the two brothers (Shri Ram-Lakshman) including Sitaji, 
the crooked queen Kaikeyi felt very remorseful. She pleads with 
the Earth and Yamraj, but the Earth does not let her break and the 
Creator does not let her die. 
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It is famous in folk and Vedas and poets (knowledgeable) also say 
that those who turn away from Shri Ramji do not get a place even 
in hell. There was a doubt in everyone's mind that O Creator! Will 
Shri Ramchandraji have to go to Ayodhya or not? Bharatji neither 
sleeps at night nor feels hungry during the day. They are disturbed 
by sacred thoughts just as a fish immersed in the mud below is 
disturbed by lack of water. 


Bharatji thinks that mother has been crushed by Kale. For 
example, when paddy ripens, fear of it begins to haunt. Now | 
cannot think of any solution as to how the coronation of Shri 
Ramchandraji should take place. Following Guruji's orders, Shri 
Ramji will definitely return to Ayodhya. 


But Rishi Vashishthaji will say something only after knowing the 
interest of Shriramchandraji (that is, he will not ask Shriramji to 
leave without seeing his interest), On the advice of Mata 
Kaushalyaji, Shri Raghunathji can also return; But will the mother 
who gave birth to Shri Ramji ever be stubborn? 


What do you mean by my servant? In that also the time is bad (my 
days are not good) and the creator is unfavourable. If | remain 
stubborn, it will be a grave misdeed (unrighteousness), because 
the duty of a servant is heavier (difficult to follow) than Lord Shiva's 
Mount Kailash. Not a single thought stuck in Bharatji's mind. The 
night passed thinking. Bharatji was sitting after taking bath in the 
morning and bowing his head to Lord Shri Ramchandraji when 
sage Vashishthaji called him. 


After paying obeisance at the lotus feet of the Guru, Bharatji sat 
down after receiving permission. At the same time all the 
councilors like Brahmin, Mahajan, Minister etc. came and gathered. 
Maharishi Vashishthaji spoke appropriate words — O councillors! 
Hey Sujan Bharat! Hear Surya Maharaj Shri Ramchandra of Surya 
clan is a religious and independent deity. 
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He is a truthful person and protector of the dignity of the Vedas. 
Shri Ramji's incarnation has happened for the welfare of the world. 
They are going to follow the words of Guru, father and mother. He 
is the destroyer of evil and the well-wisher of the gods. No one 
knows the truth of policy, love, ultimate goal and meaning like Shri 
Ramji. Brahma, Vishnu, Mahadev, Chandra, Surya, Dikpal, Maya, 
Jeeva, all karma and time, 


As far as Sheshaji and [other kings of the earth and the 
underworld] etc. rule and think well in your heart about the 
accomplishments of Yoga which are sung in the Vedas and 
Shaktras, [then it will be clearly visible] Shri Ramji The 
commandment of Shri Ramji is supreme among them all (that is, 
Shri Ramji is the greatest Maheshwar among all. Therefore, it is 
beneficial for all of us to follow the commandment and sentiments 
of Shri Ramji.) [Understanding this principle and mystery] Now, O 
wise ones, who If you like it, do it together. 


The coronation of Shri Ramji is pleasant for everyone. This is the 
only path to the origin of happiness and joy. [Now] How should Shri 
Raghunathji go to Ayodhya? Think and say, this is the solution that 
should be taken. Everyone listened to the words of Maharishi 
Vashishtha ji, full of ethics, philanthropy and selfishness (worldly 
interest). But no one knows the answer, everyone has become 
helpless (without the power to think). Then Bharatane bowed his 
head and folded his hands. 


[And said--] There have been many kings in the Suryavansh, one 
greater than the other. The reason for everyone's birth is their 
parents and God gives auspicious and inauspicious results of their 
deeds. Blessings to you are the One who suppresses sorrows 
and bestows upon you all blessings; The world knows this. Oh 
God! You are the one who stopped even the movement of God. 
Who can stop what you have taken (decidedly)? 


Now if you ask me for a solution, this is all my misfortune. Guruji's 
heart overflowed with love after hearing Bharatji's loving words. 
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[He said-] Oh father! This is true, but it is only by the grace of 
Ramji. A person who is alienated from Ram does not get success 
even within himself. Hey Dad! | am hesitant in saying one thing. 
Wise people, seeing everything going on, leave the other half [to 
protect the other half]. 


Therefore, you two brothers Bharat-Shatrughan should go to the 
forest and return Lakshman, Sita and Shri Ramchandra. Both the 
brothers became happy after hearing these beautiful words. All his 
organs were filled with ecstasy. His heart became happy. The 
body became adorned with radiance. 


As if King Dasharatha has emerged and Shri Ramchandraji has 
become the king! Others saw more benefits and less losses. But 
the queens felt equal happiness and _ sorrow (whether 
Ram-Lakshman remained in the forest or Bharat-Sharanughna, 
they all started crying after knowing that their two sons would be 
separated. 


There is no period of fourteen years, | will live in the forest all my 
life. There is no greater happiness for me than this. Shri 
Ramchandraji and Sitaji Know the essence and you are omniscient 
and knowledgeable. If you are telling this truth then oh Lord! Prove 
your point (arrange according to them). 


Hearing the words of Bharatji and seeing his love, sage 
Vashishthaji along with the entire assembly disappeared (no one 
was conscious of his body). Bharatji's great splendor is the ocean, 
the sage's wisdom stands on its shore like a helpless Khatri. She 
wants to cross that ocean, for this she has also found a solution in 
her mind. But there is no boat, ship or raft available [to cross it]. 
Who else will praise Bharatji? Can the ocean be contained even in 
the shell of a pond? 


Bharatji liked the conscience of Rishi Vashishthaji very much and 
he along with the society came to Shri Ramji. Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji bowed to him and gave him the best seat. Hearing 
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the monk's order, everyone sat down. Maharishi considered 
according to the country, time and occasion and said — O 
omniscient! Hey Suzanne! O Ram, the storehouse of religion, 
policy, virtues and knowledge! Hear--- 


He resides in everyone's heart and knows everyone's good and 
bad feelings. Please suggest a solution which is beneficial for the 
villagers, Mala and Bharat. Unhappy people never think before 
saying anything. The gambler thinks about his bets. Hearing the 
sage's words, Shri Raghunathji started saying - O Nath. The 
solution is in your hands. 


It is everyone's interest to present their side and accept your orders 
as true and follow them happily. First of all, whatever order is given 
to me, | will follow that advice with all my heart. Then O Gosain! 
Whoever you ask will engage in service (following orders) in every 
way. Sage Vashishthaji started saying--O Ram! You told the truth. 
But Bharat's love did not let this idea go. 


That is why | say again and again, my intellect has come under the 
control of devotion to Bharat. In my understanding, keeping India's 
interest in mind, Lord Shiva is the witness, whatever is done will be 
auspicious. First listen to Bharat's request respectfully, then think. 
Then extract the essence of Sadhumat, Lokmat, politics and Vedas 
and formulate it (accordingly). 


Seeing Guruji's presence on Bharatji, there was special happiness 
in Shri Ramchandraji's heart. Shri Ramchandra ji, considering 
Bharatji as his servant and following the religion in body, mind and 
speech, said the basic words of pleasant, gentle and welfare as per 
the order of the Guru — O Nath. | pray in your fragrance and at the 
feet of the Father (I tell you the truth) that there is no brother in the 
entire world like Bharat. 


Those who are devotees of the Guru's lotus feet are fortunate both 
in the world (from the worldly point of view) and in the Vedas (from 
the spiritual point of view). [Then] who can tell the fate of that 
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Bharata on whom you (Guru) have such love. Knowing that | am 
the younger brother, | hesitate to praise Bharat in front of him. (Still 
| will say this) It is better to do whatever Bharat says. Having said 
this, Shri Ramchan became silent. 


Then sage Bharatji said- Oh father! Leaving aside all obstacles, 
express the feelings of your heart to your beloved brother, the 
ocean of mercy. Hearing the sage’s words and seeing Shri 
Ramchandraji's attitude, considering Guru and Swami as 
completely favorable to him, Bharatji cannot say anything 
considering that the entire burden is on himself. They started 
thinking. 


He stood up in the living room, feeling a thrill in his body. Tears of 
love filled the lotus like eyes. [He said--] Muninath himself 
completed what | said (whatever | could say, he said). What more 
can i say? | know the nature of my master. He never gets angry 
even at the culprit. He has special blessings and blessings on me. | 
never saw his displeasure even in sports. 


Since childhood, | never left her and she also never broke my heart 
(did nothing against my wishes). | have well seen (experienced) the 
ways of God's grace in my heart. Even when | lose, God keeps 
making me win the game. | too never opened my mouth in front of 
you because of love and hesitation. My love-thirsty eyes have not 
been satisfied till date by the sight of the Lord. 


But the creator could not tolerate my caress. She created a 
distance [between me and my boss] under the pretext of being a 
mean mother. Even today it does not suit me to say this. For who 
has become saint and pure in his understanding? (The one who is 
considered saint and holy by others is a saint). 


Holding in the heart that my mother is mean and | am virtuous and 
a saint is equivalent to millions of misdeeds. Can good rice be 
obtained from pod ear? Can black snail produce pearls? 
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There is not even a trace of fault in anyone. My misfortune is a 
bottomless ocean. Not understanding the consequences of my 
sins, | burnt my mother to ashes by saying harsh words in vain. | 
have searched everywhere in my heart and have been defeated (| 
cannot find any means for my welfare). Even if it's only one type, 
it's definitely good for me. That is, Guru Maharaj is almighty and 
Shri Sitaramji is my Guru. Because of this | feel good about the 
result. 


In this holy place of pilgrimage, near Guruji and Swami, in the 
gathering of saints, | say this with true feelings. Is this love or 
betrayal? Is this a lie or true? The omniscient sage Vashishthaji 
and [Antaryami] Shri Raghunathji know this. The whole world 
witnesses the father's death and mother's foolishness after fulfilling 
the vows of love. Mothers are distraught, they cannot be seen. The 
men and women of Avadhpuri are burning with sorrow. 


Hearing this and understanding that | am the origin of all these 
misfortunes, | have suffered all the sorrows. Shri Raghunath ji 
along with Laxman and Sita ji disguised themselves as sages and 
went into the forest on foot without wearing shoes. Hearing this 
Shankar ji is witness, | remained alive even with this wound 
(hearing this | did not die)! Then, despite seeing Nishadraj's love, 
even this cloth did not prick (did not tear) the hardened heart. 


Now after coming here, | have seen everything with my own eyes. 
This inanimate creature will tolerate everything by remaining alive. 
Seeing him, even the snakes and bitches walking on the road give 
up their fierce venom and intense anger. Very distressed and filled 
with sorrow, love, humility and virtue, everyone was immersed in 
grief after hearing the excellent speech of Bharatji, sadness spread 
in the entire gathering. It seems as if frost has fallen on the lotus 
forest. 


Then Munivar Vashishthaji solved Bharatji's problem by narrating 
many old (historical) stories. Then Shri Raghunandan, the moon 
who pleases the Kumudban sun, spoke appropriate words---O 
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father! You hold hatred in your heart unnecessarily. Know that the 
pace of life is under God. In my opinion, all the virtuous persons of 
the three times [past, future, present] and the three worlds [heaven, 
earth and underworld] are inferior to you. 


By making allegations of wickedness even in the mind, this world 
(happiness, fame etc. here) gets destroyed and the next world also 
gets destroyed (good progress is not achieved even after death). 
Only those fools blame Mother Kaikeyi who did not attend the 
meetings of Gurus and Sadhus. Hey India! As soon as you 
remember your name, all the sins, groups of ignorance and illusion 
will be destroyed and you will get beautiful fame in this world and 
happiness in the next world. 


Hey India! | speak the truth by nature, Lord Shiva is witness, this 
earth is under your protection. Hey Dad! Don't argue unnecessarily. 
Hate and love remain hidden. Animals and birds approach the 
sages [without fear]. They leave, but the perpetrators of violence 
run away as soon as they see the dead bodies. Animals and birds 
also recognize friend and foe. Then the human body is a 
storehouse of qualities and knowledge. 


Hey Dad! | Know about you very well. What to do ? There is a lot of 
confusion. The king abandoned me to protect the truth and gave up 
his body for love. While reading his words a thought arises in the 
mind. Your hesitation is even greater than that. Guruji has given 
me permission on that also. So now whatever you say, | definitely 
want to do. 


Whatever you say, pleasing my heart and without any hesitation, | 
will do it today. The whole society became happy after hearing 
these words of Satyaprattigya Raghukul Shrestha Shri Gayamiji. 
Devraj Indra along with the gods got scared and started thinking 
that now the work done would get spoiled. Just wants. It is not 
possible to take some measures. Then all of them went to Shri 
Ramji in their hearts. 


355 


Then after thinking they started saying among themselves that Shri 
Raghunathji is under the control of the devotee's devotion. The 
gods and Indra became completely disappointed remembering the 
incident between the sage and Durvasaki. Earlier the gods had to 
suffer for a long time. Then the devotee head himself revealed Lord 
Nusingh. All the gods whisper among themselves and bow their 
heads and say that now (this time) the charge of the gods is in the 
hands of Bharatii. 


Oh meu deus! There is no other solution in sight. Shri Ramji 
respects the service of his best servants (that is, if someone serves 
his devotee, he is very happy). Therefore, everyone should 
remember Bharatji with love in their heart, who had subdued Shri 
Ramji with his qualities and modesty. 


Hearing the opinion of the gods, Devguru Bahspatiji said - You 
thought right, your luck is great. Love at the feet of Bharatji is the 
root of all the blessings in the world. The service of Sitanatha Shri 
Ramji's servant is as beautiful as hundreds of Kamadhenu. If you 
have developed devotion towards Bharatji then stop thinking now. 
The creator told the matter. 


Hey brother-in-law! Look at Bharatji's influence. Shri Raghunathji is 
completely under his control by his natural nature. Oh meu deus! 
Bharatji is the shadow of Shri Ramchandraji (you are going to walk 
with him like a shadow), stabilize your mind knowing this, there is 
nothing to fear. Hearing the opinions and thoughts of Devguru 
Bahaspati ji and the gods, Antaryami Prabhu Shri Ramji felt 
hesitant. Bharatji felt that the entire burden was on him and he 
started thinking millions of thoughts in his heart. 


After considering everything, he finally decided in his mind that his 
welfare was only under the orders of Shri Ramji. He gave up his 
promise and fulfilled his promise to me. He was also no less kind 
and affectionate (that is, he showed great kindness and affection). 
Shri Jankinath ji showed great kindness to me in every way. 
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Thereafter, Bharatji joined both the lotuses and bowed to them and 
said--- 


Oh, Lord! O ocean of grace! Oh the ones inside! What should | say 
now [more] And what should | say? Knowing that Guru Maharaj 
was happy and Swami was favourable, the imagined pain of my 
tainted mind vanished. | was scared of false fear. There was no 
basis for my thinking. Oh my god if you lose direction! It is not the 
sun's fault in this. My misfortune, the wickedness of my mother, the 
devious ways of the Creator and the difficulty of time, 


All of them together had destroyed me by placing their feet (taking 
oath). But protector of refugees, you fulfilled your pledge [to protect 
refugees] (saved me). This is not a new habit of yours. This is 
manifest in the world and the Vedas, not hidden. The whole world 
is bad; But oh Lord! You are the one who is suitable. If yes, then 
tell in whose benefit this benefit can be? O Lord, your nature is like 
that of the Kalpavriksha; He is neither in favor of anyone nor 
against anyone. 


If someone recognizes that tree (Kalpavriksha) and goes near it, its 
shadow itself will destroy all the worries. King and pauper, good 
and bad, everyone in this world gets what they want as soon as 
they ask for it. Seeing Guru and Swami's affection in every way, my 
anger was destroyed, there was no doubt in my mind. Hey Dayaki 
Khan! Now do just this so that the Lord does not have any kind of 
thought for the slave in his mind. 


The servant who seeks profit by putting his master in trouble has a 
low intelligence. The interest of the servant is that he should give 
up all pleasures and greed and serve only his master. Hey Nath! 
Everyone has a self-interest in returning to you and there are 
millions of benefits in following your orders. It is the essence of 
selfishness and charity, the fruit of all virtues and the adornment of 
all auspicious deeds. 
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Hi God! You listen to my one prayer, then do whatever is right. All 
the material for Rajtilak has been prepared and brought, God 
willing, make it successful (use it). Younger brother 
Sharthrughanamet, send me to the forest and destroy everyone 
(after returning to Ayodhya). Otherwise by any means (if you are 
not ready to go to Ayodhya) O Lord! Return both brothers 
Lakshman and Shatrughan and | will go with you. 


Or we three brothers should go to the forest and O Shri 
Raghunathji! You return [to Ayodhya] along with Shri Sitaji. O 
Dayasagar! Do only what pleases the Lord. Hey, God! You put all 
the burden (responsibility) on me. But | neither have any idea of 
morality nor of religion. | am saying all these things for my own 
selfishness. An arta (unhappy) person does not have 
consciousness (conscience) in his mind. 


One feels ashamed to see such a servant who responds to his 
master's orders. | am such a bottomless ocean of demerits 
(answering to God). But Swami (you) praises me by calling me a 
saint. she is kind. Now | like only that opinion, which does not 
create any hesitation in Swami's mind. | swear at the feet of God 
and say this with true feelings, this is the only solution for the 
welfare of the world. 


Whatever order the Lord gives, everyone will follow it 
wholeheartedly without any kind of hesitation and all the problems 
and complications will go away. Hearing the holy words of 
Bharatji, the Gods became happy and started showering flowers 
praising him by calling him 'Sadhu-Sadhu'. The people of Ayodhya 
were confused [see what Shri Ramji says now]. The ascetics and 
forest dwellers became extremely happy in their hearts (with the 
hope of Shri Ramji living in the forest). 


But Shri Raghunathji remained silent due to doubt. This state is of 
Lord (Soma). The entire gathering was deep in thought. At the 
same time, Janakji's messengers arrived, hearing this, sage 
Vashishthaji immediately called him. He came and paid obeisance 
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and had darshan of Shri Ramchandraji. They were very sad to see 
his (monk-like) form. Maharishi Vashishthaji asked the messengers 
to convey the good news of King Janak. 


Hearing this (Munika's noble question), the great messenger folded 
his hands and bowed his head to the earth and said - O Lord, you 
ask respectfully, this is O Gosain! This became the cause of 
prosperity. Otherwise O Lord! Everything went well with Kosalnath 
Dashrathji. [With his departure] the whole world became orphan 
(helpless without a Guru), but Mithila and Awadh especially 
became orphans. 


Gone (good and bad forgotten) At that time no one who saw 
Videha felt that his name Videha (without body-respect) was true! 
[Because how can a man who is not proud of his body mourn?] 
Hearing the queen's defeat, King Janakji did not understand 
anything, just as a snake does not understand anything without a 
gem. Then Mithileshwar Janakji felt extremely sad in his heart after 
hearing about Bharatji's kingdom and Shri Ramchandraji's exile. 


The king asked the group of scholars and ministers to think about 
what is appropriate to do today (at this time)? Understanding the 
situation in Ayodhya and being torn between two paths, "To go or 
to stay?" Nobody said anything. [When no one gave any advice] 
then the king, after thinking patiently in his mind, sent four clever 
spies to Ayodhya [and told them that] you people [towards Shri 
Ram] Bharatji's goodwill (good feelings, love) or ill will (bad 
feelings) Find out the truth of your feelings, opposition) and come 
back quickly, so that no one comes to know about you. 


The spies went to Awadh and after knowing about Bharatji's 
conduct and seeing his actions, as soon as Bharatji left for 
Chitrakoot, they left for Tirhut (Mithila). [secret | The messengers 
came and described Bharatji's actions in the court of King Janakji 
to the best of their knowledge. Hearing this, the guru, family 
members, ministers and the king all became extremely distressed 
with thoughts and sorrow. 
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Then Janakji praised Bharatji for his patience and called good 
warriors and companions. He kept guards in his house, city and 
country and rode on many horses, elephants, chariots etc. Seeing 
the Dugdhiya Muhurta, he left at that very time. The king did not 
rest anywhere on the way. Today itself the news left after taking 
bath in Prayagraj. When everyone started descending into 
Yamunaji. 


Then O Lord! Sent us to get the news. Saying this they (the 
angels) bowed their heads on the earth. Maharishi Vashishthaji 
immediately sent the messengers along with six-seven Bhils. The 
entire society of Ayodhya became happy after hearing the arrival of 
Janakji. Shri Ramji felt a lot of hesitation and Devraj Indra 
especially got under control after thinking. 


The devious Kaikeyi was filled with remorse. Who to tell and who to 
blame? And all the men and women are happy thinking in their 
mind that (it is good that Janakji came) we will have to stay for four 
(few) more days. That day also passed like this. Next morning 
everyone started taking bath. All men and women take swans and 
worship Lord Ganesha, Gauriji, Mahadevji and Suryadev. 


Then Lakshmipati worships the feet of Lord Vishnu, with folded 
hands and spread ankles, prays that Shri Ramji should be the king, 
Janakiji should be the queen and the capital Ayodhya should be 
the limit of happiness - then both of them should live happily. 
Society and Shrigamji should make Bharatji the crown prince. Hey! 
God ! Give everyone the benefit of living in this world by watering 
them with the nectar of happiness. 


May Shri Ramji rule in Avadhpuri along with Guru, society and 
brothers and may we die in Ayodhya while Shri Ramji remains the 
king. Everyone asks for this. Hearing the loving words of the 
people of Ayodhya, the sages also criticize their yoga and 
renunciation. By performing this daily ritual, the people of Awadh 
pay obeisance to Shri Ramji who has a stunning body. 
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Men and women of all upper, lower and middle classes get the 
darshan of Shri Ramji according to their respective feelings. 
Shrigamchandraji respects everyone carefully and everyone 
praises Shriramchandraji's grace. Shri Raramji is famous He 
recognizes love since childhood and _ follows virtue. Shri 
Raghunathji is an ocean of modesty and hesitation. They have 
beautiful faces or they are friendly to everyone, they have beautiful 
eyes or they look at everyone with kindness and love and are 
simple in nature. 


While narrating the qualities of Shri Ramji, everyone became filled 
with love and started appreciating their fortune that there are very 
few people in the world who have immense reserves of qualities 
like us; Those whom Shri Ramji knows as his own (he knows that 
these are mine) As soon as Janakji saw the mountain best 
Kamadnath, he bowed to him and left the chariot (started walking 
on foot). 


Due to the longing and enthusiasm to have the darshan of Shri 
Ramji, no one feels the slightest tiredness or pain on the way. The 
mind is where Shri Ram and Janakiji are. Without the mind, who 
would know the joys and sorrows of the body? Janakji is walking 
like this. Along with the society, their intellect is also getting 
intoxicated with love. Seeing everyone coming closer, they were 
filled with love and started meeting each other with respect. 


Janakji [Vashishtha and other residents of Ayodhya] started 
worshiping the feet of the sages and Shri Ramchandraji 
[Shatanand and other residents of Janakpur] started saluting the 
sages. Then Shri Ramji along with his brothers met King Janakji 
and took him along with the society to his ashram. 


Shri Ramji's ashram is an ocean filled with holy water in the form of 
Shantarsa. Janakji’'s army (society) is like a river of compassion 
(Karunaras), which Shri Raghunathji is taking to join the ocean of 
peace in the form of that ashram. 
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This river of compassion has grown so much that it keeps drowning 
the banks of knowledge and renunciation. Sad words are the rivers 
and springs that feed into this river; And the long sighs of thought 
are the waves raised by the gusts of wind, which are breaking the 
beautiful trees on the banks of the river. 


Terrible sadness (sorrow) is the strong current of that river. Fear 
and illusion (illusion) are its innumerable eddies and cycles. 
Scholars are sailors, knowledge is a big boat. But they cannot 
study it (cannot use that knowledge), no one can even guess about 
it. 


Poor Kol-Kiraat wandering in the forest are the only travelers who 
are tired of seeing that river and are giving up in their hearts. When 
this river of compassion met the ocean of ashram, it was as if that 
ocean opened up. Both the royal societies were distraught with 
grief. No one had any knowledge, no patience, no shame. All the 
people are crying and taking a dip in the ocean of sorrow praising 
the beauty, virtues and virtues of King Dasharatha. 


All the men and women are feeling very sad and thinking while 
taking a dip in the ocean of sorrow. They are all blaming the creator 
and are saying angrily, what harm has the creator done? Seeing 
the condition of Videha (Janakraj) at that time, Tulsidasji says that 
there is no one among the gods, siddhas, ascetics, yogis and 
sages who can cross the river of love (can live without being 
immersed in love). 


Everywhere the great sages gave unlimited advice to the people 
and Vashishthaji said to Videha (Janakji) - O King! you must be 
patient. Whose sun in the form of knowledge destroys the night in 
the form of movement and whose rays of speech make the lotuses 
of the sages blossom (make them happy), can attachment and 
affection ever come close to that King Janak? 
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This is the glory of Shri Sitaramji's love! [That is, this condition of 
King Janak happened because of the supernatural love of Shri 
Sitaramji, not because of worldly attachment. Shri Sitaramji's love 
does not remain without showing its impact even on people who 
have overcome worldly attachments. ] 


The Vedas have described three types of beings in the world — 
subjects, seekers and knowledgeable and accomplished men. 
Among these three, the one whose mind is filled with the praises of 
Shri Ramji is highly respected in the gathering of saints. Without 
the love of Shri Ramji, knowledge does not suit like a ship without a 
rudder. Vashishthaji explained to Videraj (Janakji) in many ways. 
After this everyone prostrated at the ghat of Shri Ramiji. 


All men and women were immersed in grief. That day passed 
without water (let alone food, no one even drank water). Even 
animals, birds and deer did not eat anything. Then why should we 
even think about our loved ones and relatives? Nimiraj Janakji and 
Raghuraj Ramchandraji and the society from both sides took bath 
the next morning and everyone sat under a big tree. Everyone's 
mind is sad and body is weak. 


The Brahmins who lived in Ayodhya, the city of Dashrathji, and the 
Brahmins who lived in Janakpur, the city of Mithilapati Janakji, and 
Guru Vashishthaji of the Suryavansh and Shatanandji, the priest of 
Janakji, who had discovered the path of worldly upliftment and 
salvation, all of them were based on religion, policy, Started giving 
many sermons based on_ renunciation and knowledge. 
Vishwamitraji narrated old stories (history) to the entire gathering 
and explained them beautifully. 


Then Shri Raghunathji said to Vishwamitraji, O Lord! Yesterday 
everyone was left without water [now we need to eat something]. 
Vishwamitraji said that Shri Raghunathji is right. Two and a half 
days (even today) passed. Seeing Vishwamitraji's expression, 
Tirhutraj Janakji said - It is not appropriate to eat food here. King's 
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beautiful statement in everyone's mind. | liked it. After getting 
permission everyone went to take bath. 


At the same time, the forest dwellers (Kol-Kiraat) brought many 
types of fruits, flowers, leaves, roots etc. in bags and burdens. By 
the grace of Shri Ramchandraji, all the mountains were able to give 
the desired thing. He used to remove all the sorrows just by seeing 
him. It seems as if there is happiness and joy in the ponds, rivers, 
forests and all parts of the earth. 


Love is overflowing. There was great enthusiasm (joy) in the 
forest on that occasion, a cool, slow, fragrant breeze was blowing 
which was giving happiness to everyone. 


The beauty of the forest cannot be described, as if the earth was 
hosting Janakji. Then all the people of Janakpur, after taking bath 
and taking permission from Shri Ramchandraji, Janakji and Muni, 
started going everywhere filled with love after seeing her beautiful 
breasts. Many types of sacred, beautiful and nectar-like [tasty] 
leaves, fruits, roots and tubers - 


Shri Ramji's Guru Vashishthaji sent full load to everyone with 
respect. Then after worshiping the ancestors, guests and Guru, 
they started eating fruits. Thus four days passed. All men and 
women become happy after seeing Shri Ramchandraji. There is a 
desire in the minds of both the communities that it is not good to 
return without Shri Sitaramji. 


Living in the forest with Shri Sitaramji is as soothing as the abode 
of millions of gods. Except Shri Laxmanji, Shri Ramji and Shri 
Janakiji, whoever likes his home, the Creator turns against him. 


Only when God will be favorable to everyone, Shri Ram will be able 
to reside in the forest. Bathing and offering food to Mandakini ji 
three times, seeing Shri Ram in the form of garland (cluster) of 
flowers, roaming in Shri Ram's mountain (Kamadnath), forests and 
places of ascetics and eating tubers, roots and fruits like nectar. 
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Fourteen years will happily pass in the blink of an eye and we won't 
feel like they are going by. 


Everyone is saying that we do not deserve this happiness, where is 
our destiny? Both the societies by their natural nature love the feet 
of Shri Ramchadhaji. Everyone is wishing this. Their love-filled 
words captivate [the listeners] as soon as they are heard. At the 
same time, the maids sent by Sitaji's mother Shri Sunyanaji came 
to see the beautiful opportunity of meeting Kaushalyaji etc. 


Hearing from him that all of Sita's in-laws were free at this time, 
Janakarajaka Ranivaas came to meet him. Kosalyaji welcomed 
him respectfully and gave him a proper seat. Seeing and hearing 
the modesty and love of everyone on both sides, even the hard 
skin melts. The body is thrilled and relaxed and there are tears [of 
sorrow and love] in the eyes. All your [feet]. She scratched the 
ground with her nails and started thinking. 


Nectar can only be heard and poison can be seen everywhere. All 
the actions of the Creator are horrifying. Crows, owls and herons 
are visible everywhere; The swan is in Mansarovar only. Hearing 
this, Goddess Sumitraji became sad and said---The path of the 
Creator is very opposite and strange, who creates the universe, 
nurtures it and then destroys it. The wisdom of the Creator is as 
innocent as children's play. 


Kausalyaji said--No one is at fault; Sorrow, happiness, loss and 
gain are all subject to karma. The speed of karma is difficult 
(unknowable), it is known only by the Creator, who is the giver of all 
the fruits, good and inauspicious. God's command is on everyone's 
head. He is the head of creation, condition (maintenance) and laya 
(destruction) and nectar and poison (all these are also under him). 
Oh goddess! It is useless to think in vain. The question of the 
Creator is such that it is immovable and eternal. 


O friend, you are so worried by remembering in your heart the 
events of Maharaj's death and life. We do this (selfishly) seeing the 
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loss of our own interests. Mother Sitaji said- Your statement is 
excellent and true. You are the queen of Awadhapati (Maharaj 
Dashrathji), the limit of virtuous souls. Then, why wouldn't she say 
that? 


Kaushalyaji said with a sad heart - If Shri Ram, Lakshman and Sita 
go to the forest then the result will be good, not bad. | am worried 
about Bharat. By the grace of God and your blessings, my [four] 
sons and [four] daughters-in-law are as pure as the water of 
Gadhji. Hi friend! | never smelled the fragrance of Shri Ram, hence 
today | take oath of Shri Ram and say this with true feelings. 


Saraswati's wisdom also hesitates in describing Bharat's modesty, 
virtues, humility, nobility, brotherhood, devotion, faith and 
goodness. The seas can go deep into the ocean. | have always 
known Bharat as Kulka Deepak. Maharaj had also told me the 
same thing again and again. Gold is identified only when it is tested 
and tested by a jeweler. Similarly, when the time comes, a person 
is tested by his nature (by looking at his character). 


But today it is inappropriate for me to say this. Prudence 
(prudence) diminishes in grief and mourning (people will say that | 
am praising Srihatasha Bharata). All the queens were 
overwhelmed with love after hearing Kaushalyaji's sacred words 
like Gaddaji's. Kosalyaji again said patiently — O Goddess 
Mithileshwari! Beloved of Shri Janakji, the storehouse of 
knowledge, listen, what advice is given to you? 


O queen! Taking the opportunity, you should explain to the princes 
as much as possible and say that Lakshman should be left at home 
and Bharat should go to the forest. If this opinion is in the king's 
mind [right]. If you check, think carefully before taking such a trip. | 
think about Bharatka a lot. There is immense love in Bharat's heart. 
| don't like staying in his house (I fear that his life may be in 
danger). 


366 


Seeing Kosalyaji's nature and hearing his simple and excellent 
speech, all the queens were filled with compassion. Flowers 
started raining from the sky and sounds of blessings started being 
heard. Siddha, Yogi and Muni got tired after seeing the whole 
palace, then Sumitraji said patiently, O Goddess! Two hours 
passed. Hearing this, Shri Ramji's mother Kosalyaji got up lovingly 


And she said with love and goodwill — Now you come to Derek 
immediately. Now God is our speed, or Mithileshwar is Janakji's 
helper. Seeing Kosalyaji's love and hearing his humble words, 
Janakji's beloved wife held his holy feet and said - O Goddess! You 
are the queen of King Dashrath and mother of Shri Ram. Your 
humility is appropriate. 


God respects even his despised people. They bear the smoke of 
fire and the grass of the mountains on their heads. Our king is your 
servant in action, mind and speech and Shri Mahadev-Parvatiji are 
always our helpers. Who is there in the world who can be your 
helper? Can Deepak get fame anywhere by helping Surya? Shri 
Ramchandra ji will go to the forest and do the work of the gods and 
will rule unshakably in Avadhpuri. 


Gods, snakes and humans all will live happily in their respective 
worlds on the strength of the arms of Shri Ramchandraji. Sage 
Yajnavalkya has already said all this. Oh goddess! Munika's 
statement cannot be meaningless (false). Having said this, he fell 
at his feet with great love and requested Sitaji [to send Sitaji along] 
and received a beautiful permission, then Sitaji and his mother 
went to Dereko. 


Janakiji met her dear relatives in the way she deserved. Janakijiko. 
Seeing him in the guise of an ascetic, everyone became extremely 
distraught with grief. 

Janakji took permission from Shri Ramji's Guru Vashishthaji and 
went to Dereko and after coming here he had darshan of Sitaji. 
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|Janakji took Janakiji, the guest of his sacred love and life, to his 
heart. 


An ocean of love [vatsalya] welled up in his heart. It seemed as if 

the king's mind went towards Prayag. Inside that ocean he saw 
[Adishakti]. Saw the Akshayavatakas of Sitaji's [unnatural] love 
growing. On that (buttocks in the form of Sitaji's love) the child in 
the form of love of Shri Ram (God in child form) is being adorned. 


Sage Chiranjeevi (Markandeya) became distraught due to the 
knowledge of Janakji and as if he was drowning, he was saved by 
getting the support of the child in the form of Shri Ram's love. In 
fact, the intellect of Gnani Shiromani Videhraj is not trapped in 
illusion. This is the glory of Shri Sitaramji's love. 


[Which left even great scholars like him stunned. Due to the love 
of her parents, Sitaji became so distraught that she could not 
control herself. [But Param Thairyavati] Sitaji, the daughter of the 
earth, took Thairya considering time and beautiful religion. 


Seeing Sitaji in the ascetic garb, Janakji felt special love and 
satisfaction. He said--Daughter! You purified both the clans. The 
whole world is illuminated by your pure fame; Everyone says this. 
Your river of fame, Dev, conquers Ganga and flows in the same 
universe. It has flowed into millions of universes. Gadjaji has made 
only three places on earth (Haridwar, Prayaggaj and Gadsagar) big 
(tirtthas). But your glory has made many places of pilgrimage equal 
to the places of pilgrimage of saints. 


Father Janakjine to slehse! Really beautiful words. But after 
hearing his statement, Sitaji became suspicious. The parents then 
took them to their heart and gave them beneficial, beautiful 
teachings and blessings. Sitaji does not say anything, but hesitates 
in her mind that at night | will [leave my mother-in-law's service]. 


It is not good to live here. Seeing Janakiji's feelings, Queen 
Sunaina (understanding his intention) gave birth to King Janakji. 
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Then both of them started appreciating Sitaji's modesty and nature 
in their minds. 


The king and queen met again and again and bid farewell to Sita 
with heartfelt affection and respect. After getting time, the clever 
queen described Bharatji's condition to the king in a beautiful voice. 
Hearing the fragrance of gold in the nectar [emanating from the 
sea] and the nectar like the moon, the king [overwhelmed with love] 
heard Bharatji's behavior. 


| closed my eyes filled with water (with tears of love) (it seemed as 
if | was meditating in the love of Be Bharatji). He became physically 
thrilled and with joy in his heart he started appreciating the 
beautiful fame of Bharati. 


, he said--] He is sumukhi! Hey Sunayani! listen carefully. Bharatji's 
story will free you from the bondage of the world. Religion, politics 
and Brahmavichar - in these three subjects | have (some) 
knowledge as per my intellect (i.e. | know something). 


Bharataji's character, fame, deeds, religion, modesty, virtues and 
pure majesty are pleasing to all to understand and hear and all 
resemble Gadhaji in purity and nectar in taste (sweetness). Bharatji 
is a man full of infinite qualities and without comparison. Like 
Bharatji, know that he is Bharatji only. Sumeru mountain can be 
said to be equal to which ser? That's why (in comparing her with a 
man) the intellect of the poet community also got confused. 


O great alphabet! Describing the glory of Bharatji is as 
unimaginable to everyone as the walking of a fish on a waterless 
earth. O queen! Listen, only Shri Ramchandraji knows the eternal 
glory of Bharatji; But even they can't describe it. 


In this way, after first describing Bharatji's influence of love and 
then knowing the interest in his wife's mind, the king said - 
Lakshmanji should return and Bharatji should go to the forest, this 
is for everyone's benefit and this is in everyone's mind. 


369 


But oh goddess! Bharatji and Shri Ramchandraji's love and trust for 
each other cannot be limited to intellect and thoughts. Although 
Shri Ramchandraji is the limit of equality, Still Bharatji There are 
limits to love and affection. 


Apart from his exclusive love for Shri Ramchandraji, Bharatji has 
not thought about any other altruism, selfishness and comfort even 
at the cost of his own mind. The love for Shri Gamji's feet is his 
means and that is his success. This seems to me to be Bharatji's 
only principle. 


The king said while sobbing (overjoyed with love) - Bharatji will not 
disobey Shri Ramchandraji's orders even by mistake or in his mind. 
Therefore, one should not worry under the influence of anger. The 
night passed in the blink of an eye as the husband and wife 
lovingly described the qualities of Shri Ramji and Bharatji. In the 
morning both the kings got up, took bath and started worshiping 
the gods. 


After taking bath, Shri Raghunathji went to Guru Vashishthaji and 
after paying obeisance at his feet, after getting his attention he said 
— O Nath! Bharat, the people of Awadhpur and the mothers are all 
distraught with grief and saddened by exile. Mithilapati king Janakji 
along with the society has been suffering for a long time. That's 
why oh Lord! Do what is right. Everyone's welfare is in your hands. 


Saying this, Shri Raghunathji became very nervous. Seeing his 
humble nature, sage Vashishthaji was filled with love and joy. [He 
said openly--] Hey Ram! Without you . The means of complete 
happiness like home, bar etc. are like hell for both the royal 
societies. Hey Ram - You are the life of all beings, the life of all 
souls and the happiness of all happiness. Hey Dad! Except you 
who like the house, the Creator is against it. 
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Where there is no love at the lotus feet of Shri Ram, happiness, 
karma and religion should burn. In which the love of Shri Ram does 
not predominate, that yoga is bad and that knowledge is ignorance. 
Everyone is sad without you and those who are happy are happy 
only because of you. You know everything that is in someone's 
mind. Your command is above everyone. Kripalu (You) knows 
everyone's situation very well. 


Therefore, you should visit the ashram. Saying this, Muniraj 
became relieved with affection. Then Shri Ram ji bowed and went 
away and sage Vashishtha ji patiently came to Janak ji. Guru ji, 
with love and humility like Shri Ramchandra ji, narrated beautiful 
words to King Janak ji [and said--] O Maharaj! Now do only what is 
in everyone's interest including religion. 


O king! You are a storehouse of knowledge, a well-wisher, a pious 
person and firm in religion. Who else is capable of solving this 
dilemma at this time without you? Hearing the words of sage 
Vashishtha, Janakji became engrossed in love. Seeing his 
condition, Gyanath and Vairagya also became Vairagya (i.e. their 
renunciation towards knowledge was destroyed). They became 
relieved with love and started thinking in their mind that it was not 
good for them to come here. 


King Dashrathji asked Shri Ramji to go to the forest and he himself 
proved the love of his beloved (sacrificed his life in separation from 
his beloved), but now we will send him to the deep forest and 
return there rejoicing. . the greatness of our intelligence; That we 
have no attachment; We left Shri Ramji in the forest and did not die 
like Dashrathji! 


Hearing and seeing all this, the ascetic, the sage and the Brahmin 
became extremely overcome with love. Considering the time, King 
Janakji kept patience and went to Bharatji along with the society. 
Bharatji came and took him forward.come Came forward and 
welcomed them) and gave them good seats as per the time. 
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Janakji started saying — O father Bharat! You already know the 
nature of Shri Ramji. 


Shri Ramchandraji is a true devotee and religious person, he has 
respect and affection towards everyone. That is why they are 
facing the crisis with hesitation; Now whatever order you give, you 
should tell them. Hearing this, Bharatji became very happy and 
with tears in his eyes said with great patience - Yes Lord! You are 
as dear and worshipable as our father. And the parents are also 
not as well-wishers as Vice Chancellor Shri Vashishthaji. 


It is a society of sages like Vishwamitraji etc. And today there is an 
ocean of knowledge above you too. Oh, Lord! Treat me as your 
child, servant and obedient. In this society and [virtuous] place, you 
should ask [like the knowledgeable and revered]! If | remain silent 
on this, | will be considered dirty; It would be madness to say 
anything else, yet | say big things with a small mouth. Hey Dad! 
Please forgive the creator for considering it unfavorable. 


It is famous in Vedas, Shastras and Puranas and the world knows 
that service is very difficult. There is a _ conflict between 
Swamidharma (fulfillment of duty towards one's master) and 
selfishness (both cannot be performed together). Enmity is blind 
and love has no knowledge. [Should | say selfishness or love, in 
both there is a fear of making a mistake. ] 


Therefore, considering me as dependent (without asking me), 
keeping in mind Shri Ramchandraji's feelings (interest), religion 
and vow [of truth], do with love towards everyone whatever is dear 
to everyone and is in everyone's interest. 


After listening to Bharatji's words and seeing his nature, King 
Janak along with the society agreed with him. Started appreciating. 
Bharatji's words are easy and inaccessible, beautiful, soft and 
harsh. There are few letters in these, but the meaning is very vast. 
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Just as the reflection of the face is visible in the mirror and even if 
the mirror is in the hand, it (the reflection of the face) is not 
captured, similarly this wonderful speech of Bharatji is also not 
captured (its meaning cannot be understood through words). . 
Couldn't answer anyone. 


Then King Janakji, Bharatji and sage Vashishthaji along with the 
society went to that place, where the deities in the form of lilies 
remembered Saraswati and praised her and said — O Goddess! 


The gods have come to your shelter, protect them. Change 
Bharatji's mind by creating your illusion. May Shri Ramchhadhaji 
protect (protect) the clan of gods by providing shade to the moon. 


Hearing this news, everyone became distraught in the same way 
as fishes become distraught when they come in contact with new 
(first year) water. The gods first saw the plight of Vice Chancellor 
Vashishthaji and then saw Videhaji's special affection; Then | saw 
Bharatji full of devotion to Shri Ram. Seeing all this, the selfish 
gods became frightened and gave up in despair. He saw everyone 
drenched in love for Shri Ram. Due to this, the gods became so 
engrossed in their thoughts that there was no account of it. 


Devraj Indra thoughtfully said that Shri Ramchandraji was under 
the control of affection and hesitation. so everyone do it together 
Something together. Create confusion (illusion); Otherwise the 
work gets spoiled. The gods remembered Saraswati and praised 
her and said — O Goddess! The gods have come under your 
protection, protect them. You create your illusion and disturb 
Bharatji's mind. And protect (protect) the clan of the gods by 
providing shade. 


Hearing the prayers of the gods and knowing that the gods had 
become fools due to their selfishness, the wise Saraswati said — 
You are asking me to change Bharatji's mind. You cannot see 
Sumeru even with a thousand eyes! The Maya of Brahma, Vishnu 
and Mahesh is very strong! But even she cannot see Bharatiji's 
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intelligence. To make those intellects innocent, you are asking me 
(let them forget this) that can the moonlight steal the sun with its 
intense rays? 


Shri Sitaramji resides in Bharatji's heart. Where there is sunlight, 
can there be darkness? Saying this, Saraswatiji went to 
Brahmalok. The gods became distraught just as a fly gets 
distraught at night. Evil selfish gods gave bad advice and hatched 
evil conspiracies. They create a web of illusion and spread fear, 
confusion, hatred and oppression. 


After crushing Indra, Devraj started thinking that making and 
breaking Kamaka is all in the hands of Bharatji. Here King Janakji 
[along with Vashishtha Muni etc.] went to Shri Raghunathji. Deepak 
Shri Ramchandra ji of Surya clan respected everyone while priest 
Vashishtha ji of Raghu clan said such things which were not 
against time, society and religion. He first narrated the dialogue 
between Janakji and Bharatji. Then he narrated the beautiful words 
spoken by Bharatii. 


[Then spoke--] O Tat Ram! My opinion is that everything should be 
done as per your orders. Hearing this, Shri Raghunathji folded both 
his hands and spoke the truth in a simple and soft voice - It is 
inappropriate in every way for me to say anything in front of 
Mithileshwar Janakji. | swear to you that whatever orders you and 
the King give will be true and everyone will follow them. 


Hearing the promise of Shri Ramchadha ji, the gathering including 
the sage and Janak ji were surprised (stunned). Unable to answer 
anyone, everyone is staring at Bharatji's face. Bharatji looked 
towards the gathering hesitantly. Rambandhu (Bharatji) controlled 
his love with great patience and after seeing the untimely results, 
just as Agastyaji had stopped the growing Vindhyachal. 


Hiranyaksha took away the earth in the form of wisdom in the form 
of sorrow, which was the womb of the world in the form of great 
virtues. Bharatji's huge boar in the form of Vivek (Lord in the form 
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of Varaha) destroyed Hiranyaksha in the form of grief. Saved him 
without any effort! 


Bharat ji saluted everyone and with folded hands requested Shri 
Ramchandra ji, King Janak ji, Guru Vashishtha ji and the sages - 
please forgive this inappropriate behavior done by me today. | am 
speaking harsh (rude) words from a soft (Small) mouth. 


Then he remembered the beautiful Saraswati in his mind. She 
came from Manas (his mental form Manasarovar) and sat on his 
face. Bharatji's speech, full of pure conscience, religion and ethics, 
is like a beautiful swan (considering the merits and demerits). 
Seeing the entire society with love and carelessness through the 
eyes of the conscience, saluting everyone, remembering Shri Sitaji 
and Shri Raghunathji, Bharatji said--- 


Hi God! You are father, mother, friend, guru, master, worshipable, 
well-wisher and intercessor. He is simple-hearted, a great Guru, a 
storehouse of humility, protector of the surrendered, omniscient, 
wise, capable, does good to the surrendered, respects the virtues 
and defeats the demerits. And sin. Hey Gosain! You are also a 
boss like me and | am also like you in cheating my boss. 


Although pooch has highs and lows. Amiya Amarpad Mahru 
Meechu ll | have come here out of temptation, violating the words 
of God (you) and my father and gathering the society. Good and 
bad, high and low, nectar and immortality (position of gods), poison 
and death etc. in the world - | have never seen or heard anyone 
anywhere who disobeys Shri Ramchandraji's (your) orders even in 
his mind. | committed the same insolence in every way, but God 
accepted that insolence in the form of love and service. 


Hey Nath! You did good to me with your kindness and goodness, 
due to which even my shortcomings became equal to my beauty 
(virtues) and my beautiful fame spread everywhere. 
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Hey Nath! Of his manner and beautiful nature; Vaibhav is famous 
in the world, and the Vedas are sung by the Shaktars. Those who 
are cruel, devious, evil, stupid, lazy, mean, shameless, atheist and 
fearless. 


Hearing him coming to you for shelter, you accepted him only after 
paying obeisance to him once. Despite seeing their (refugees') 
faults, you never took them to heart and after listening to their 
virtues, you praised them in the sage community. 


Who is the master who is kind to the servant, who himself arranges 
all things for the servant (fulfills all his needs) and even without 
considering any work as his own (i.e. knowing that | have done it 
for him) Have done nothing (servant), on the contrary, the servant 
will feel hesitant, keep this thought in your heart! 


| take a pledge with raised arms and say (with great force), there is 
no such master except you. [Monkeys etc.] animals dance and 
parrots [learn] lessons and become adept at them. But the quality 
[teaching efficiency] of the parrot and the speed of the animal's 
dance [respectively] depend on the teacher and the dancer. 


In this way, by correcting the bad things of your servants and 
honoring them, you crowned them with the crown of saints. Who 
else but the Merciful (you) will forcefully (obstinately) follow his will? 
, Arya, whether out of sorrow, love or childish nature, | left the 
orders (by not obeying them), yet the merciful Lord (you) looked 
upon me and considered me good in every way ( This wrong action 
of mine was also considered good). 


| saw your feet based on beautiful mudjalas and | realized that God 
is friendly to me by nature itself. In this big society. | saw my 
destiny and how much Swami loves me despite such a big 
mistake. 


Kripanidhan has showered abundant blessings and mercy on me 
(that is, you have showered upon me such immense kindness that 
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| did not deserve it at all). Hey Gosain! You loved me with your 
humility, nature and goodness. 

Hey Nath! | have shown complete audacity by speaking as politely 
and courteously as | felt, leaving aside the hesitation of my master 
and the society. Hey! God ! Knowing my eagerness, you will forgive 
me. 


It is a big crime to ask too much from a well-wisher (one who does 
good without any reason), an intelligent and a great Guru. That's 
why oh God! Now please allow me, you have corrected what | said. 
By invoking the mystery of the lotus feet of the Lord (You), which is 
the pleasant extent (duration) of truth, goodness (qualities) and 
happiness, | express the desire (desire) that resides in my heart 
while awake. , sleep and even in self-love. 


That interest is to leave deceit, selfishness and the four fruits of 
wealth, religion, work and salvation and serve God with beneficial 
love. And there is no service like obedience to a great Guru. Hey! 
God! Now the same Prasad should be given to the servant as an 
order. 


Saying this, Bharatji became extremely helpless with love. The 
body became thrilled, eyes filled with tears of love. Akulakar 
(distraught) He caught Lotus feet of Lord Shri Ramchandra ji. 
Nothing can be said about that time. 


Kind Shri Ramchandraji honored Bharatji with his beautiful voice 
and held his hand and made him sit near him. Hearing Bharatji's 
request and seeing his nature, the entire gathering and Shri 
Raghunathji became relieved with love. Shri Raghunath ji), the 
society of sages, sage Vashishtha ji and Mithilapati Janak ji 
became relieved with love. 


Everyone started appreciating the immense glory of Bharatji's 
brotherhood and his devotion. The gods started praising Bharatji 
with a dirty mind and started showering flowers on him. Tulsidasji 
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says--Everyone became distraught after hearing Bharatji's words 
and with the arrival of night they withered like lotuses. 


Seeing all the men and women of both the societies poor and 
unhappy, Indra, having a dirty mind, wants to gain power by killing 
the dead. Devraj Indra is the pinnacle of deceit and evil. He only 
cares about someone else's loss and his own gain. The Ichadrakri 
ritual is similar to Ko. He is deceitful and has dirty thoughts, he 
does not trust anyone. 


Then everyone became especially fascinated by Devmaya. But he 
was not completely separated from the love of Shri Ramchandraji 
(that is, his love for Shri Ramji still remained to some extent). 


No one's mind remains stable due to fear and worry. In one 
moment they want to live in the jungle and in the same moment 
they start liking houses. People are feeling sad due to this kind of 
dilemma in their minds. As if there is a confluence of river and sea. 
The water is getting angry. (Just like the water between river and 
sea does not remain stable, sometimes coming here, sometimes 
going there, the same situation happened in the minds of people.) 


They are never satisfied anywhere because their minds are 
two-sided and they do not even tell each other what they mean. 
Seeing this situation, kind Shri Ramchandraji laughed in his heart 
and said — Dog, Indra and the young man (sensual man) are of the 
same nature. [According to Panini grammar, the forms of the words 
Swaan, Yuvan and Maghavan are also similar] 


Apart from Bharataji, Janakji, sages, ministers and wise sages, 
everyone else was blessed with the divine power which they (of 
whatever nature and status) found worthy. Kripasindhu Shri 
Ramchandraji saw the people suffering due to his love and the 
huge deceit of Devraj Indra. Due to the devotion of Bharat ji, the 
intelligence of King Janak, Guru, Brahmin and Minister etc. in the 
meeting became sharp. 
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Everyone is looking towards Shri Ramchandraji from Chitralikhe. 
Speaks the taught words hesitantly. Bharatji's love, humility, 
humility and greatness sound good, but are difficult to describe. 
Seeing whose devotion the sages and sages and Mithileshwari 
Janakiji fell in love, how can Tulsidas praise the glory of Bharatji? 
[The poet's] heart is being illuminated (developing) by his devotion 
and beautiful feelings. 


But that intellect, considering itself small and Bharatji's glory as 
great, became doubtful (could not dare to describe it) and accepted 
the limits of poetic tradition. There is great interest in his qualities; 
But can't tell them. The speed of the intellect became like the 
words of a child (she became disappointed)! Bharatji's pure fame is 
the pure moon and the poet's wisdom is Chakori, which keeps 
looking at the moon rising in the clear sky in the hearts of the 
devotees, then who can describe it? 


The description of Bharatji's nature is not easy even for the Vedas. 
[So] poets, please forgive the restlessness of my trivial intellect. 
Which person would not fall in love at the feet of Shri Sitaramji after 
hearing the goodwill words of Bharatji. Who would be as 
unfortunate (unfortunate) as the one who cannot get the love of 
Shri Ramji by remembering Bharatji? Seeing the condition of 
everyone and knowing the condition of the heart of the devotee 
(Bharatji), merciful Shri Ramji! 


Religious, patient, shrewd in policy; Ocean of truth, affection, 
modesty and happiness; Shri Raghunathji, who follows policy and 
love, looks at the country, time, opportunity and society and 
behaves accordingly. He spoke such words which seemed to be 
the essence of speech, were yielding results and when heard, 
sounded like nectar like the moon. [He said--] O father of Bharat! 
You are the one who holds the axis of religion, knowledgeable of 
both folk and Vedas and adept in the knowledge of love. 


Hey Dad! You are as pure in action, speech and mind as | am. How 
can the qualities of a younger brother be described in the society of 
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teachers and in such bad times? Hey Dad! You know the customs 
of the Surya clan, the fame and love of the truthful father, the time, 
the modesty of the society and teachers and the thoughts of all 
friends and enemies. 


You know everyone's karma (duties) and the religion that is most 
beneficial for you and me. Although |. | trust you in every way, yet | 
say something as per the time. Oh my god! Without our father (in 
his absence), we can survive only by the grace of Guruvansh; 
Otherwise our subjects, family members and everyone would have 
been destroyed. 


If the sun sets without time (before sunset), then tell me who will 
suffer in this world? Hey Dad! The one who created the same kind 
of violence has done this (father's untimely death). Muni Maharaj 
Tantha Mithileshva saved everyone. State, shame, prestige, 
religion, earth, wealth, house - all these will be protected by the 
influence (power) of Guruji and the result will be auspicious. 


Guruji's Prasad (grace) is your and our protector along with the 
society at home and in the jungle. He is like Sheshji in following the 
orders of mother, father, guru and master and following the earth in 
the form of all religions. 


O Tat! You do the same and make me do the same and become 
the protector of the Surya clan. For the seeker, this (Sadhana in the 
form of Aagya) is the trinity that gives complete attainments, fame, 
good progress and wealth. 


Think about this and keep your people and family happy even after 
facing great trouble. Hey brother! Everyone has shared my 
troubles, but you have suffered great hardship for a period 
(fourteen years) (most sorrow). Despite knowing you to be gentle, | 
am saying this harshly (talk of separation). Hey Dad! This is not 
unfair for me in bad times. Only good brothers help in bad times. 
The attack of thunderbolt can also be stopped with the hand. 
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Tulsidasji says that Sukavi servants praise Swami after hearing 
such loving behaviour. The whole society became relieved after 
hearing the voice of Shri Raghunathji, which seemed to be 
drenched in the nectar (emerging from the churning) of the ocean 
of love; Everyone drowned in the intoxication of love. Seeing this 
condition Sarkhatina remained silent. 


Bharatji was extremely satisfied. As soon as he became favorable 
to God, his sorrows and faults went away (they fled from him). His 
face became happy and the sadness went away. As if Saraswati 
had blessed that dumb person. He again bowed lovingly and folded 
the lotus flowers and said — O Lord! | got the good fortune of going 
with you and also got the benefit of being born in this world. 


she is kind! Now whatever order is given, | will follow it respectfully! 
But Dev. Please give me that support (some support) by serving 
which | can cross the time (pass the period) Oh God. After 
obtaining Guruji's permission for the consecration of Swami (Aap), 
| am taking water from all the pilgrimage places; What is the order 
for that? 


There is another big desire in my mind, which | cannot express due 
to fear and hesitation. Said--]Hey brother! Tell. Then after receiving 
the permission of the Lord, Bharatji said in a beautiful voice full of 
love - If you allow, then | should visit the pilgrimage places, forests, 
animals, birds, ponds, rivers, waterfalls and groups of Chitrakoot. 
Of the mountains and especially of the land marked with the 
footprints of the Lord (you). 


[Shri Raghunathji said--] Surely keep the orders of Rishi Atri in 
mind (do whatever he says after asking him) and wander in the 
forest fearlessly. Hey brother! The giver of forest happiness, 
blessed by sage Atri, is most pure and extremely beautiful - 
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And wherever Atriji, the chief of the sages, orders, install the water 
brought by the Tirtha. Hearing the words of God, Bharatji became 
happy and bowed his head at the feet of Atriji Muni. 


Hearing the conversation between Bharatji and Shri Ramchandraji, 
he started showering flowers of the Kalpavriksha by praising 
Raghukul, the selfish god who is the origin of all beautiful 
auspicious things. ‘Blessed is Bharatji, Jai Lord Shri Ram!’ Saying 
this the gods became extremely happy. Hearing Bharatji's words, 
Rishi Vashishthaji, Mithilapati Janakji and all the people present in 
the meeting were happy. 


Videraj Janakji was very thrilled with the combination of qualities 
and love of Bharatji and Shri Ramchandraji. Are praising. The 
behavior of both the servant and the master is beautiful. His law 
and love make even the holy people very holy. The ministers and 
councilors all became fascinated by him and started appreciating 
his intelligence. 


Hearing the conversation between Shri Ramchandraji and Bharatiji, 
there was both joy and sadness in the hearts of both the 
communities (joy at seeing Bharatji's devotion to service and 
sadness at the possibility of Ram's separation). 


Shri Ramchandraji's mother Kosalyaji, knowing that sorrow and 
happiness are equal, encouraged other queens also by calling 
them the virtues of Shri Ramji. Some are discussing the greatness 
of Shrigamji, while others are praising the goodness of Bharatii. 


Then Atriji said to Bharatji - There is a beautiful well near this 
mountain. Install this sacred, unique and nectar-filled pilgrimage 
water in it. After getting the permission of Atrimuni, Bharatji sent all 
the vessels of water and along with his younger brother 
Shatrughan, Atri Muni and other saints went to the place where 
there was a bottomless well. 


382 


And kept that holy water in that holy place. Then Sage Atri became 
happy with love and said — Oh father! This is an eternal proven 
place. It had disappeared from time so no one knew about it. Then 
[Bharatji's] servants saw that watery place and made a special well 
with the water of those beautiful shrines. The whole world benefited 
from luck. 


The idea of religion, which was inaccessible, [was affected by this 
coup]. It became easier. Now people will call it Bharatkup. By 
mixing with the water of the pilgrimage it became extremely sacred. 
By lovingly bathing in it and following the rules, living beings will 
become pure in mind, speech and action. 


Singing the glory of Kapki, everyone went to where Shri 
Raghunathji was. Atriji told the virtuous effect of that pilgrimage to 
Shri Raghunathji. While lovingly narrating the history of religion, 
the night passed happily and the morning came. Bharat-Shapaghra 
brothers retired from their daily routine and took orders from Shri 
Ramji, Atriji and Guru Vashishthaji. 


All the people along with the society set out on foot in ordinary 
attire for the darshan of Shri Ramji's forest (pradakshina). Seeing 
the feet soft and walking without shoes, Prithvi became soft at 
heart. The earth created beautiful and soft paths by hiding bitter, 
hard and bad things like thorns, thorns, pebbles, cracks etc. The 
cool, slow, fragrant wind started carrying happiness with itself. 


On the way, the gods showered flowers, the clouds provided 
shade, the trees bloomed and bore fruits, the grasses showed 
softness, the deer (animals) kept looking at them and the birds kept 
speaking beautiful words - all of them started serving Bharatji's 
beloved Janaki. . Yes. When even an ordinary person gets all the 
attainments by saying 'Ram' while yawning (lazily), then it is not a 
big (surprising) thing for Shri Ramchandraji's beloved Bharatii. 


At this time Bharatji is wandering in the forest. Seeing their rules 
and love, even sages and saints feel ashamed. Places of sacred 
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water (rivers, wells, ponds etc.), different parts of the earth, birds, 
animals, trees, grass, mountains, forests and gardens - seeing all 
these as especially beautiful, strange, holy and divine, Bharatiji 
asks and their Hearing the question, Rishiraj Atriji becomes happy 
and tells everyone's reasons, names, qualities and virtuous effects. 


Seeing everything special, beautiful, strange, sacred and divine, 
Bharatji asks and after listening to his question, Rishiraj Atriji 
becomes happy and tells the reason, name, quality and virtuous 
effect of everything. Seeing Bharatji's nature, love and beautiful 
service, the forest gods are pleased and bless him. After two and a 
half days of wandering like this, he returned and saw the lotus feet 
of Lord Shri Raghunathji. Bharatji visited all the pilgrimage places 
in five days. That (fifth) day also passed and the disciples got tired 
while listening to the praises of Lord Vishnu and Mahadeyii. 


[Next sixth day] After taking bath in the morning, Bharatji, Brahmin, 
King. Janak and the entire society gathered. Despite knowing in his 
heart that today is a good day to bid farewell to everyone, Karpalu 
Shri Ramji is hesitant in saying this. Shri Ramchandraji looked 
towards Guru Vashishthaji, King Janakji, Bharatji and the entire 
gathering, but then he turned his gaze and started looking towards 
the earth. The assembly appreciates his modesty and thinks that 
there is no shy master like Shri Ramchandraji. 


Seeing the expressions of Shri Ramchandraji, Sujan Bharatji got 
up lovingly with special patience, saluted him and with folded 
hands started saying — O Nath! You took care of all my interests. 
Everyone suffered for me and you too had to suffer in many ways. 
Now Lord please give me permission. | should go and enjoy Awadh 
for the entire period (up to fourteen years). 


O humble one! The means by which this servant can see his feet 
again - O Kosaldhish O Kapalu! Give me this education for the 
entire period. Hey Gosain! With your love and relationship, the 
people, families and people of Awadhpur are all filled with pure and 
pure joy. It is good for you to burn in the flame of Bhavadukkha 
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(sorrow of birth and death) and without God (yours) the gain of 
Paramapada (salvation) is also useless. (Desire) and the 
knowledge to live further, O Pranatpal! You all will follow someone 
and oh my god! Will handle both sides till the end. 


| am very confident in every way. After thinking, not even the 
slightest thought remains. My humility and love for my master have 
combined to make me stubborn. Oh, Lord! Remove this big flaw 
and leave aside hesitation and teach my servant. Hearing 
Bharatji's request, everyone praised his ability to separate milk and 
water like a swan. 


Hearing the humble and deceitful words of humble and extremely 
clever Shri Ramji Bhai Bharatji, he spoke words suitable to the 
country, time and occasion - Oh father! Guru Vashishthaji and 
Maharaj Janakji all care about you, me, family, home and forest. 
When Guruji, Muni Vishwamitraji and Mithilapati Janakji are above 
us, there is no problem between us and you. 


For me and you, the ultimate effort, selfishness, welfare, religion 
and charity lies in that both of us brothers follow the orders of our 
father. It is only because of the king's goodness (protection of his 
devotees) that there is goodness in both the world and the Vedas. 


By following the teachings (commandments) of father, mother and 
guru, you will not fall into the pit even if you walk on the wrong 
path, leave all thoughts and move ahead and follow the same 
throughout life. 


The responsibility of country, treasury, family etc. all lies at the feet 
of Guruji. You follow the teachings of sage Vashishthaji, mothers 
and ministers and keep protecting the earth, people and capital 
accordingly. Tulsidasji says-- [Shri Ramji said--] The chief should 
be like a chief, who is alone in eating and drinking, but takes care 
of all the places with discretion. 
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This is also the essence of Rajdharma. Like a desire remains 
hidden inside the mind. Shri Raghunathji explained to brother 
Bharat in many ways. But without any support there was neither 
satisfaction nor peace in his mind. 


Here is Bharatji's modesty (love) and there is the presence of 
teachers, ministers and society! Seeing this, Shri Raghunathji 
became overwhelmed with extreme hesitation and affection. (That 
is, because of Bharatji's love, they want to give him power, but at 
the same time Gurus etc. also hesitate.) At last (because of 
Bharatji's love) Lord Shri Ramchandraji kindly gave him the throne 
and Bharatji respectfully accepted it as his own. Took it on the 
head. 


The two stands of Karunanidhan Shri Ramchandraji are like two 
sentinels to protect the lives of the people. As if there is a box for 
the night in the form of Ratji's love and as if there are two letters of 
the name Ram for the means of life. Knaghukul has two doors for 
protection. There are two elephants (helpers) to do efficient 
(excellent) work. 


And he has clear eyes to suggest the noble religion of service. 
Bharatji is very happy to receive this support. He felt as happy as 
he would have been if Shri Sitaramji had been there. 


Bharatji bowed and bid farewell, then Shri Ramchandraji hugged 
him to his heart. Here, the evil Indra took advantage of the bad 
opportunity and destroyed the people. That crushing also became 
beneficial for everyone. Like hope for the future, it became a 
lifesaver for life. Otherwise (if the upliftment had not happened) 
then everyone would have died of fear (in lamentation) due to the 
evil disease of separation of Lakshmanji, Sitaji and Shri 
Ramchandraji. 


By the grace of Shri Ramji all the confusion was cleared. The army 
of gods who came to plunder became beneficial and protective. 
Shri Ramji is meeting Bhai Bharat with his arms crossed. That 
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essence of Shri Ramji's love cannot be described. Love overflowed 
in body, mind and speech. 


Shri Raghunathji, who held the axis of patience, also gave up 
patience. He started shedding tears of love from his lotus like eyes. 
Seeing his condition the assembly of gods became sad. 


Seeing the incomparable love of Shri Garamji and Bharatji without 
any comparison, he also got absorbed in that love with body, mind 
and words with dispassion and discretion. Where the speed of 
intellect of Janak ji and Guru Vashishtha ji got frustrated, it is a big 
mistake to call that divine love as Prakrit (worldly). 


Hearing the description of the separation between Shri 
Ramchandraji and Bharatji, people will consider the poet to be 
hard-hearted. 


That feeling of hesitation is inexplicable. Therefore, the beautiful 
voice of the poet started hesitating at that time remembering his 
love. Shri Raghunathji presented it to Bharatji and explained it. 
Then he became happy and hugged Shatrughanji to his heart. 
Seeing the attitude of servant and minister Bharatji, everyone 
started doing their work. There was great sadness in both the 
communities after hearing this. They started preparing to leave. 


After worshiping the lotus feet of the Lord and keeping in mind the 
orders of Shri Ramji, both brothers Bharat and Shringa went away. 
The sages, the ascetics and the forest gods respected everyone 
and made repeated requests to him. Then after paying obeisance 
to Lakshmanji, wearing the dust of Sitaji's feet on his head and 
hearing the blessings of everyone, he walked away lovingly. 


Shri Ramji along with his younger brother Laxmanji bowed his 
head to King Janakji and prayed and praised him in many ways 
[and said--] O Lord! Out of mercy you suffered a lot. You came to 
the forest along with the society. Now give blessings and go to the 
city. Hearing this, King Janakji left patiently. Then Shri 
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Ramchandraji considered the sage, Brahma and the sages equal 
to Vishnu and Shiva and bid them farewell after honoring them. 


Then both brothers Shri Ram and Lakshman went to their 
mother-in-law (Sunyanaji) and worshiped at her feet and returned 
after receiving blessings. Then Shri Ramchandra ji bid farewell to 
Vishwamitra, Vamdev, Jabali, his well-wishers, city residents and 
ministers along with his younger brother Laxman ji with respect. By 
the grace of Shri Ramchandraji, he honored men and women of all 
classes, small, middle and big and returned them. 


Lord Shri Ramchandra ji worshiped the feet of Bharat's mother 
Kaikeyi and met her with pure love and removed all her hesitations 
and thoughts, decorated her palanquin and bid her farewell. 


Sitaji, who loved her beloved husband Shri Ramchandraji 
unconditionally, returned after meeting Nehar's relatives and 
parents. Then he greeted and hugged everyone in his in-laws' 
house. There is no enthusiasm in the poet's heart to describe their 
love. Received the desired blessings after listening to his sermons. 


Sitaji remained immersed in the love of both her in-laws and 
parents for a long time. Then Shri Raghunathji ordered beautiful 
palanquins and after giving assurance to all the mothers, he 
offered the palanquins to them. King Janakji's army came out 
equipped with horses, elephants and other types of vehicles. 


Everyone including Sitaji and Laxmanji are going unconscious 
keeping Shri Ramchandraji in their heart. Animals like bells, 
horses, elephants etc. have become defeated (weak) in mind and 
are moving as per their wish. After worshiping the feet of Guru 
Vashishthaji and Gurupalli Arundhatiji, Lord Shri Ramchadhaji 
along with Sitaji and Lakshmanji returned to Parnakuti with joy and 
sadness. 


Then he bid farewell to Nishadraj with respect. He went well, but 
there was great sorrow of separation in his heart. Then Shri Ramji 
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returned the forest dwellers like Kol, Kirat, Bhil etc. They all 
returned (after worshiping) with great joy. 


Lord Shri Ramchandraji, Sitaji and Lakshmanji are sitting in the 
shade of a big tree and are feeling sad due to the separation of 
their loved ones and relatives. Praising Bharatji's affection, nature 
and beautiful speech, he started telling about his beloved wife Sitaji 
and younger brother Laxmaniji. 


Under the influence of love, Shri Ramchandra ji described Bharat 
ji's speech, mind, actions, love and faith in his own words. At that 
time, the birds, animals, aquatic fishes, all living and non-living 
creatures of Chitrakoot became sad. Seeing the condition of 
Rirghunathji, the gods showered flowers on him and went from 
door to door and told about his plight. Lord Shri Ramchandraji 
saluted him and gave him assurance. Then they went away happy, 
there was not the slightest fear in their hearts. 


Lord Shri Ramchandraji along with his younger brothers 
Lakshmanji and Sitaji are being adorned in the foliage as if they are 
adorning the body of renunciation, devotion and knowledge. Muni, 
Brahmin, Guru Vashishthaji, Bharatji and King Janakji — the whole 
society is saddened by the separation of Shri Ramchandraji. 
Everyone is walking silently on the road remembering the qualities 
of God in their mind. 


[First day] Everyone descended into the Yamuna and crossed it. 
That day passed without food. The second stop was Gajjaji (Gaj 
Par in Shringaverpur). There Ramsakha Nishadraj fixed everything. 
Then Sai came down and took bath in Gomtiji and on the fourth 
day everyone reached Ayodhyaji. Janakji stayed in Ayodhya for 
four days and took care of the administration and all the 
decorations. 


And after handing over the kingdom to Mantani, Guruji and 
Bharatji, arranging all the things, he left for Tirhut. All the people of 
the city followed the teachings of Guruji and started living happily in 
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Ayodhyaji, the capital of Shri Ramji. Everyone started observing 
rules and fasting for the darshan of Shri Ramchandraji. They have 
given up gems and luxuries and are living on the hope of duration. 


Bharatji took the initiative by convincing the ministers and trusted 
servants. After learning the lesson they all got busy in their 
respective work. Then he called his younger brother Shatrughanani 
and taught him and handed over the services of all the mothers to 
him. Bharatji called the Brahmins and with folded hands bowed to 
them according to their status and said that whatever work will be 
done, whether it is high or low (small or big), good or bad, | will 
order it. , do not hesitate. 


Bharatji then called the family members, citizens and other people, 
solved their problems and let them live happily. Then he went to 
Guruji's house with his younger brother Shatrughanji and saluted 
with folded hands and said - If allowed, | will live as per the rules. 
Sage Vasisthaji said lovingly, O Bharat! Whatever you understand, 
say and do will be the essence of religion in the world. 


Hearing this, Bharatji, after receiving education and great 
blessings, called the astrologers and after taking good time, 
installed the Lord's Charan Paduka on the throne without any faith. 
Then, after bowing his head at the feet of Shri Ramji's mother 
Kosalyaji and Guruji and getting permission from the Lord's feet, 
Bharatji, determined to raise the pillar of religion, built a hut in 
Nandigram and started living there. 


Wearing jute on his head and sage (balkal) clothes on his body, he 
dug the earth and spread a pillow inside it. Food, clothes, utensils, 
fasting, rules — he lovingly started following the strict religion of the 
sages in everything. He gave up jewellery, clothes and many types 
of luxuries by breaking every straw with his mind, body and words 
(taking a resolution). 
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The kingdom of Ayodhya was ruled by Devraj Indra and even 
Kuber used to get embarrassed after hearing about the wealth of 
King Dasharatha. 

Were, 


In the same Ayodhyapuri, Bharatji remains as uninterested as a 
bumblebee in the garden of Champa. Those fortunate men who 
are lovers of Shri Ramchandraji, give up Lakshmi's luxury (wealth 
enjoyed) like vomit (and do not even look at her). Then he himself 
deserves the love of Shri Ramchandraji. By doing this (in the form 
of renunciation of food) Chhatkki is highly praised and due to the 
strength (power) of Neer-Ksheer-Vivek, laughter is also praised. 


Bharatji's body becomes thinner day by day. Fat (fat produced from 
food, ghee etc.) is decreasing. The strength and facial features 
(glow or beauty of the face) remain the same. The vow of love for 
Ram becomes new and stronger every day, the group of religion 
increases and the mind does not become sad (i.e. happy). The 
meaning of ‘tej’ is found in the Sanskrit dictionary and by taking this 
meaning there is no need to struggle with the meaning of ‘ghatai' 
also. 


As the autumn light (increase) reduces the water, but the beauty of 
the canes increases and the lotuses grow. Sham, Dam, Samyama, 
Niyama and Vrat etc. are the constellations of the clear sky in the 
form of Bharatji's heart. Faith itself is the star [in that sky], the 
fourteen year period [of meditation] is like the full moon and the 
memory of Swami Shri Gamji is as bright as the sky. 


Ramprem is the immovable (ever-lasting) and unshakable moon. 
He always remains beautifully adorned along with his company 
(stars). 


Everyone hesitates in describing Bharatji's lifestyle, understanding, 
conduct, devotion, renunciation, virtuous qualities and opulence; 
Because even Shesha, Ganesha and Saraswati themselves are 
not accessible there (forget the others). They worship the Lord's 
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feet every day, there is no love in their heart. With permission from 
the Padukas, they do various types of government work. 


The body is happy, there is Shri Sita-Ramji in the heart. The tongue 
is chanting the name of Ram, the eyes are filled with water of love. 
Laxmanji, Shri Ramji and Sitaji live in the forest, but Bharatji is 
strengthening his body by doing penance while staying at home. 
Understanding the situation of both the parties, everyone says that 
Bharatji is praiseworthy in every way. Even the sages and saints 
get embarrassed after hearing about their fasting rules and seeing 
their condition, the sages and saints also get embarrassed. 


Sin is the lion for the elephant in the group. He is the destroyer of 
all troubles. Who gives happiness to the devotees and removes the 
burden of the world (worldly sorrow) and is the essence (nectar) of 
the moon in the form of love of Shri Ram. 


If Bharatji had not been born filled with the nectar of love of Shri 
Sitaramji, then who would have followed the difficult fasts like 
Agam Yama, Niyama, Sham, Daam etc. which were inaccessible to 
the sages? 


Who will remove the evils like sorrow, anguish, poverty, ego etc. for 
his own welfare? And who would have insisted on a position like 
Tulsidas in front of Shri Ramji in Kalikal? Tulsidasji says - Whoever 
listens to Bharatji's characters with respect and regularity, will 
definitely fall in love at the feet of Shri Sitaramji and will become 
detached from worldly interests. 


Shri Ramcharitmanas 


Third Chapter 


3/7. Aranya Kand 
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The root of the chest in the form of religion, the full moon that gives 
pleasure to the ocean of wisdom. The sun of the lotus in the form 
of renunciation, which definitely removes the darkness of sin, is the 
destroyer of all three heats, which arise from the sky by the 
process of scattering the clouds of attachment. | pay my obeisance 
to Shri Shankar, the form of wind, the descendant of Brahma and 
the most beloved of Maharaja Shri Ramchandra, the destroyer of 
Kalda. 


| worship Shri Ramchandraji, who is adorned with heavy weights, 
has eyes as big as lotuses and has Jatajuta on his head, who gives 
joy while walking on the path with Shri Sitaji and Lakshmanji. Hey 
Parvati! The qualities of Shri Ramji are mysterious, Pandits and 
Sadhus understand them and attain renunciation. But those who 
have turned away from God and do not love religion become great 
fools [after listening to Him]. 


To the best of my knowledge, | have sung unique and beautiful love 
songs of Bharatji towards the villagers. Now listen to the most 
sacred character of Lord Shri Ramchandra ji, which is soothing to 
the hearts of gods, humans and sages, which he is practicing in the 
forest. Once Shri Ram ji picked beautiful flowers and made various 
types of ornaments with his own hands and sitting on a beautiful 
crystal rock, the Lord respectfully presented those ornaments to 
Shri Sita ji. 


Devraj wants to see the power of Shri Raghunathji by taking the 
form of Jayant, the foolish son of Indra. Like a big foolish ant wants 
to fathom the ocean. The crow, which had been fooled to test the 
power of the Lord, pecked at Sitaji's feet and ran away. When 
blood started flowing, Shri Raghunathji went and put an arrow of 
reed on the bow. 


Shri Raghunathji, who was very kind and always loved the poor 
and the poor, came to the house of that evil person and was 
deceived by the foolish Jayant. Inspired by the mantra, he fired the 
Brahma arrow. The crow got scared and ran away. He assumed his 
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true form and went to father Indra, but knowing that he was an 
opponent of Shri Ramji, Indra did not keep him with him. 


Then he became disheartened, fear arose in his mind; Like 
Durvasa was afraid of Rishi Chakra. Tired and distraught with fear 
and grief, he kept running here and there in all the worlds like 
Brahmalok, Shivlok etc. [But forget about keeping] no one even 
asked him to sit. Who can stop the enemies of Shri Ramji? 
Kakbhushundiji says--O Garuda! Listen, for him mother becomes 
like death, father like Yamraj and nectar becomes like poison. 


A friend starts behaving like hundreds of enemies. Devnadi Gagyaji 
becomes Vetarani (river of Yampuri) for him. Hey brother! Listen, 
for the one who turns away from Shri Raghunathji, the whole world 
becomes hotter (burning) than fire. When Naradji saw Jayant sad, 
he felt pity; Because the hearts of saints are very soft. He 
[explained it] and immediately sent it to Mr. Gamzee. He [went] and 
called out, “O giver of the surrendered!” Please protect me. 


Being curious and scared, Jayant went and caught hold of Shri 
Ramji's feet [and said--] Oh merciful Raghunathji! Protect, protect. 
|, a foolish person, could not understand your incomparable 
strength and your incomparable superiority (power). | have got the 
fruits of my deeds. Now O Lord! Please protect me. | have come to 
you for refuge. [Shivji says--] O Parvati! The merciful Shri 
Raghunathji, after hearing his extremely sad words, left him in the 
blink of an eye. 


He had committed betrayal out of attachment, so even though it 
was right to kill him, God showed mercy and freed him. Who else 
would be as kind as Shri Ramji? |lAfter settling in Chitrakoot, Shri 
Raghunathji did many characters, which are like nectar to the ears. 
Then (after some time) Shri Ramji thought in his mind that now 
everyone knows me, there will be a big crowd (here). 


, therefore | After bidding farewell to all the sages, both the 
brothers went away along with Sitaji. When Prabhu went to Atriji's 
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ashram, Maharishi was happy to hear the news of his arrival, his 
heart was thrilled, Atriji got up and ran. Seeing him running, Shri 
Ramji came forward quickly. The sage bowed to Shri Ramji and 
hugged him to his heart and bathed both the worlds (both brothers) 
with tears of love. 


The sage's eyes became cold after seeing the image of Shri Gamji. 
Then he respectfully brought him to his ashram. After worshiping 
and saying beautiful words, the sage gave tubers and fruits, which 
were very pleasing to the heart of God. 


The Lord is seated on the throne. The most adept sage, seeing her 
beauty with his eyes filled with tears, started praising her with 
folded hands---O devotee! O merciful one! O one of gentle nature! | 
salute you. | worship your lotus feet who give their supreme abode 
to selfless people. 


You are the most beautiful Shyam, the one who moves like a 
python to churn the ocean of the world, has eyes like a blooming 
lotus and is the one who frees one from vices like intoxication etc. 
Oh God! The power of your long arms and your majesty are 
immeasurable (beyond the intellect or limitless). You, the lord of the 
three worlds, wielder of the quiver and the bow and arrows, 


The ornaments of Suryavesh are capable of breaking the bow of 
Mahadevji, giving joy to sages and saints and destroying the group 
of demons who are enemies of the Gods. You are the enemy of 
Kamadeva, worshiped by Mahadevji, served by gods like Brahma, 
the god of pure knowledge and the destroyer of all vices. 


O Lakshmi, O mine of happiness and the only path of the virtuous! 
Dear younger brother of Sachipati (Indra) (Vamanji), | salute you! | 
worship you along with Swarupa-Shakti Shri Sitaji and younger 
brother Lakshmanii. 


Those people who eat your lotus feet without being jealous, do not 
fall into the worldly ocean filled with desires like debates (various 
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kinds of doubts) etc. People who, for the sake of liberation, seek 
liberation by controlling the senses (by removing the senses). 
Those things who live in solitude) who worship you with happiness, 
attain their own form. 


Uttam (You) who is one (unique), wonderful (different from the 
illusory world), Bhagavan (omnipotent), resolutionless, Bhagavan 
(Lord of all), all-pervading, Jagadguru, eternal (eternal), Turiya 
(completely beyond all three qualities ) are ) and only ( situated in 
their form ). , and | Who is dear to the senses, extremely rare to the 
Kuyogis, is the Kalpavriksha for His devotees (i.e. the fulfiller of all 
their desires), is equal (impartial) and always worthy of being 
enjoyed with joy; | pray continuously. 


O unique beauty! O Lord of the Earth! Hey Janakinath! | salute you. 
May you be pleased with me, | salute you. Grant me devotion at 
your lotus feet. 


There is no doubt that those people who read this praise 
respectfully with reverence for you, attain your supreme position. 
The sage prayed [thus] and then bowed his head and folded his 
hands and said — O Lord! May my wisdom never leave your lotus 
feet. 


Then the most humble and polite Shri Sitaji [Atriji's wife]. She met 
Anasuyaji holding his feet. There was great joy in Rishipalli's heart. 
He blessed Sita and made her sit near him. 


And make them wear such divine clothes and ornaments, which 
remain pure and beautiful every day. Then in the same pretext, 
Rishipalli started telling about some religions of women in a sweet 
and melodious voice. Hey princess! Listen, mother, father, brother 
are all beneficial, but they all provide (happiness) only to a limited 
extent. 
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But oh Janaki! The husband is [the embodiment of salvation]. He is 
the giver of infinite [happiness]. That woman is inferior, who does 
not serve such a husband. 


By insulting her husband in this way, Khari faces many kinds of 
troubles in Yampur. A woman should love her husband with body, 
speech and mind, this is only one religion, one fast and only one 
rule. 


There are four types of sins in the world. Vedas, Puruns and saints 
all say that a good husband has such a feeling in his mind that no 
other man in the world (except my husband) loves even himself. 


How a middle-class woman looks at her second husband as if he is 
her own brother, father or son (that is, she treats someone of her 
age as her brother, the elder as her father and the younger as her 
son) She sees) who survives by keeping in mind her religion and 
the dignity of her clan. Yes, she is a low class woman, this is what 
the Vedas say. 


And the woman who refrains from getting married due to lack of 
opportunity or fear, should be considered an inferior woman in the 
world. A woman who betrays her husband and has sex with 
someone else's husband remains in hell for a hundred Kalpas. 


Who will be as satisfied as the person who does not understand 
the suffering of a hundred crore (innumerable) births for the sake of 
a moment's happiness? One who abandons deceit and deceit and 
adopts the right path, attains the ultimate goal without any effort. 


But she who goes against her husband, wherever she goes and is 
born, becomes a widow in her pure youth. She is impure by birth, 
but by serving her husband she_ unknowingly attains 
auspiciousness. [Only out of patriotism. Even today Tulsiji is dear 
to God and all four Vedas sing his praises. 
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Hey Sita! Listen, just by taking your name women will follow their 
husband's fast. Shri Ramji is as dear to you as my life, | have told 
this story (of Patibrata Dnarma) for the welfare of the world. 


Hearing this, Janakiji became very happy and respectfully bowed 
her head at his feet. Then Kripaputra Shri Ramji said to the sage - 
If you allow me, | will now go to another forest. Please be kind to 
me and do not give up your love considering me as your servant. 


After listening to the words of Dharmadhurandhar Prabhu Shri 
Gayamji, Sage Premputanka said - Brahmamay, Shiva and 
Sankadi, whose blessings are desired by all philanthropists 
(philosophers), O Ramji. You are the same God who is beloved of 
selfless people and friend of the poor, who speaks such gentle 
words. 


Now | understood the cleverness of Lakshmi ji, who used to 
worship herself leaving aside all the gods. Why wouldn't this 
happen to someone who is extremely great and is their equal in 
everything? How can | say, O Lord! you go now? Hey Nath! You 
are an introvert, you say so yourself. Saying this, Dheer Muni 
started looking towards God. Tears of love are flowing from Rishi's 
eyes and his body is thrilled. 


The sage is full of immense love; His body is thrilled and his eyes 
are fixed on the lotus face of Shri Yamaji. [Thought in mind] What 
kind of chanting and penance did | do, due to which | saw God 
beyond my mind, knowledge, qualities and desires? Man attains 
exclusive devotion through chanting, yoga and religious groups. 
Tulsidas sings the holy characters of Shri Raghubir day and night. 


The beautiful fame of Shri Ramchandraji is the destroyer of the 
sins of Kaliyuga, the suppressor of the mind and the giver of 
happiness. Shri Ramji is pleased with those who listen to it 
respectfully. This difficult time is a treasure trove of sins; There is 
neither religion, nor knowledge, nor yoga or chanting in it. In such a 
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situation, the people who leave all faith and worship only Shri 
Ramji are clever. 


The guru of gods, humans and sages bowed his head at the lotus 
feet of Shri Gamji Muni and went into the forest. In front is Shri 
Ramji and behind him is his younger brother Laxmanji. Both the 
monks are wearing beautiful clothes and are well decorated. Shri 
Janakiji is so beautiful between the two, as if there is an illusion 
between Brahma and the living being. Rivers, forests, mountains 
and inaccessible valleys, all recognize their owners and provide 
beautiful routes. 


[After dying at the hands of Shri Ramji] he immediately attained a 
beautiful (divine) form. Seeing him sad, God sent him to his 
supreme abode. Then he along with his handsome younger brother 
Lakshmanji and Sitaji came to where sage Sharbhangji was. 
Seeing the lotus face of Shri Ramchandraji, the eyes of the wise 
sage are drinking it (Makarandara) with great respect. 
Sharbhangji's birth is blessed. 


The sage said--O merciful Raghubir! O flamingo of Manasarovar in 
the form of Shankarji! Listen, | was going to Brahmatok. 
Meanwhile, | heard from my ears that Shri Ramji would come in my 
form. Since then | have been waiting for you day and night. Now 
(today) after seeing the Lord, my chest became cool. Hey Nath! | 
am inferior in every way. You have taken pity on me by considering 
me as your humble servant. 


The sage dedicated everything to God like yoga, yagya, chanting, 
penance, fasting etc. and took the boon of devotion in return. Thus, 
after attaining rare devotion, sage Sharbhang ji built a pyre and sat 
on it, renouncing all attachments from his heart. Shri Ramji is the 
perfect form with a body as black as a blue cloud! May Lord (you) 
always reside in my heart along with Sitaji and younger brother 
Lakshmanji. 
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Saying this, Sharbhangji burnt his body in the fire of yoga and took 
the clothes of Shri Ramji and went to Bekuntha. The sage did not 
become absorbed in God because he had already taken the boon 
of discretion. Seeing this (rare) action of the best sage among the 
group of sages, Sharbhangji felt very happy in his heart. All the 
sages are praising [and saying] Shri Ramji. Kind and 
compassionate. Glory to God (Root of Compassion) 


Then Shri Raghunathji moved forward. Many groups of great saints 
joined him. Seeing the pile of bones, Shri Raghunathji felt great pity 
and asked the sages. The sages said--]O God! You are omniscient 
and omniscient. Despite knowing us (like a stranger) how come 
you are asking us? Groups of demons. 


All the sages have been eaten [these are all heaps of their bones]. 
Hearing this, Shri Raghuveer's eyes lit up. He was filled with tears 
(His eyes were filled with tears of compassion). 


Shri Ramji raised his arms and pledged that he would free the 
earth from demons. Then he visited the ashrams of all the sages 
and gave them the pleasure of darshan and conversation. Sage 
Agastyaji had an_ intelligent (Knowledgeable) disciple named 
Sutikshna, he loved God. 


He was a servant at the feet of Shri Ramji in mind, words and 
deeds. He did not believe in any other god, not even himself. 


As soon as they heard the arrival of the Lord with their ears, they 
started running fast making various wishes. O creator! Will 
Deenbandhu Shri Raghunath ji have mercy on a wicked person like 
me? Will Swami Shri Ram ji along with his younger brother 
Lakshman ji meet me as servants? | do not have strong faith in my 
heart; Because there is no devotion, detachment and knowledge in 
my mind. 
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| have neither done satsang, yoga, chanting or yagya nor do | 
have deep attachment to the lotus feet of God. Yes, it is said by the 
Lord, the storehouse of mercy, that the one who has no support 
from anyone else is dear to Him. 


As soon as God remembered this, the sage became happy and 
started saying in his mind — Aha! Today my eyes will be blessed to 
see the Lord who frees me from the bondage of life. Shivji says---O 
Bhavani! The wise sage is completely immersed in love. His 
condition does not go away. 


They are not able to understand anything about the direction, its 
angle etc. and the path. | don't know who | am and where I'm 
going, | don't even have the knowledge of it. Sometimes they turn 
back and start moving forward and sometimes [ Prabhuke | Gunas 
start singing and dancing. 


The sage received deep love and devotion. Lord Shri Ram is hiding 
behind the tree and watching the love state of the devotee. Seeing 
Munika's great love, Shri Raghunathji, who removed Bhavabhaya 
(fear of travelling), appeared in Munika's heart. 


Seeing the Lord in your heart; The sage remained sitting 
motionless in the middle of the road. Due to anger his body 
became like a jackfruit. Then Shri Raghunathji came to him and 
was very happy to see the state of love of his devotee. Shri Ramji 
woke up the sage in many ways, but the sage did not wake up; 
Because he was enjoying God's meditation. Then Shri Ram ji hid 
his royal form and revealed his four-armed form in his heart. 


Then (as soon as his favorite form came into existence) how the 
sage stood up distraught, just as the best (Manidhar) snake 
becomes distraught without a gem. The sage saw Shri Ramji in 
front of him along’ with’ Sitaji and  Lakshmanji — in 
Shyamsundar-Vigrahasukhdham. Blessed great sage, immersed in 
love, fell It turned into wood and fell at the feet of Shri Ramji. Shri 
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Ramji picked him up with his huge arms and hugged him to his 
heart with great love. 


After meeting the sage, kind Shri Ramchandraji is looking as 
graceful as if the Tamalka tree is wrapped in a chest of gold. The 
sage stood motionless and kept looking at Shri Ramji's face as if it 
was written in the picture. Then the sage, keeping patience in his 
heart, touched his feet again and again. Then he brought the Lord 
to his ashram and worshiped Him in many ways. 


The sage started saying — Oh God! Listen to my request. How can 
| praise you? Your glory is limitless and my intelligence is limited. 
Like the light of a firefly in front of the sun! His body is as black as a 
blue lotus garland! O crown of hair and armor of sages! Shri Ramji, 
dressed in clothes, with a bow and arrow in his hands and a quiver 
tied at his waist! | salute you continuously. 


God is the fire that burns the dense forests in the form of deer, Sun 
in the form of sages makes the lotus forests bloom, Lion in the form 
of demons is the one who defeats the group of elephants and 
Garuda in the form of Garuda. Kill the moving birds, may they 
always protect us. 


His eyes are like red lotus and he is wearing beautiful clothes! The 
moon of Chakor as the eyes of Sitaji, the swan of Manasarovar as 
the heart, Shri Ramchadhaji with the huge heart and arms! | slap 
you. 


May Shri Gamji, who is the eagle who eats the snake of doubt, who 
is the destroyer of sorrow arising from extremely harsh logic, who 
is the one who ends the traffic and gives happiness to the group of 
gods, always protect us. O Nirgan, Sagun, Heterogeneous and 
Homogeneous! O knowledge beyond speech and senses! O Shri 
Ramchandraji who is unique, pure, completely faultless, infinite and 
the one who takes away the weight of the earth! | salute you. 
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Shri Ramji is the flag of the Surya clan, the garden of Kalpavriksha 
for the devotees, the one who scares away anger, greed, ego and 
lust, is extremely clever and is like a bridge to cross the worldly 
ocean. Always protect me. 


O Nirgan, Sagun, Heterogeneous and Homogeneous! O 
knowledge beyond speech and senses! O Shri Ramchandraji who 
is unique, pure, completely faultless, infinite and the one who takes 
away the weight of the earth! | salute you. 


Who are the gardens of Kalpavriksha for the devotees, who scare 
away anger, greed, ego and lust, who are extremely clever and 
who are like a bridge to cross the ocean of worldly life, may Shri 
Ramji, the flag of the Surya clan, always protect me. . 


The glory of whose arms is incomparable, who is the abode of 
power, whose name is Shri Ramji, who is the destroyer of the 
biggest sins of Kaliyuga, who is the shield (protector) of religion 
and whose combination of qualities gives continuous happiness. 
Expand my well-being. 


Although You are holy, omnipresent, indestructible and constantly 
reside in everyone's heart. This Gracious Shri Ramji! May you 
reside in my heart in this form, wandering in the forest with 
Lakshmanji and Sitaji. Do not lose pride even by forgetting that | 
am a servant and Shri Raghunathji is my master. Hearing the 
words of the sage, Shri Ramji became very happy in his heart. 
Then he became happy and embraced Maharishi. 


[And said--] O sage! Know me very happy. | will give you whatever 
boon you ask for. Sage Sutikshanani said--| never asked for a 
groom. | don't understand what is a lie and what is true (what is 
asked for, what is not). 


Therefore, O Raghunathji! O giver of happiness to slaves! Give me 
whatever you like. Shri Ramchandraji said--O Mune! May you be 
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an embodiment of deep devotion, sacrifice, science and all virtues 
and knowledge. 


[Then the sage said--] | have received the boon given by God. Now 
give me whatever | like---Oh God! Hey Shri Ramji! Younger 
brothers Lakshmanji and Sitaji, may you always reside as steady 
as the moon in the sky of my heart along with your bow and 
arrows. 


After pronouncing 'Evamastu' (it may happen), Lakshminivas 
Shriramchadhaji became happy and went to Agastya Muni. [Then 
Sutikshnaji said--] It has been a long time since | saw Guru 
Agastyaji and came to this ashram. Even now | go to Guruji with 
God (you). 


O Nath in this! | don't owe you anything. Seeing the sage's 
cleverness, Shri Ramji, the storehouse of grace, took him with 
himself and both the brothers started laughing. 


On the way, Devraj Shri Ramji reached the ashram of Agastya 
Muni, describing his unique devotion. Sutikshna immediately went 
to Guru Agraswaji and after paying obeisance to him said — O 
Nath! Jagdadhar Shri Ramchandraji, son of King Dashrathji of 
Ayodhya, has come to meet you along with his younger brother 
Laxmanji and Sitaji, O God! You keep chanting day and night. 


On hearing this, Agastyaji immediately got up and ran. As soon as 
he saw God, his eyes filled with tears of joy and love. Both the 
brothers fell at the lotus feet of the sage. The sage lovingly picked 
them up and hugged them to his heart. Munivar respectfully 
inquired about his well-being and brought him and made him sit on 
a good seat. Then after worshiping God in many ways, he said — 
Today no one is as fortunate as me. 


As far as all the sages and sages were present, all were happy to 
see Anandkanda Shri Ramji. Done. In the group of sages, Shri 
Ramchandraji is sitting facing everyone (that is, every saint sees 
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Shri Ramchandraji sitting facing him and all the saints keep looking 
towards his face). It seems as if the community of Chakors is 
looking towards Sharad Purnima. 


Then Shri Ramji said to the sage — O Lord! Nothing is hidden from 
you. You already know the reason for which | have come. That's 
why oh father! | didn't explain anything to you. Oh, Lord! Now 
please give me the same mantra (advice) so that | can kill the 
demons who are enemies of the sages. Hearing the voice of God, 
the sage smiled and said — Oh Lord! What do you think about this 
question? 


O destroyer of sins! Due to the influence of your hymns, | have 
gained some knowledge of your glory. Your Maya is like a huge 
sycamore tree, whose fruits are clusters of many universes. Inside 
those fruits of the universe live living and nonliving beings [like the 
small animals living inside the sycamore fruit] and they do not know 
anything else [in that small world of theirs]. The one who eats those 
fruits has to face difficult times. That time is also always afraid of 
you. 


Despite being the master of all Lokpals, you asked me questions 
like a human being. “O Lord of your grace, | ask for this boon that 
you along with Shri Sitaji and younger brother Lakshmanji should 
always reside in my heart. May | find deep devotion, renunciation, 
satsang and unwavering love at your lotus feet. Although you are 
the unbroken and infinite Brahma, who is known only through 
experience and whom the saints worship; 


Although | know and describe such a form of yours, yet looking 
back, | believe in Saguna Brahma (this beautiful form of yours) only 
as love. You always praise your servants, that's why O 
Raghunathji! you asked me. Yes Lord! There is a very beautiful and 
holy place, its name is Padanchavati. Oh, Lord ! You 
Dandak-Kwanko | Purify the place where Padchavati is and 
remove the harsh curse of Maharishi Gautamji. 
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O lord of Raghu clan! You all have mercy on the sages and reside 
there. After receiving the sage's permission, Shri Ramchandraji left 
from there and soon reached near Panchchati. There he met 
Gridhraraja Jatayu. Shri Ramchandra ji loved her in many ways 
and started living in a hut near Godavari ji. 


The groups of animals and birds are happy and the bumblebees 
are adding to their beauty by humming sweetly. Even Sarpagaj 
Sheshji cannot describe the forest in which Shri Ramji resides. 
Once Lord Shri Ramji was sitting happily. At that time Lakshmanji 
said to him in simple words — O god, man, sage and pastoral lord! | 
pray to you as my master (considering myself as my master). 


Hey! God! Explain to me and say only that, so that | leave 
everything and serve only your feet. Description of knowledge, 
renunciation and illusion; And tell about the devotion due to which 
you show mercy. Oh God! Tell me the difference between God and 
living beings, so that | can fall in love at your feet and sorrow, 
attachment and confusion can be destroyed. 


[Shri Ramji said--] Oh father! | can't explain everything to you. You 
listen with your mind, heart and intellect. | and mine, you and yours 
- this is Maya, which has controlled all living beings. As far as the 
mind goes towards the objects of the senses, O brother! Knowing it 
was all an illusion. Also listen to his two secrets — one is knowledge 
and the other is ignorance. 


One (ignorance) is evil (faulty) and extremely unhappy, under 
whose control the living being is lying in the well of the world. And 
there is one (Vidya) who has the qualities under her control and 
who creates the world, she is inspired only by God, she has no 
power of her own. Knowledge is that where there is not even a 
single [defect] of values etc. And who sees Brahman equally in all. 
O father, this should be said only by the one who has given up all 
the accomplishments and the three virtues like straw. 
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Which includes pride, ego, violence, unforgiveness, deceit, lack of 
service to the Guru, impurity, instability, lack of control over the 
mind, attachment to the senses, ego, happiness and attachment in 
the world of birth, death, old age and disease. Wife-son-home etc. 
and love, joy and sorrow in the attainment of the desirable and the 
undesirable, lack of devotion, absence of mind in solitude, love in 
the company of sensual men - these are not the eighteen and in 
the situation of eternal spirituality (Soul) and philosophy. Eternal 
philosophy of meaning. 


The one who does not know Maya, God and his own form should 
be called a living being. The one who gives bondage (karma) and 
salvation, who is beyond all and the mover of Maya, is God. The 
Vedas describe the path by which a person attains renunciation 
and through the practice of Yoga one attains knowledge and 
through knowledge one attains salvation. And hey brother! The one 
who pleases me quickly is my devotion which gives happiness to 
the devotees. 


That devotion is a Khattantra, it has no support (expectation) from 
any other means [knowledge, science etc.]. Knowledge and 
science are under him. Hey Dad! Devotion is unique and the root of 
happiness; , and this is achieved only when the saints are pleased. 
Now | will explain in detail the means of devotion — it is an easy 
path by which living beings can easily attain Me. First of all, one 
should have great love for the feet of the Brahmins and be 
engaged in one's [Varnashrama] duties according to the tradition of 
the Vedas. 


This will result in abandonment of subjects. Then (upon 
renunciation) love will arise in my religion (Bhagwat religion). Then 
the nine types of devotion like hearing etc. will become strong and 
immense love for my pastimes will arise in the heart. 


Who has great love for the lotus feet of the saints; One should 
have a firm rule of worship in mind, word and deed and one who 
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knows everything and is firm in serving me as guru, father, mother, 
brother, husband and Lord; 


While singing my praises, the one whose body becomes thrilled, 
whose speech becomes cheerful and whose eyes start flowing with 
tears (of love) and who is freed from lust, pride and pride etc., O 
brother! | am always under his control. Whose actions, words and 
thoughts are mine; And | always rest in the lotus heart of those who 
worship me selflessly. 


Hearing this Bhaktiyoga, Lakshmanji was very happy and he 
bowed his head at the feet of Lord Shri Ramchachaji. In this way, a 
few days passed while talking about sacrifice, knowledge, morality 
and ethics. Ravana had a sister named Shurpanakha, who was as 
terrible as a serpent and had an evil heart. She once went to 
Padjavati and became distraught (suffering from lust) after seeing 
the two princes there. 


Kakbhushundiji says---O Garudji! [A demon like Shurpanakha, a 
lustful person devoid of religious knowledge] When a woman sees 
a handsome man, be it a brother, father or son, she gets disturbed 
and is unable to control her mind, like Neelam. Melts (melts with 
flame) after seeing the sun. She went to God in a beautiful form 
and said smilingly — There is neither a man like you nor a woman 
like me! The creator has created this coincidence after a lot of 
thought. 


There is no suitable groom for me in the world, so | searched all 
three worlds. That's why | remained a virgin (unmarried) till now. 
Now seeing you my mind has become stable. Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji looked at Sitaji and said that my younger brother is 
Kumar. Then she went to Lakshmanji. Thinking her to be the 
enemy's sister, Lakshmanji looked towards the Lord and said in a 
soft voice - 


he is beautiful! Listen, | am his slave. | am dependent, hence you 
will not get happiness. Today he is the king of Kosalpur. If the 
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servant wants happiness, the beggar wants respect, the addict 
(who is addicted to gambling, liquor etc.) wants wealth and the 
adulterer wants good fortune, the greedy wants fame and the 
egoist wants all the four fruits - wealth, religion, lust, salvation, 
Then all these creatures milk the sky and drink the milk. Want (i.e. 
want to make impossible things possible). 


She returned and came to Shri Ramji again. God again sent him to 
Lakshmanji. Lakshmanji said - Only he will love you who will give 
up his shyness (i.e. by making a promise) (i.e. who will be 
completely shameless). Then she became angry (angry) and went 
to Shri Ramji and revealed her terrible form. Seeing Sitaji 
frightened, Shri Raghunathji signaled to Laxmanji and said. 


Lakshmanji immediately killed him without any hesitation. As if 
Ravana has been challenged by his hands! She became a demon 
without any hesitation. [Blood started flowing from his body] as ifa 
stream of ocher was flowing from a [black] mountain. She went to 
Khar-Dushan lamenting [and said--] O brother! Shame on your 
bravery, shame on your strength. 


She asked, then Shurpankhane explained the whole thing and 
spoke. Hearing everything, the demons prepared their army. The 
demons ran away in droves. As if there were a bunch of mountains 
of feathered mascara. These are fitted to many types of vehicles 
and come in many shapes and sizes. He is huge and carries many 
types of innumerable terrible weapons. He placed in front of 
Shurpanakha in ominous form with her nose and ears cut off. 


Countless terrible omens are happening. But because they are 
under the power of death, they all count them as nothing. They 
roar, challenge and fly in the sky. The warriors are very happy to 
see the army. Someone says capture both the brothers alive, kill 
them and snatch the Khatri. The sky was filled with dust. Then 
Shrigamji called Lakshmanji and said to him- 
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A terrible army of demons has arrived. You go with Janakiji to the 
caves of the mountain. be careful. After hearing the words of Lord 
Shri Ramchandraji, Lakshmanji came with Shri Sitaji with bow and 
arrow in his hand. Seeing that the enemy's army had come near, 
Shri Ramji laughed and offered a stiff bow. 


How beautiful the Lord is looking with a heavy bow and Jataka 
arrow tied on his head, as if two snakes are fighting with crores of 
lightnings on the emerald mountain. Tremble tightly around the 
waist. Lord Shri Ramchandra ji is looking towards the demons with 
a bow in his huge arms. As if the lion was staring at a group of 
intoxicated elephants approaching. 


Shouting 'catch-catch', the demon warriors came out of the garden 
and ran (with great speed). And they surrounded Shriyamji from 
all sides. For example, after seeing Balasurya (the rising sun) 
alone, they are surrounded by a demon called Mandeha. The 
army of demons got tired after seeing Lord Shri Ram who was full 
of beauty and sweetness. They could not shoot arrows at them. 
Khar-Dushan called the minister and said — This prince is the 
ornament of humans. 


Of all the snakes, demons, gods, humans and sages, we have 
seen, lived and killed countless. But hey all brothers! Listen, we 
have never seen such beauty anywhere in our entire life. Although 
they have made our sisters ugly, these unique men do not deserve 
to be killed. 'Give us your hidden wife immediately and both the 
brothers return home alive.’ 


All of you tell this statement of mine to him and after hearing his 
reply, come quickly. The messengers went and told this message 
to Shri Ramchandraji. Hearing this, Shri Ramchandra ji smiled and 
said — We are Kshatriyas, we hunt in the forest and always roam 
around in search of evil animals like you. We are not afraid of 
seeing a powerful enemy. [If we come to fight] we can fight even 
time once. 
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Although we are human beings, we destroy the demons and 
protect the sages. We are children, but we are also the ones who 
punish the wicked. If you don't have the strength then return home. 
He does not kill anyone who turns his back in battle. Entering into 
battle, being deceitful and clever and showing mercy on the enemy 
is great cowardice. The messengers immediately returned and told 
the whole story, hearing which Khar-Dushan's heart started burning 
intensely. 


, Khar-Dushanka's heart aches. Then he said--hold it. Hearing 
this, the terrible demon warriors armed with arrows, bow, tomar, 
shakti (singing), shool (Spear), kirpan (dagger), parigha and axe, 
started running away. Lord Shri Ram first struck the bow very hard, 
harsh and terrible, hearing which the demons became deaf and 
distraught. At that time he was not conscious of anything. 


Then knowing that the enemies were strong, they ran cautiously 
and _ started showering various types of blood on_ Shri 
Ramchandraji. Shri Raghuveerji broke their weapons into pieces 
like sesame seeds. Then hold the bow up to the ear and release 
the arrow. Seeing the extremely sharp arrows, the demons turned 
their backs and started running away. Then the three brothers 
Khar, Dushan and Brishira got angry and said — Whoever will run 
away from the war. 


We will kill him with our own hands. Then the demons turned back 
while running with the desire to die and started attacking Shri Ramji 
with various types of weapons. Seeing the enemy becoming very 
angry, God mounted his bow and released many arrows, which 
started cutting the terrible demons. His chest, head, arms, hands 
and legs started falling everywhere on the earth. As soon as the 
arrow hits them, they start screaming like elephants. Their 
mountain-like torsos are falling into pieces. 


The bodies of the warriors are cut into hundreds of pieces. Then 
they get cheated and get up. Many arms and heads are flying in 
the sky and a headless torso is running. Eagles [or crows], crows 
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etc. birds and jackals are making harsh and terrible screaming 
sounds. Jackals are howling, ghosts, ghouls and devils are 
collecting skulls [or filling pots]. Veer-Baitaal are beating drums on 
the skulls and yoginis are dancing. 


The fierce arrows of Shri Raghuveer cut the chest, arms and heads 
of the warriors into pieces. Their torsos fall everywhere. Then they 
get up and fight and shout 'catch-catch’. 


Vultures fly by holding one end of their wings and vampires run by 
holding the other end with their hands. It appears as if many 
children, residents of the war-shaped city, are flying kites. Many 
warriors were killed and defeated. Many people, whose hearts are 
torn, are lying and groaning. Seeing their army distraught, warriors 
like Trieshig and Khar-Dushan turned towards Shri Ramji. 


Innumerable demons got angry and started releasing arrows, 
shakti, tomar, axe, prong and saber simultaneously at Shri 
Raghuveer. The Lord, after cutting the arrows of the enemies in a 
moment, challenged them and released his arrows. Shoot ten 
arrows each in the hearts of all the demon generals. 


Warriors fall to the ground, then get up and fight. They do not die, 
they create many types of ostentation. The gods get scared seeing 
that there are fourteen thousand ghosts (demons) and 
Ayodhyanath Shri Ramji is alone. Seeing the gods and sages 
frightened, Mayapati made a huge noise, due to which the enemy 
armies started considering each other as Ram and started fighting 
among themselves. 


Everyone leaves the body saying Ram-Ram [“This is Ram, kill 
him”] and attain Nirvana (salvation). By the grace of Shri Ram, he 
destroyed his enemies within a moment by taking this measure. 
The gods are pleased and shower flowers, drums are playing in the 
sky. Then, after praising everyone, he went away decorated in 
many planes. 
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When Shri Raghunathji defeated the enemies in the war and the 
fear of Gods, humans and sages was destroyed, then Lakshmanji 
brought Sitaji. Falling at his feet, the Lord happily picked him up 
and took him to his heart. 


Sitaji is looking at the dark and soft body of Shri Gamji with utmost 
love, there is no injury on her eyes. Thus, after settling in Panjvati, 
Shri Raghunathji started behaving like a man who gives happiness 
to the gods and sages. Seeing the destruction of Khar-Dushan, he 
went to the tomb and provoked Ravana. She became very angry 
and said, “You have forgotten the country and the treasure.” 


He drinks alcohol and sleeps day and night. Don't you know that 
the enemy is standing over you? Acquiring a kingdom without 
policy and wealth without religion, doing good deeds without 
dedicating it to the gods and studying knowledge without 
developing intelligence leads only to labour. The corruption of the 
subjects leads to austerity, bad advice to the king, knowledge from 
the mind, drinking alcohol leads to shame, etc. 


| have heard such a saying that without Vinaya (no humility), love 
and pride (arrogance) virtuous souls are soon destroyed. Enemy, 
disease, fire, sin, guru and snake should not be underestimated. 
Saying this, Shurpanakha started crying and wailing in many ways. 
She was lying distraught in the middle of Ravana's meeting, crying 
in many ways and saying, O Dashagriva! Should my condition be 
like this while you are alive? 


As soon as he heard Shurpanakha's words, the advisor Akula 
stood up. He held Shurpanakha's arm and lifted her up and 
explained. Laddhapati Ravana said- Tell me, who cut off your nose 
and ears. She said - The son of King Dasharatha of Ayodhya, who 
is like a lion among humans, has come to the forest to hunt. | have 
interpreted his actions as such that they will free the earth from 
demons. 
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The strength and glory of both the brothers are incomparable. They 
are engaged in destroying the wicked and the gods. He is the one 
who gives happiness to the saints. He is the abode of beauty, 
‘Ram' is his name. There is also a young beautiful woman with him. 
The Creator has created that woman in such a way that crores of 
Ratis (wife of Kamadeva) are dependent on her. His younger 
brother cut off my nose and ears. Hearing that | am your sister, 
they started laughing at me. 


Hearing my call, Knar-Dushan came to help. But he killed the entire 
army within a moment. Hearing about the killing of Khar-Dushan 
and Trishirak, all the body parts of Ravana got burnt. He explained 
to Shurpanakha and expressed his strength in various ways, but [in 
his mind]. He went to his palace very worried, he did not sleep the 
whole night. 


[He started thinking in his mind--] There is no one among gods, 
humans, demons, snakes and birds who can find my servant. 
Khar-Dushan were as strong as me. Who else can kill them except 
God? If the God who gives joy to the gods and takes away the 
weight of the earth has incarnated, then | will go and fight against 
Him stubbornly and will die from the blow of God's arrow and will 
swim away from the ocean of existence. 


There will be no devotion from this tamasic body; Therefore, this is 
a firm determination through mind, words and deeds. And if he had 
been a prince in human form, his wife would have felt defeated 
after defeating both of them in the war. Thinking this, Ravana 
boarded the chariot and went alone to the seashore where Marich 
lived. Lord Shiva says- Oh Parvati! Listen to the beautiful story of 
Yukti composed by Shri Ramchandraji here. 


When Lakshmanji went to the forest to collect the roots, then 
(alone) Shri Ramchandraji, the group of blessings and happiness, 
laughingly said to Janakiji - Oh dear! O handsome Sushil who 
observes fast and religion! Hear ! Now | will perform some beautiful 
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human act. Therefore, until | destroy the demons, you should 
reside in the fire. 


As soon as Shri Ramji explained everything, Shri Sitaji immersed 
herself in the fire keeping the Lord's feet in her heart. Sitaji placed 
her shadow there, which was as polite and beautiful as her and 
was equally humble. Even Lakshmanji did not know the secret of 
whatever leela God created. Selfish and mean-spirited Ravana 
went to where Marich was and forced him to bow his head. 


Even bending down is very painful. Like bow, bow, snake and cat 
bow. Hey Bhavani! Even the sweet words of the wicked are 
dreadful, like flowers out of season! Then Marich worshiped him 
and asked respectfully — O father! Why is your mind so disturbed 
and why have you come alone? 


Ravana, who was unfortunate, proudly narrated the whole story to 
her [and then said —] You become a deceitful, deceitful deer, by 
what means will | snatch that royal bride. Then he (Marichen) said 
— O Dashashish! Hear He is a pastoral deity in human form. Hey 
Dad! Don't be hostile towards them. One dies by His murder and 
one lives by His resurrection (everyone's life and death are under 
His control). 


This prince had gone to protect the yagya of sage Vishwamitra. At 
that time, Shri Raghunathji had shot a bitna flaka arrow at me, due 
to which | fell into the same plan in a moment. There is no problem 
in getting rid of them. My condition has become like a whirlpool. 
Now | see brothers Shri Ram and Lakshman everywhere. And oh 
father! Even though he is a human being, he is a great warrior. 
Opposing them will not succeed (you will not get success). 


How can such a terrible Bali be a human being who can break the 
bow of Lord Shiva by striking Tadka and Subahu and can kill Khar, 
Drushan and Batrasig? Therefore, think about the welfare of your 
family and return home. Hearing this, Ravana became angry and 
abused the people a lot. [Said--] Hey fool! Do you teach me 
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knowledge like a guru? Tell me, who in the world is a warrior like 
me? 


Then Marich realized in his mind that these nine people — Shastri 
(weapon wielder), Marmi (knower of secrets), an able lord, a fool, a 
rich man, a priest, a baron, a poet — were angry. There is no benefit 
in doing so. And a cook. When Marich started seeing his death 
from both sides, he went to seek refuge in Shri Raghunathji (that is, 
he thought it best to go to his refuge). [Thought that] this 
unfortunate man would kill me as soon as | answered (no). Then 
why should | not die from the arrow of Shri Raghunathji? 


With this feeling in his mind he went with Ravana. He has 
unwavering love at the feet of Shri Ramji. There is great joy in his 
heart that today he will get to see his beloved Shri Garamji; But he 
did not express his happiness to Ravana. He started thinking in his 
mind - | will make my eyes successful and get happiness by seeing 
my most beloved. | will devote my mind to the feet of blessed Shri 
Ramji along with Janakiji and my younger brother Lakshmanii. 


One who gets freedom from anger and whose devotion also 
controls Avash (the independent God whom no one can control), 
Aha! He himself, Shri Hari, the ocean of joy, will kill me by shooting 
arrows with his own hands! 


| will see the Lord running after me on the earth with a bow and 
arrows to catch me. There is no one else as fortunate as me. When 
Ravana reached near that forest (the forest where Shri Raghunathji 
lived), Marich became a deceitful deer. It was very strange, nothing 
can be described. The body was made of gold and studded with 
gems. 


Sitaji saw that very beautiful deer, whose body parts were very 
beautiful. [She started saying--] Oh God! O Kapalu Raghuveer! 
Hear The bark of this deer is very beautiful. Janakiji said- O Lord 
who takes the oath of truth! Kill it and get its hide. Then Shri 
Raghunathji thought of becoming a deceitful deer in Marich's mind. 
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Despite knowing all the reasons, he happily stood up to do the 
work of the gods. 


Seeing the deer, Shri Ram tied a whip around its waist and took a 
bow in his hand and shot a beautiful (divine) arrow at it. Then God 
explained to Lakshmanji and said — O brother! Many demons roam 
in the forest. You protect Sita by using your intelligence and 
discretion and considering the time. The deer ran away after 
seeing God. Shri Ramchandraji also offered his bow and ran after 
him. 


The Vedas about which we keep saying 'Neti-Neti’ and which even 
Lord Shiva cannot meditate on (i.e. which are completely beyond 
mind and speech), it is Shri Ramji who is running after the deer 
created by Maya. Sometimes he comes close and then runs away. 
Sometimes it is visible and sometimes it remains hidden. 


In this way, by appearing, hiding and by playing many tricks, he 
took God away. Then Shri Ramchandra ji shot a hard arrow, [as 
soon as it hit] it fell on the earth with a loud sound. He first took the 
name of Laxmanji, then remembered Shri Ramji in his mind. While 
leaving his life, he revealed his (demonic) body and lovingly 
remembered Shri Rami. 


Sujan (omniscient) Shri Ram ji recognized the love of his heart and 
gave him that power (his supreme position) which is rare even for 
the sages. The deities are showering many flowers and praising 
the qualities of the Lord [that] Shroghunathji is such a humble 
person that he has given his supreme position even to the demons. 


After killing Marich, Shri Raghuveer immediately returned back. He 
looks graceful with a bow in his hand and a quiver hanging around 
his waist. Here when Sitaji sooke sad words (Marichka's voice of 
'Hda Lakshman’ while dying). She became very scared and said to 
Lakshmanji- 
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You go quickly, your brother is in great trouble. Laxmanji laughed 
and said — O mother! Listen, can that Shri Ram, who can destroy 
the entire creation with just a gesture of his eyebrow, ever get into 
trouble in love? On this, when Sitaji started saying some 
heart-touching words, Lakshmanji's mind also became disturbed 
due to the inspiration of God. 


He handed over Shri Sitaji to the gods of the forest and directions 
and went to the place where Shri Ramji was as Rahur to the moon 
in the form of Ravana. 


Seeing the opportunity, Ravana came to Shri Sitaji in the guise of a 
yeti (Sanyasi). Due to which even gods and demons remain so 
afraid that they do not sleep at night and feel full during the day. 
Doesn't eat food - The same ten-headed Ravana started looking 
around like a dog for theft. [Kakbhushundiji says--] Hey Garudji! In 
this way, as soon as one sets foot on the evil path, not even a trace 
of sharpness, intelligence and strength remains in the body. 


When the dog finds the utensils empty, it silently puts its mouth in 
the utensils and steals something, this is called 'Bhadhai'. Ravana 
showed his morality, fear and love towards Sitaji by creating many 
beautiful stories. Sitaji said--O Yeti Gosain! Listen, you spoke like a 
wicked person. 


Then Sitaji got scared when Ravana showed his true form and told 
her his name. He said with great patience — Oh wicked! Just stand 
still, God has come. Just as a despicable rabbit likes to be hunted 
by a lion, so too O demon king! You have come under the control 
of time [by doing my wish]. Ravana got angry after hearing these 
words, but in his heart he also felt happy by worshiping the feet of 
Sitaji. 


Then Ravana, filled with anger, made Sita sit on the chariot and 
traveled through the sky at great speed; But due to fear he did not 
move the chariot. Sitaji was lamenting--] O unique hero of the world 
Shri Raghunathji! By what crime have you forgotten your kindness 
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towards me? O destroyer of sorrows, O giver of happiness to those 
who surrender, O lotus sun of Raghu clan. 


Ha Lakshman! is not your fault. | got angry and had to suffer the 
consequences. Shri Janakiji is lamenting in many ways - [Alas! ] 
God has blessed me a lot, but there are very few of those vehicles 
left. This is the area of Shri Ramchandraji. [He saw that] the vile 
demon was carrying them [badly], as if the Kapila cow had fallen 
into the hands of Mleccha. 


[He said--] O daughter of Sita! do not fear. | will destroy this 
monster. [Having said this] how did that bird leave its skin like a 
cow and run angrily towards the mountain? [He shouted-] Oh you 
wicked! Why can't he stand? Went away without fear! You didn't 
know me? Seeing him coming like Yamraj, Ravana turned back 
and started guessing in his mind - 


This is either Mount Mainak or Garuda, the lord of birds. But he 
(Garuda) knows his Lord Vishnu as well as my armies! [On coming 
closer] Ravana recognized him [and said--] This is old Jatayu. He 
will sacrifice his body in the pilgrimage in the form of my hand. 
Hearing this, the vulture filled with anger ran at great speed and 
said — Ravana! Listen to my teachings. Leave Janakiji and go to 
your home safely. Otherwise, O one with many arms! It will happen 
that-- 


The entire dynasty will be burnt to ashes in the extremely terrible 
fire of Shri Ramji's anger. Warrior Ravana does not answer 
anything. Then the vulture got angry and ran away. He caught 
[Ravana's] hair and pulled him down from the chariot, Ravana fell 
on the earth. The vulture placed Sita aside and then turned and 
attacked Ravana with its beak and tore apart Ravana's body. Due 
to this he became unconscious for a moment. 


Then angry Ravana took out a very dangerous dagger and cut off 
Jatayu's wings with it. The bird (Jatayu) fell on the earth 
remembering the amazing bravery of Shri Ramji. Ravana again 
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seated Sitaji on the chariot and drove away with great speed, he 
too was feeling no less afraid. _Sitaji is going mourning in the sky. 
As if a frightened deer was trapped in a hunter's net. 


Seeing the monkeys sitting on the mountain, Sitaji took the name 
of Hari and wore her clothes. Thus he took Sitaji and kept her in 
Ashoka forest. After showing fear and love to Sitaji in many ways, 
when the evil one was defeated, he made Sitaji do the work (after 
arranging all the arrangements) and kept her under the Ashoka 
tree. Just as Shri Ramji had run away with a deceitful mind, she 
keeps chanting the name of Hari, keeping the same image in her 
heart. 


Here, seeing his younger brother Laxmanji coming, Shri 
Raghunathji became outwardly very worried [and said —] Hey 
brother! You have come here disobeying my orders by leaving 
Janaki alone! Herds of demons keep roaming in the forest. It 
seemed to me that Sita was not in the ashram. Younger brother 
Lakshman ji held the lotus feet of Shri Ram and with folded hands 
said - Oh Lord! None of this is my fault. 


Lord Shri Ram went with Lakshmanji to the banks of Godabadi 
where his ashram was. Seeing the ashram devoid of Janaki, Shri 
Ramji became distressed and sad like a normal human being. [He 
started lamenting--] O Janaki, the mine of virtues! Oh Sita, you are 
pure in form, conduct, fast and rules! Laxmanji explained in many 
ways. Then Shri Ramji walked through the rows of vines and trees 
asking- 


Hey birds! O animals! O rows of bees! Have you seen 
Mrignanayani Sita anywhere? The crow, the parrot, the dove, the 
deer, the fish, the swarm of bees, the wise cuckoo, the snake, the 
pomegranate, the lightning, the lotus, the autumn moon and the 
snake, the noose of Varuna, the bow of Kamadeva, the swan, the 
elephant and the lion - all these have their day today. Hearing the 
praise. , 
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Bells, gold and bananas are celebrating. There is no doubt or 
hesitation in his mind. Hey Janaki! Listen, without you today they 
are all as happy as if they have got the kingdom. (That is, they 
were all insignificant, insulted and ashamed in front of your 
request. Not seeing you today, they are proud of their beauty). 


How does this competition get away from you? Hey darling! Why 
don't you appear soon? In this way [the most glorious form of 
infinite Brahmapada or the power of Shri Sitaji] Lord Shri Ramji 
while searching for Sitaji mourns as if he is a great lover and 
extremely lustful man. 


Full of lust, symbol of joy, unborn and immortal Shri Ram is 
behaving like a human being. [While going] further he saw 
Gridhapati Jatayu lying there. He was remembering the feet of Shri 
Ramji, which have lines (signs) (of flag, Kulish etc.). 

Kapasagar Shri Raghuveer touched his forehead with his 
Karakamals (rolled a lotus flower on his forehead). Seeing the 
beautiful face of Shri Ramji, all his sorrows went away. 


Then the vulture remained patient and said these words - O Lord 
Shri Ram, who destroys the fear of birth and death. Listen O Nath! 
Ravana has put me in this condition. The same evil man has taken 
away Janakiji. Hey Gosain! He has taken them south. Sitaji is very 
sad. She was moaning. Oh, Lord ! | risked my life to see you. O 
blessed one! Now they just want to go. 


Shriramchandraji said--O father! Maintain the body. Then he 
laughingly said to me - The one whose name comes to my mouth 
at the time of death, the Vedas sing that even the worst sinner 
becomes free - he (you) is standing in front of me, the object of my 
eyes. Hey Nath! Now what deficiency should | look for in the body? 
Shri Raghunathji started saying with tears in his eyes - Oh father! 
You've got your best Kamosa [Rare] speed. 


For those who have the welfare of others in mind, nothing (any 
movement) in this world is rare. Hey Dad! You leave your body and 
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go to my supreme abode. What can | give you? You are 
Purnakaam (have achieved everything) Tat! Don't go and tell your 
father about Sita Abduction. If | am Ram then ten headed Ravana 
will come there along with his family and will say it himself. 


Jatayun left the body of the vulture and assumed the form of Harika 
and wore many unique (divine) ornaments and [divine] yellow 
stones. His body is black, has four huge arms and his eyes are 
filled with water (tears of love and happiness), he is praising — O 
Ramji. Hail thee . Your form is unique, you are Nirguna, Saguna 
and Truth is the inspirer of qualities (Maya). Ten techniques to 
break Ravana's fierce arms into pieces- 


| daily offer my obeisances to the merciful Shri Ram, who holds 
fierce arrows for the earth, whose darkness is like a cloud of water, 
whose face is like a lotus and whose eyes are like red lotus, whose 
arms are huge and who Provides freedom from the fear of death. 


You are the one who is infinitely powerful, eternal, unborn, avyakta 
(formless), one, invisible (invisible), Govinda (Vedavakyondra 
knowable), beyond the senses, destroyer of  [birth-death, 
happiness-sorrow, happiness-sorrow etc.] . The senses, towards 
the cube of science, they are the foundation of the earth and give 
joy to the minds of the eternal servants who chant the Saint 
Ram-Mantra. 


| daily bow to Shri Ramji, who is the lover of selfless people (lover 
of selfless people or is dear to them) and who crushes the bad (evil 
tendency) party like lust. 


Which the Shrutis sing as Nirjnan (beyond Maya), Brahman, 
omnipresent, disorder-free and birthless. Which is achieved by 
sages and sages through various deeds like meditation, 
knowledge, renunciation and yoga etc. He (Shri Bhagwan himself) 
appearing in a group of compassionate opulence, is captivating the 
entire inanimate and animate world. Images of many Kamdevs are 
visible in the lotus form of my heart. 
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Which is inaccessible and accessible, has pure nature, is odd and 
even and is always cool (calm). What the Yogis are able to see 
despite trying hard to always control their addictions and desires, is 
that Shri Ramji, the Lord of the three worlds who reside in the 
world, is always under the control of His servants, this is in my 
heart. It is said that Jinta's sacred thread is going to destroy all 
traffic. 


After asking for the boon of unbroken devotion, King Jatayu went to 
the supreme abode of Shri Hari. Shri Ramchandra ji performed all 
the rituals [cremation etc.] with his own hands as per his capacity. 
Shriradhunathji is extremely soft hearted, kind and temperamental 
without any reason. Vultures [also among birds]. He was a lowly 
bird and a carnivore, he also had that rare speed, which yogis keep 
asking for. 


[Shivji says---] Hey Parvati! Listen, those people are unfortunate 
who are attached to things instead of God. Then both the brothers 
proceeded in search of Sitaji. They continue to monitor the density. 
That dense forest is full of vines and trees. Many birds, deer, 
elephants and lions live there. While coming on the way, Shri Ramji 
killed a demon named Kabandha. He told everything about his 
curse. 


[He said--] Durvasaji had cursed me. Now that sin was erased by 
seeing the feet of God. [Shri Ramji said--] Hey Gandharva! Listen, | 
tell you, | do not like the one who betrays the Brahmin clan. The 
one who serves Bhudev Brahmins by giving up deceit in mind, 
words and deeds, all the gods like me, Brahma, Shiva etc. come 
under his control. 


Saints say that a Brahmin is worshipable even after cursing, 
beating and saying harsh words. Even a Brahmin who is inferior in 
modesty and morality is worshipable. And even a Shudra with good 
qualities and immersed in knowledge is not worthy of worship. Shri 
Ramji explained it to them by calling it his religion 
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(Bhagwat-Dharma). He became happy seeing the love at her feet. 
Thereafter, after bowing his head at the lotus feet of Shri 
Raghunathji, he attained his speed (Gandharva form) and went to 
the sky. 


Generous Shri Ramji gave him speed and reached Shabriji's 
ashram. Just then Shabari ji saw Shri Ramchandra ji coming into 
the house. Remembering the words of Muni Mataji, his heart 
became happy. Shabriji clung to the feet of two handsome 
brothers, she was of dark and fair complexion, had lotus shaped 
eyes and huge arms, had a crown of matted hair on her head and 
a forest garland on her heart. 


She became engrossed in love and no words came out of her 
mouth. She is bowing her head at the lotus feet again and again. 
Then he took water and ritually washed the feet of both the 
brothers and then made them sit on a beautiful seat. He brought 
very juicy and tasty tubers, roots and fruits and gave them to Shri 
Ramji. The Lord praised them again and again and ate them with 
love. 


Then she stood forward with folded hands. Seeing the Lord his 
love increased immensely. [He said-] How should | praise you? | 
belong to a low caste and am extremely stupid. Among those who 
are the lowest of the low, women are also the lowest of the low; 
And sins are also destroyed in them! | am slow. Shri Raghunathji 
said — O Bhamini! Listen to me. | believe only in devotional 
relationship. 


Caste, grandson, clan, religion, pride, wealth, strength, clan, 
qualities and cleverness - despite having all these, how does a 
godless man look like a waterless cloud [appears without beauty]. 
Now let me tell you my new devotion. You listen carefully and 
remember it in your mind. The first devotion is the satsang of 
saints. The second devotion in the context of my story is love. 
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The third devotion is to serve the lotus feet of the Guru without any 
pride and the fourth devotion is to leave aside deceit and deceit 
and sing praises of my virtues. Chanting My (Rama) mantra and 
having firm faith in Me — this is the fifth devotion, which is famous in 
the Vedas. The sixth bhakti is control over the senses, sila (good 
conduct or character), detachment from many activities and 
constant engagement in the dharma (conduct) of the saints. 


The seventh devotion is to see the whole world absorbed in me 
with equanimity and to respect the saints more than myself. The 
eighth devotion is to be satisfied with whatever one gets and not to 
see the faults of others even in love. Deal with everyone simply 
and without deceit, have faith in Me in your heart and do not be 
happy or sad in any situation. Whoever has even one of these 
nine, whether he is man, woman, inanimate or animate - 


Hey Bhamini! He is very dear to me. Then all types of devotion 
become stronger in you. Therefore, the speed which is rare even 
for Yogis, has become accessible to you today. The most 
remarkable result of my audience is that the creature regains its 
natural form. Hey Bhamini! Now if you know any news about 
Gajagamini Janaki, please tell. 


Shabari said--]|O Raghunathji! You go to a lake called Pampa. 
There you will be friends with Sugriva. Hey! God ! Hey Raghuveer! 
He will tell you everything. O patient mind! You ask me despite 
knowing everything. He bowed repeatedly at the feet of the Lord 
and narrated the whole story lovingly. 


After telling the entire story, look at the face of God and embrace 
His lotus feet in your heart. After renouncing (burning) the 
sacrificial fire, she got absorbed in that rare Hari Padma, from 
where it is not possible to return. Tulsidasji says that various types 
of actions, unrighteousness and various opinions — all these are 
painful; O humans! Leave them aside and have faith and love at 
the feet of Shri Ramji. 
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Which was the birthplace of low caste and sins, which has liberated 
even such people, O foolish mind! Do you want happiness by 
forgetting such a God? Shri Ramchandraji left that forest too and 
went ahead. Both brothers are incomparably strong and are like 
lions among humans. Prabhu narrates many stories and dialogues 
with sadness - 


Hey Lakshman! Just look at the beauty of the forest. Who wouldn't 
be upset after seeing this? Women are also included in all groups 
of birds and animals. As if they were criticizing me. When a herd of 
deer starts running away after seeing us, the deer tells them - don't 
be afraid. You are born from an ordinary deer, so enjoy. They have 
come to find the golden deer. 


Elephants carry female elephants with them. As if they were 
teaching me [that children should never be left alone]. Even a 
well-intentioned Shakhtar needs to be revisited frequently. The king 
should not be considered submissive even if he renders good 
service. Even if a woman is kept in the heart; But the girl, the 
prince and the king are not under anyone's control. Hey Dad! Look 
at this beautiful waterfall. This fear is creating fear in me without my 
beloved. 


Knowing that | was distraught, powerless and completely alone, 
Kamadeva attacked me along with the forest, beetles and birds. 
But when his messenger saw that he was with his brother (not 
alone), Kamadeva obeyed him and stopped his army and camped. 
have given. 


The vines in the huge chests appear entangled as if different types 
of tents were stretched. Banana and palm trees are like beautiful 
flags. Only those who have a patient mind are not fascinated by 
seeing them. Many breasts are swollen in different ways. As if 
wearing different uniforms, huh. There should be many archers. 
Beautiful trees are visible at some places. As if the warriors had set 
up separate camps. 
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The embers are roaring, as if drunken elephants are roaring. Dhek 
and Mahokh birds are like camels and mules. The peacock, 
chakor, parrot, pigeon and swan are all beautiful fresh (Arabian) 
horses. The rocks of the mountains are chariots and the water 
springs are drums. Papihe is a bard, who describes a set of 
qualities (virdavaili). 


The hum of the morning is the sound of bells and clarinets. As if 
cool, slow and fragrant air had come as a messenger. In this way it 
appears as if Kamadeva is roaming around with his four-armed 
army challenging everyone. Hey Lakshman! Those who remain 
patient after seeing this army of Kamadeva, have a reputation 
among the brave men in the world. One Khatrika of these 
Kamadeva has great power. The one who survives is the best 
warrior. 


Hey Dad! Lust, anger and greed — these are three very powerful 
evils. These abodes of science purify the minds of even the sages 
in a moment. Greed has the power of desire and pride, lust has 
only the power of danger and anger has the power of harsh words; 
This is what Maharishi thinks and says. 


[Shivji says--] O Parvati! Shri Ramchandraji is Gunateet (beyond 
the three qualities), the master of the omnipresent world and the 
knower of everything. [By saying the above] he has shown the 
helplessness of lustful people and has strengthened renunciation in 
the hearts of patient (discerning) people. 


Anger, lust, greed, ego and illusion — all these are freed by the 
grace of Shri Ramji. The person on whom Nat (Lord Nataraja) is 
pleased does not fall into the trap of attachment (illusion). Hey 
Uma! Let me tell you my experience---Harika Bhajan is true, this 
whole world is like a dream [false]. Then Lord Shri Ramji went 
towards a beautiful and deep pond named Pampa. 


Its water is as pure as the hearts of saints. There are four beautiful 
ghats which fascinate the mind. Various types of animals are 
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drinking water everywhere. It seems as if there is a crowd of 
beggars in the house of generous charitable men. Water is not 
easily detected under the cover of dense bushes (lotus leaves). 


Just as Nirguna Brahma is not visible because it is covered with 
Maya. All the fishes in the immense water of that lake always 
remain happy like this. Just as all the days of religious people pass 


happily. 


Colorful lotuses are blooming in it. Many birds are humming 
sweetly. Birds, chickens and flamingos are singing as if they are 
praising the Lord after seeing him. A community of birds like 
crows, herons etc. is visible which cannot be described. The 
speech of beautiful birds sounds very pleasant, as if they are 
calling the traveler while going. 


The monks have built an ashram near that lake (Pampasarovar). 
There are beautiful trees in the forest around it. Champa, Maulsiri, 
Kadamba, Tamal, Patal, Jackfruit, Dhak and Mango etc. — many 
types of trees are full of new leaves and (fragrant) flowers, over 
which groups of bumblebees are humming. Naturally cool, slow, 
fragrant and pleasing wind always flows. 


The embers are making a 'kuhu-kuh' sound. Even sages and 
sages lose their concentration after hearing his powerful speech. 
Bowed under the burden of fruits, all the breasts have come close 
to the earth, just as a charitable man bows down after receiving 
great wealth. 


Seeing a very beautiful pond, Shri Ramji took bath and attained 
ultimate happiness. Seeing the shadow of her beautiful and perfect 
breast, Shri Raghunathji sat down along with his younger brother 
Lakshmanji. 


Then all the gods and sages came there and after praising, went to 
their respective places. Kind Shri Ramji is sitting very happy and 
telling interesting stories to his younger brother Lakshmanji. Seeing 


429 


God in separation, a special thought came to Naradji's mind. [He 
thought] By accepting my curse, Shri Ramji is bearing the burden 
of various types of sorrows (sufferings). 


Let me go and see such (devotee) God. You won't get such an 
opportunity again. Thinking this, Naradji went to the place where 
God was sitting happy, with Veena in his hand. He was singing 
Ramcharitra in a melodious voice and describing it lovingly in many 
ways. Seeing him bowing down, Shri Ramchandraji picked up 
Naradji and held him close to his heart for a long time. Then he 
asked about Welcome (Kushal) and made him sit near him. 
Lakshmanji washed his feet respectfully. 


After requesting in many ways and knowing that God is pleased in 
his heart, then Naradji folded his hands like a lotus and said - Shri 
Raghunathji is generous by nature! Hear You are beautiful, 
accessible and giver of easy blessings. Are. Blame it! | ask for a 
boon, give it to me, although you are the knower of everything. 
already know. Shri Ramji said--]JO Rishi! You know my nature. Do 
| ever hide anything from my devotees? O wise one, what do | like 
most? You can't ask? 


| do not owe anything to the devotee. Don't give up such faith even 
by mistake. Then Naradji became happy and said - | ask for such a 
boon, this is my audacity - 

Although God has many names and the Vedas say that all of them 
are greater than one another, yet O Lord! May the name of Ram be 
greater than all names and be like a destroyer for the flock of sinful 
birds. 


Your devotion is a full moon night; May the name 'Ram' become 
the full moon in it and all the other names become stars and reside 
in the clear sky of the hearts of the devotees. Shri Raghunathji, the 
ocean of mercy, said to the sage 'Evamastu' (so be it). 


Then Naradji became very happy in his heart and bowed his head 
at the feet of God. Seeing Shri Raghunathji very happy, Naradji 
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again said in a soft voice — O Ramji! Hey Raghunathji! Listen, when 
you captivated me with your magic, 


Then | wanted to get married. Oh Lord, why didn't you let me 
marry? [God said--] O sage! Listen, | tell you with a true heart that 
those who worship Me alone by giving up all hope and trust, | 
always protect them in the same way as a mother protects her 
child. When the little child runs to catch the fire and the snake, the 
mother saves him by separating him with her hands. 


When he grows up, the mother loves the son, but it is no longer the 
same as before (that is, she is not worried about his protection like 
a mother would be like a child, because instead of being 
dependent on the mother, she can fend for herself on her own. 
starts protecting). The wise man is like my mature son and [like 
you]. The servant who disregards his authority is like My newborn 
son. 


My servants have only my strength and he (the wise man) has his 
own strength. But lust and anger are enemies of both. [The 
responsibility of killing the devotee's enemies is on me, because he 
believes in my power due to his devotion to me; But it is not my 
responsibility to destroy the enemies who believe in the power of 
intelligent man.] Thinking like this, intelligent people worship me 
only. Even after attaining knowledge they do not give up devotion. 


Lust, anger, greed and ego etc. are the powerful forces of 
attachment (ignorance). Of these, Mayarupini (incarnation of Maya) 
Satri is the one that causes the most severe pain. Listen, Puranas, 
Vedas and saints say that woman is like spring to grow beautiful 
forest. The woman in the form of summer completely absorbs all 
the water in the form of chanting, penance and rules. 


All religions are groups of lotuses. This woman, who gives inferior 
(subjective) happiness, turns into snow and burns them. Then the 
group of trees (forest) in the form of Mamta becomes green after 
experiencing the winter season in the form of Khari. It is a very 
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dark night of great pleasure for a group of sinful owls. Wisdom, 
strength, modesty and truth - all these are fishes and to trap them 
and destroy them, woman is like a flute, this is said by clever men. 


A young woman is the source of all disorders, the source of pain 
and the mine of all sorrows. That's why O Rishi! Despite knowing 
this in my life, | had stopped you from marrying. Hearing the 
beautiful words of Shri Raghunathji, Munika's body became thrilled 
and her eyes filled with tears of love. [He started saying in his 
mind---] Tell me, which God has such a method, who has so much 
affection and love for his servant. 


Those people who do not give up Maya and worship such a God, 
they are inferior in knowledge, foolish and unfortunate. Then 
Narada Muni respectfully said- O science-expert! Shri Ram ji! 
Listen-- Hey Raghuveer. O my Lord who destroys the fear of 
existence (fear of birth and death)! Now please tell me the 
characteristics of saints. [Shri Ramji said--] O Rishi! Listen, | will tell 
you those qualities of the saints due to which | remain under their 
control. 


Become a saint, living without the six vices (lust, anger, greed, 
attachment, intoxication and jealousy), sinless, desireless, nishval 
(steadfast intellect), akiddhan (all-renunciant), pure happiness 
externally and internally. Abode of), infinitely knowledgeable, 
desireless, vegetarian, truthful, poet, scholar, yogi, 


They are alert, respectful of others, without pride, patient, highly 
adept in the knowledge and practice of Dharma, possessing 
virtues, free from worldly sorrows and completely free from doubt. 
Apart from my lotus feet, he loves neither his body nor his home. 
He hesitates to listen to his own qualities with his ears and is 
especially happy to listen to the qualities of others. He is even and 
calm, never abandoning justice. They are of simple nature and love 
everyone. 
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They are engaged in chanting, penance, fasting, strength, restraint 
and rules and have love for the feet of Guru, Govind and Brahmins. 
At my feet are their faith, forgiveness, friendship, kindness, 
happiness and true love. It contains renunciation, prudence, 
humility, science (knowledge of the essence of God) and accurate 
knowledge of the Vedas and Puranas. They never become 
arrogant, proud and proud and never step on the wrong path even 
by mistake. 


They always sing and listen to my pastimes and remain selflessly 
engaged in the welfare of others. Hey sage! Listen, even Saraswati 
and Vedas cannot describe the qualities that saints have. 'Even 
Shesh and Sharda cannot say this' Hearing this, Naradji held the 
feet of Shri Ram. In this way the humble Lord, the merciful Lord, 
through His mouth, praised the virtues of His devotees. After 
bowing his head again and again at the feet of God, Naradji went 
to Brahmalok. Tulsidasji says that those people are blessed, who 
have given up all hope and are colored only in the colors of Sri 
Hari. 


Those who sing and listen to the sacred praises of Shri Ramji, the 
enemy of Ravana, will attain steadfast devotion to Shri Ramji 
without renunciation, chanting and yoga. The bodies of girls are 
like the sphere of a lamp, O mind! Don't be his moth. Give up work 
and alcohol and worship Shri Ramchandraji and always do 
Satsadhra. 


Shri Ramcharitmanas 


Chapter Four 


4//. Kishkindha Kand 
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Beautiful black and white like Kunda flower and blue lotus, 
extremely powerful, abode of knowledge, beautiful, best archer, 
worshiped by the Vedas, beloved [or beloved]. Groups of cows and 
brahmins. Engaged in the search, the best two brothers of 
Raghuvansh, Shri Ramji and Shri Lakshmanji, as travelers: surely 
they are devotional to us. 


Blessed are those Sukriti Pranatma Purushas) who have arisen 
from the [churning] of the ocean of the Vedas, who completely 
destroy the impurities of Kalabuga, the imperishable, beautiful and 
excellent face of Lord Sri Shambhu. Always beautiful in the moon, 
the one who holds the medicine for the diseases of birth and death, 
the one who gives happiness to everyone and the one who gives 
the life of Shri Janakiji, he continuously drinks the nectar in the 
name of Shri Ram. 


Why should Kashi, where Shri Shiva and Parvati reside, not be 
consumed considering it to be the birthplace of salvation, a mine of 
knowledge and a destroyer of sins? The one who himself drank 
that dreadful Halahal poison which was making all the gods 
jealous, O dull-witted one! Why don't you worship that Shankarji? 
Who is more merciful than him? 


Shri Raghunathji again moved forward. Rishyamook mountain 
came closer. Sugriva lived there (on Rishyamook mountain) along 
with his ministers. Limit of incomparable strength: Seeing Shri 
Ramchandraji and Lakshmanji coming, Sugriva became extremely 
frightened and said--O Hanuman! Listen, these drones are the 
embodiment of male power and money. You go and try assuming 
the form of a celibate. Knowing their true meaning in your heart, 
explain it to me with gestures. 
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If those dirty pearls have been sent by me then | should 
immediately leave this mountain and run away. Hearing this, 
Hanumanji went there in the form of a Brahmin and bowed his 
head and asked - 'What has captivated the mind is your beautiful, 
soft ass and you are tolerating the harsh sun and wind of the 
forest.' , Are you Brahma, Vishnu, Mahesh - any of these three 
gods, or are you both Nara and Narayana. 


Or are You the Lord Himself, the original cause of the universe and 
the Lord of all the worlds, who has incarnated in human form to 
transport people across the ocean of existence and destroy the 
burden of the earth? Shri Ramchandraji said----We are the sons of 
Kosalraj Dashrathji and have come to the forest following the 
promise of our father. Our names are Ram and Lakshman, we both 
are brothers. There was a beautiful girl with us. 


It was here (in the corner) that the demon took away Janaki. Hey 
Brahmin! We keep searching for him only. We have told you our 
character. Now O Brahmin! Explain your story. Hanumanji 
recognized the Lord and fell on the earth holding his feet 
(prostrated himself). [Shivji says--] O Parvati! That happiness 
cannot be described. The body becomes thrilled, no words come 
out of the mouth. They are seeing the creation of the Lord's 
beautiful disguise! 


Then praised patiently. Recognizing one's ancestors brings joy to 
the mind. Then Hanumanji said- Oh Lord! What | asked was right, 
| saw you after years, that too in the guise of an ascetic and with 
my monkey mind, that is why | could not recognize you and as per 
my situation | asked you, but how are you asking a Like a human? 


| wander forgetful of your illusion; That is why | did not recognize 
my master (you). Firstly, | am slow like this, secondly, | am under 
the control of attachment, thirdly, | am crooked and ignorant at 
heart, then O humble Lord! Lord (you) also forgot me! Hey Nath! 
Although | have many demerits, yet a servant should not forget his 
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master. Hey Nath! The creature has been fascinated by your 
illusion. He can get salvation only by your grace. 


Hey Raghuveer! | swear to you that | don't know anything about 
hymns. A servant remains secure in the trust of his master and a 
son remains secure in the trust of his mother. Saying this, 
Hanumanji fell at the feet of the Lord and revealed his real body. 
His heart was filled with love. Then Shri Raghunathji picked him up 
and hugged him to his heart. And cooled it by watering it with the 
water of his eyes. 


And oh Hanuman! He is the one whose wisdom never wavers that | 
am a servant and this living (inanimate) world is the form of my 
Lord God. Seeing Swami favorable (happy) Pawankumar 
Hanumanji felt happy in his heart and all his sorrows went away. 
[He said--] Oh God! Monkey king Sugriva lives on this mountain, he 
is your servant. Oh God! Befriend him and make him fearless by 
considering him humble. He will search for Sitaji and send crores of 
monkeys everywhere. 


After explaining everything in this way, Hanumanji (Shri 
Ram-Lakshman) made both of them sit on his back. When Sugriva 
saw Shri Ramchandraji, he considered his birth extremely blessed. 
He bowed his head at the feet of Sugriva and welcomed him 
respectfully. Shri Raghunathji also hugged him along with his 
younger brother. Sugriva is thinking in his mind like this, O Creator! 
Will he love me? 


Then Hanuman ji narrated the whole story from both the sides and 
strengthened their mutual love by giving witness to Agni (that is, by 
giving witness to Agni and making him a friend by giving a 
promise). They both loved (heartily) and had no differences. Then 
Lakshmanji narrated the entire history of Shri Ramchandraji. 
Sugriva said with tears in his eyes - Oh Lord! Meet Mithilesh 
Kumari Janaki ji. 
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They both loved (heartily) and had no differences. Then 
Lakshmanji narrated the entire history of Shri Ramchandraji. 
Sugriva said with tears in his eyes - Oh Lord! Meet Mithilesh 
Kumari Janaki ji. Seeing us he said, 'Rum! to hit ! Ha Ram!” He 
screamed and dropped his clothes. When Shri Ram asked for it, 
Sugriva immediately gave it. Ramchandra ji thought a lot after 
hugging the cloth to his heart. 


Sugriva said--O Raghuveer! Listen, stop thinking and be patient. | 
will serve you in every way, in such a way that Janakiji comes and 
meets you. Shri Ramji became happy after hearing the words of his 
friend Sugriva. [And said--] O Sugriva! Tell me why do you live in 
the forest? 


[Sugriva said--O Nath! There are two brothers in Bali. There was 
so much love between us that it cannot be described. Oh, Lord ! 
The demon Maya had a son, his name was Mayavi. One . This 
time he came to our village. He came to the city gate at midnight 
and called out. Bali cannot bear the force (challenge) of the enemy. 
Can. He ran, seeing him the illusionist ran away. | also went with 
my brother. 


Wait for me for a fortnight (fifteen days). If | don't come within that 
many days, consider that | have been killed. Hey Kharari! | stayed 
there for a month. A huge stream of blood came out there (from 
that cave). Then [I understood that] he killed the children, now he 
will come and kill me. So | placed a stone there (at the entrance of 
the cave) and ran away. 


When the ministers saw that the city was without a king, they gave 
me the kingdom by force. Bali killed him and returned home. 
Seeing me (on the throne) he increased his anger (thought there 
was a lot of opposition). He thought that because of the greed of 
the kingdom, he had placed a stone at the entrance of the cave, so 
that he could not come out; And after coming here he became a 
king. 
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He beat me very badly like an enemy and also took away my voice 
and my clitoris. O merciful Raghubir! Due to his fear, | kept 
wandering in all the worlds in distress. He doesn't come here 
because of the curse, yet fear remains in my mind. Hearing the 
plight of the servant, both the huge arms of Shri Raghunathji, who 
had compassion for the poor, twitched. 


[He said--] O Sugriva! Listen, | will kill the children with a single 
bamboo. Even if he takes refuge in Brahma and Rudra, his life will 
not be saved. Seeing people who are not saddened by the sorrow 
of their friends seems like a great sin. Consider your mountain-like 
sorrow as dust and your friend's sorrow as dust, like Sumeru (a big 
heavy mountain). 


Those who do not have such intelligence because of greed, why do 
they befriend someone because of foolish stubbornness? It is the 
duty of a friend to stop his friend from the bad path and take him to 
the good path. Its properties. Reveal and hide vices. Don't have 
any doubt in giving or taking. Always do good according to your 
power. Always show double love in times of adversity. Vedas say 
that these are the qualities (characteristics) of a saint (best) friend. 


The one who speaks sweet words in front and speaks evil behind 
his back and has evil in his heart - O brother! [Thus] it is better to 
abandon a bad friend whose mind is as crooked as that of a snake. 
The foolish servant, the miser king, the wicked woman and the 
deceitful friend — these four are like thorns. Hi friend! Now you can 
stop worrying about me. | will be of use to you (help you) in every 
way. 


Sugriva said, “O Raghuveer! Listen, Bali is great, strong and 
extremely brave. Then Sugriva showed the bones of the demon 
Dundubhi and palm trees to Shri Ram. Shri Raghunathji destroyed 
them (easily) without any effort. 


Seeing the immense power of Shri Ramji, Sugriva's love increased 
and he believed that he would definitely kill the girl. He started 
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bowing his head at the feet again and again. Sugriva became 
happy in his heart after recognizing God. When knowledge arose, 
he said these words - O Lord! By your grace my mind has now 
become stable. | will serve you by renouncing all happiness, 
wealth, family and nobility. 


Because the saints who worship your feet say that all these 
(happiness, wealth etc.) are against the devotion of Ram. All the 
enemies, friends and happiness and sorrow [Adi Indra] in the world 
are all illusory and not charitable. Hey Shri Ramji! Bali is my 
ultimate benefactor, by whose grace | have found you the destroyer 
of sorrow; And if you have a fight with someone even in your 
dream, then after waking up you will understand it and will feel 
hesitation in your mind that why did | fight with him even in the 
dream. 


Oh, Lord! Now please please me in such a way that | leave 
everything and worship you day and night. Hearing Sugriva's 
words of renunciation (seeing his momentary renunciation), Shri 
Garamji, who was holding a bow in his hand, said laughingly - 
Whatever you have said is true; But hey friend! My words are not 
false (i.e. Bali will be killed and you will get the kingdom). 
Kakbhushundiji says — O king of birds Garuda! Like a monkey in 
the theatre, Shri Ram makes everyone dance, this is what the 
Vedas say. 


Thereafter, Shri Raghunathji left with Sugriva and a bow and arrow 
in his hand. Then Shri Raghunathji sent Sugriva to Bali. After 
getting the power of Shri Ramji, he went to Bali and roared. As 
soon as Bali heard this, he became angry and ran away quickly. 
His wife Taran held his feet and explained to him, O Lord! Listen, 
the two brothers whom Sugriva has met are Tej and Balki Seema. 


He can also defeat Kalka in the battle between Ram and 
Lakshman, son of Kaushaladhish Dashrathji. Bali said--O coward! 
(scared) dear. Listen, Shri Radhunathji is a visionary. If perhaps 
they kill me, | will be destroyed (will attain the supreme state). 
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Having said this, the mighty and arrogant Bali considered Sugriva 
like a straw and went away. Both of them clashed. Bali frightened 
Sugriva a lot and roared with his fists. 


Then Sugriva became distraught and started running away. The 
blow of the punch felt like a thunderbolt. [Sugriva came and said--] 
O merciful Raghubir! | had already told you that Bali is not my 
brother, Kaal is. Shri Ramji said-- The appearance of both you 
brothers is similar. Because of this confusion | did not kill him. Then 
Shri Ramji touched Sugriva's body with his hand, due to which his 
body became like skin and all the pain went away. 


Sugriva tried many tricks, but (finally) succumbed to fear and lost 
his heart. Then Shri Ramji took aim and shot the arrow in the 
child's heart. As soon as the arrow hit, Bali became distraught and 
fell on the earth. But seeing Lord Shri Ramchandraji in front of him, 
he sat up again. The Lord's body is black, he has matted hair on 
his head, his eyes are red, he holds a bow and arrows. 


Bali repeatedly looked towards the Lord and concentrated his mind 
at His feet. He recognized God and considered his birth successful. 
There was love in his heart, but there were harsh words in his 
mouth. He looked at Shri Ramji and said — O Gosain! You have 
incarnated to protect the religion and killed me (secretly) like a 
hunter? | am very angry and love Sugriva? Hey Nath! Why did you 
hit me? 


[Shri Ramji said--] O fool! Listen, younger brother's wife, sister, 
son's wife and daughter - all four are equal. There is no sin in 
killing anyone who looks at them evilly. Hey idiot. Very proud of 
you. You didn't even pay attention to your mining lessons. Even 
considering that Sugriva is dependent on the strength of my arms, 
he is even more arrogant! You wanted to kill him. 


[The child said--) O Shri Raji, listen, my cleverness cannot defeat 
Swami (you). Oh God! In the end, in your refuge in Parakah, | still 
remained a sinner. 
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Hearing the very soft voice of the girl, Shri Ram caressed her head. 
[And said--] | will make your chains immovable, you save your life. 
Bali said--O blessed one! Hear- 


Rishis and sages keep doing many types of sadhana in every birth. 
Yet in the end he is unable to call him 'Ram' (the name Ram does 
not come out of his mouth). By the influence of whose name 
Shankarji gives imperishable liberation (mukti) equally to everyone 
in Kashi. Well, Shri Ramji himself has appeared before my eyes. 
Oh God! Will such a coincidence ever happen again? 


The one whom the Shrutis continuously praise by saying 
‘Neti-Neti’, and whom the sages see in meditation only after 
conquering the soul and mind and completely extinguishing the 
desires (desires for objects), is the same Lord (You) who is in front 
of me. Are visible in person. Knowing me with great pride, you 
asked me to keep my body. But who would be such a fool who 
would have the audacity to cut the Kalpavaksha and build a wall 
around it (that is, who would want to save this mortal body from 
you by leaving you who is doing all the work)? 


In whatever form | take birth, | will love at the feet of Shri Ramji 
(yours)! O auspicious Lord! This my son Angad is like me in 
humility and strength, please accept it. And O Lord of gods and 
men! Take me by the arm and make me your slave. Having 
immense love for Shri Ramji, that child left his body as easily as an 
elephant does not let a garland of flowers fall from its neck. 


Shri Ramchandraji sent the children to his supreme abode. All the 
people of the city became distraught and ran away. The girl Tara 
started mourning in many ways. His hair is disheveled and his body 
is out of control. Seeing Tara sad, Shri Raghunathji gave her 
knowledge and removed her illusion. [He said--] This extremely 
lowly body is made up of five elements: earth, water, fire, sky and 
air. 
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That body is sleeping right in front of you and the soul is eternal. 
Then why are you crying? When she attained enlightenment, she 
fell at the feet of the Lord and asked for the boon of supreme 
devotion. [Shivji says--] Hey Uma! Swami Shriramji makes 
everyone dance like a puppet. After this Shri Ramji ordered 
Sugriva and Sugriva performed all the rituals of the girl's death. 


Then Shri Ramchandraji explained to his younger brother 
Lakshman and told him to go and give the kingdom to Sugriva. 
With the inspiration (order) of Shri Raghunathji, everyone bowed 
their heads at the feet of Shri Raghunathii. 


Lakshmanji immediately called all the townspeople and the 
community of Brahmins and (in front of them) gave the kingdom to 
Sugrivaka and the position of crown prince to Angadaka. Hey 
Parvati! There is no guru, father, mother, son or guru in the world 
who is as beneficial as Shri Ramji. It is the custom of gods, 
humans and sages that everyone loves for selfish reasons. 


Sugriva, who was troubled day and night with the fear of having a 
child, suffered many wounds on his body. He made Sugriva, whose 
chest was burning with worry, the king of the monkeys. Shri 
Ramchandraji's feelings are very kind. People abandon such a 
God even after knowing him, why should they not fall into the trap 
of calamity? Then Shri Ram called Sugriva and gave him political 
education in many ways. 


The beautiful forest is blooming and very beautiful. Groups of bees 
are buzzing in greed for honey. Ever since the Lord came, there 
was an abundance of beautiful tubers, roots, fruits and leaves in 
the forest. Seeing the beautiful and unique mountain, the emperor 
of the gods Shri Gamji stayed there along with his younger brother. 
The gods, siddhas and sages assumed the bodies of bees, birds 
and animals and started serving the Lord. 


Ever since Ramapati Shri Ramji started residing there, it became 
like a forest area. There is a very shining and beautiful stone made 
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of crystal, on which both the brothers are sitting happily. Shri 
Garamji tells many stories of devotion, sacrifice, politics and 
knowledge to his younger brother Laxmanji. During the rainy 
season, the thundering clouds in the sky look very pleasant. 


[Shri Ramji started saying--] Hey Lakshman! Look, flocks of 
peacocks are dancing looking at the clouds. Just as cowherds 
engrossed in renunciation are happy to see a devotee of Vishnu. 
Just as saints bear the words of the wicked, how do mountains 
bear the blows of drops? Small rivers fill up and start flowing 
beyond their banks, just as wicked people are swept away by even 
small amounts of money (except within limits). The water became 
cloudy as soon as it fell on the earth. It was as if the pure soul had 
been surrounded by Maya. 


Water is gathering and filling the ponds, as virtues come to the 
gentleman. The water of the river becomes stable after going into 
the sea, just as a living being becomes immovable (free from 
motion) when it meets Sri Hari. The earth has become green, filled 
with grass, due to which the path cannot be seen. Just as sacred 
texts become secret (extinct) due to the propagation of heresy. 


The sound of frogs in all directions sounds as pleasant as if a 
group of students are reciting the Vedas. Many trees have grown 
new leaves, making them as green and beautiful as the seeker 
desires after attaining knowledge. Madar and Jawasa became 
leafless (their leaves fell). Just as the ventures of the wicked 
continued to fail even in the best of times (not a single one of theirs 
was successful). 


Even after searching, dust is not found anywhere, just as anger 
snatches away religion (that is, in the heat of anger there is no 
knowledge of religion). 


Due to heavy rains, the beds of fields have become spoiled in the 
same way aS women are spoiled due to freedom. Clever farmers 
are weeding the fields (removing grass etc. from them). Just as 
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learned people give up attachment, pride and honour, similarly 
Akravaka birds are not visible; Just as religions run away when 
Kaliyuga arrives. It rains in Usar, but even grass does not grow 
there. Just as lust does not arise in the mind of a Hari devotee. 


The earth is full of different types of animals and is beautiful in the 
same way as the population increases when there is good 
governance. Many travelers are tired and Stoppage Here and 
there, as when knowledge arises the senses [relax and stop 
moving towards objects]. Sometimes the wind starts blowing very 
strongly, due to which the clouds disappear here and there. For 
example, the birth of an evil son destroys the morality of the family. 


Sometimes (due to clouds) it becomes completely dark during the 
day and sometimes the sun comes out. Just as knowledge is 
destroyed by bad company and knowledge is generated by good 
company. Hey Lakshman! Look, the rain has passed and the most 
beautiful autumn has come. The entire surface was covered with 
swollen grass. As if the rainy season has revealed its old age [in 
the form of gray hair]. 


The tower of Agastya rose and absorbed the water of the path like 
satisfaction. absorption Greedy people. The clear water of rivers 
and ponds is becoming as beautiful as the hearts of saints free 
from intoxication and attachment. The water of rivers and ponds is 
gradually drying up. Just as intelligent people sacrifice their love. 
Knowing about autumn, Khanjan birds came. As time passes, 
beautiful blessings come (virtues become visible) 


There is no soil, no dust; By this the earth is [purified] and giving 
such beauty as if it was the work of a wise king! Due to depletion of 
water, the fishes are distressed in the same way as a foolish 
(indiscreet) member of the family is distressed without money. The 
clear sky without clouds is becoming as beautiful as the devotee of 
God who has given up all hopes becomes beautiful. In some 
places (in rare places) autumn rains occur. Like only a rare person 
gets my devotion. 
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[After meeting autumn] the king, the ascetic, the merchant and the 
beggar [for conquest, penance, trade and alms respectively. Left 
the city happily. Like after attaining the devotion of Shri Hariki, the 
people of all the four ashrams give up hard work (in the form of 
various types of means). 


The fishes living in the bottomless water are happy, as if they go to 
the shelter of Shri Hari, there is no obstacle. How beautiful a pond 
becomes when the lotus blooms, just as Nirguna Brahma becomes 
beautiful when it becomes Saguna. 


Bumblebees are humming unique words and birds are making 
various beautiful sounds. Seeing the night, Chakve is feeling sad in 
the same way as an evil person feels sad seeing someone else's 
wealth. Papiha is crying, he is very thirsty, just as the traitor of Shri 
Shankarji does not get happiness (keeps crying for happiness), 
similarly the moon takes away the heat of autumn at night. It 
seems as if sins are removed by seeing the saints. 


The community of Chakars are looking at the moon as if they have 
found God with their blinking eyes. Let's visit. Fish: And the 
dancers were destroyed due to fear of cold, just as a clan is 
destroyed after fighting with a Brahmin. [Due to the rainy season] 
the creatures present on the earth are destroyed on the arrival of 
autumn, just as the groups of doubts and illusions are destroyed on 
the arrival of Sadguru. 


The rain passed and clear autumn arrived. But oh father! There 
was no news of Sita. Once | know how, | can conquer time and 
bring Janaki back in a jiffy. No matter where she was, if she had 
won, woe betide her! | will definitely travel and bring him back. | got 
the kingdom, the city and my wife, so even Sugriva forgot me. 
Tomorrow | will kill that fool with the same arrow with which | killed 
the children! [Shivji says--] Hey Uma. Can people who are free 
from addiction and attachment get angry even in their dreams? [it's 
just a joke]. 
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Only those knowledgeable sages who have accepted love at the 
feet of Shri Raghunathji know this character (Leelarahasya). When 
Lakshmanji came to know that God was angry, he offered his bow 
and took the arrow in his hand. Then Shri Raghunathji explained 
the limit of mercy to his younger brother Lakshmanji, O father! 
Friend, bring Sugriva only after showing fear [there is no need to 
kill him] 


Here (in Kishkindha Nagar) Pawankumar Shri Hanuman ji thought 
that Sugriva had forgotten the workers of Shri Ram ji. He went to 
Sugriva and bowed his head at his feet. [ Sama, Daan, Dand, 
Bheda | He explained to them the policy of the four publishers. 
Sugriva became very scared after hearing Hanumanji's words. 
[And said--] Subjects took away my knowledge. Now O Pawansut! 
Wherever groups of monkeys live, send groups of messengers 
there. 


And tell him that whoever does not come within a fortnight (fifteen 
days) will be killed by my hands. Then Hanuman ji called the 
messengers and after treating them all with great respect, showed 
them fear, love and policy. All the monkeys bowed their heads and 
walked at his feet. At this time Laxmanji came to the city. Seeing 
his anger the monkeys started running here and there. 


Even my uncle suspected that | would burn the city to ashes. Then 
Bali's son Angadji, seeing the whole city distressed, came to him. 
Angad bowed his head at his feet and asked for forgiveness. Then 
Lakshmanji gave him Abhay Bahu (raised hand and said not to be 
afraid). Hearing Laxmanji's anger with his own ears, Sugriva 
became extremely distraught with fear and said - 


Hey Hanuman! Listen, you take the stars with you and appeal to 
the prince (pacify him by persuading him). Hanuman ji along with 
Tara went and worshiped the feet of Lakshman ji and described the 
beautiful glory of the Lord. He requested him and brought him to 
the palace and washed his feet and made him sit on the throne. 
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Then monkey king Sugriva bowed his head at his feet and 
Lakshmanji held his hand and hugged him. 


Sugniv said--O Lord! There is no other thing like the subject. Due 
to this, attachment arises in the minds of even sages in a moment 
[-then | am a sensual being]. Lakshmanji was pleased to hear 
Sugriva's polite words and explained to him in many ways. Then 
Pavansut Hanumanji narrated the entire situation because the 
group of messengers had gone in all directions. 


Then, taking along Angad and other monkeys and keeping Shri 
Ramji's younger brother Lakshmanji in front (i.e. following him), 
Sugriva happily came to where Raghunathji was. Sugriva bowed 
his head at the feet of Shri Raghunathji and folded his hands and 
said - O Lord! Blame me for anything. Oh God, no! Your illusion is 
very strong. When you have mercy, O Ram! Only then is he 
released. 


Oh, Lord! Gods, humans and sages are all subject to the subjects. 
Then again, | am a palmer animal and also the sexiest monkey 
among animals. Whose beautiful eyes have not been hit by arrows, 
who remains awake even in the dark night of terrible anger (does 
not become blind with anger) and who has not strangled himself 
with the noose of greed, O Raghunathji! That man is just like you. 
These qualities are not obtained through means. Only by your 
grace some people are able to achieve them. 


Then Shri Raghunathji smiled and said — Hey brother! You are as 
dear to me as Bharat. Now concentrate your mind on the solution 
by which you can get the news of Sita. While the conversation was 
going on a group of monkeys arrived. Groups of monkeys of 
various species started appearing in all directions. 


Shivji says--O Uma! | had seen that army of monkeys. Count him. 
Anyone who wants to do this is a fool. All the monkeys come and 
bow their heads at the feet of Shri Ramji and are grateful after 
seeing Shrimukh. There was no one from whom Shri Ramji did not 
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ask about his well being, because God is formless and 
omnipresent (present in all forms and places). 


After getting permission, everyone stood everywhere. Then 
Sugriva explained to everyone and said, O monkey groups! This is 
the work of Shri Ramchandraji, and my request (request); You turn 
around. Go ahead and find Janakiji. Hey brother! Come back within 
a month. Whoever returns after spending a month without being 
detected, | will kill him (that is, | will have to get him killed). 


Hearing Sugriva's words, all the monkeys immediately started 
going everywhere (in different directions). Then Sugriva called the 
leading warriors like Angad, Nala, Hanuman etc. and said — O 
brave and clever Neel, Angad, Jambavan and Hanuman! All of you 
maharathis should go towards the south together and ask 
someone for the address of Sitaji. 


Think of a way to locate Sitaji through mind, words and deeds and 
accomplish the task of Shri Ramchandraji. Surya should be 
consumed from behind and Agni should be consumed from the 
heart (front). But serving the Guru should be done with full devotion 
(in mind, words and deeds), leaving aside deceit and deceit. 


One should give up maya (affection-attachment towards things) 
and consume the afterlife (a means of serving God to talk about 
the divine abode of God), so that all the miseries arising from 
existence (birth and death) are destroyed. Could. Hey brother! The 
result of assuming a body is that a person should leave all the 
deeds (desires) and worship only Shri Ranji. 


\The one who recognizes the qualities (virtue) is the lover of the 
feet of Shri Raghunathji. After asking for permission and then 
bowing their heads at his feet and remembering Shri Raghunathji, 
everyone moved forward happily. 


Behind everyone, Pawansut Shri Hanumanji bowed his head. 
Thinking about the task, God called him to himself. He touched his 
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forehead with his lotus feet and considering him as his servant, he 
took off the ring from his hand and gave it to him. , and said--] 
Explain to Sita in many ways and return quickly by saying my 
power and separation (love). Hanumanuji considered his birth 
successful and left with God's blessings in his heart. 


Although the Lord who protects the deities knows everything, still 
he is protecting the politics (to maintain the dignity of politics he is 
sending monkeys everywhere to locate Sitaji) All the monkeys are 
in the forests, rivers, Keep searching in ponds, mountains and 
caves. The mind is engaged in the work of Shri Ramji. The love of 
the body has been forgotten. 


If he finds a demon somewhere, he takes away his life in one 
stroke. Exploring the mountains and forests in many ways. If a 
saint is found, everyone surrounds him to ask his address. 
Meanwhile, everyone felt extremely thirsty, due to which everyone 
became extremely distressed. But water was not found anywhere. 
Everyone was forgotten in the dense forest. Hanumanji guessed in 
his mind; Everyone wants to die without drinking water. 


He climbed to the top of the mountain and looked around and saw 
a Surprise in a cave inside the earth. Eagles, herons and swans are 
flying above it and many birds are entering it. Pawankumar 
Hanumanji came down from the mountain and took everyone and 
showed them the cave. Everyone led Hanumanji and he entered 
the cave without any delay. 


Going inside he saw a beautiful garden and pond, in which many 
lotuses were in bloom. There is a beautiful temple there, in which 
the idol of Sati is present. Everyone saluted him from a distance 
and when asked, he told his entire story. Then he said — Have 
refreshment and eat all kinds of juicy and beautiful fruits. 


[After getting permission] everyone took bath, ate sweet fruits and 
then everyone came to him. Then she narrated her entire story 
[and said--] Now | will go to where Shri Raghunathji is. You guys 
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close your eyes and get out of the cave. Sitaji will be found by you, 
don't be sad (don't be disappointed). After closing their eyes, when 
they opened their eyes, what all the warriors saw was that they 
were standing on the seashore. 


The one who recognizes the qualities (Guni) and is fortunate, is the 
lover of the feet of Shri Raghunathji. After seeking permission and 
then remembering Shri Raghunathji, bowed their heads at his feet 
and everyone went away happily. Behind everyone, Pawansut Shri 
Hanuman ji bowed his head. 


Thinking about the task, God called him to himself. He touched his 
forehead with his lotus feet and considering him as his servant, he 
took off the ring from his hand and gave it to him. 


[And said--] Explain to Sita in many ways and return quickly by 
saying my power and separation (love). Hanumanji considered his 
birth successful and left with God's blessings in his heart. Although 
the God who protects the deities knows everything, still he is 
protecting the politics (to maintain the decorum of politics he is 
sending monkeys everywhere to locate Sitaji). 


All the monkeys are searching in the forests, rivers, ponds, 
mountains and caves of the mountains. The mind is engaged in the 
work of Shri Ramji. The love of the body has been forgotten. If he 
finds a demon somewhere, he takes away his life in one stroke. 
Mountains and forests are being explored in many ways. If a saint 
is found, everyone surrounds him to ask his whereabouts. 


OK then. Everyone felt very thirsty, due to which everyone became 
extremely distressed. But burn. He was nowhere to be found. 
Everyone was forgotten in the dense forest. Hanuman ji thought in 
his mind that everyone wants to die without drinking water. He 
climbed to the top of the mountain and looked around and saw a 
surprise in a cave inside the earth. Eagles, herons and swans are 
flying above it and many birds are entering it. 
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Pawankumar Hanumanji came down from the mountain and took 
everyone and showed them the cave. Without any delay everyone 
pushed Hanumanji forward and entered the cave. Going inside he 
saw a beautiful garden and pond, in which many lotuses were in 
bloom. There is a beautiful temple there, in which a Tapomurthy 
woman is seated. 


Everyone saluted him from a distance and when asked, he told his 
entire story. Then he said — Have refreshment and eat all kinds of 
juicy and beautiful fruits. | After receiving permission, everyone 
took bath, ate sweet fruits and then everyone came to him. Then 
she narrated her entire story [and said--] Now | will go to where 
Shri Raghunathji is. 


You guys close your eyes and get out of the cave. Sitaji will be 
found by you, don't be sad (don't be disappointed). After closing 
their eyes, when they opened their eyes, what all the warriors saw 
was that they were standing on the seashore. 


And she herself went there, where Shri Raghunathji was. He went 
and bowed his head at the lotus feet of the Lord and prayed in 
many ways. The Lord gave him his unwavering devotion. 


Keeping the Lord's order in her head and keeping in her heart both 
the feet of Shri Ramji, whom Brahma and Mahesh also worship, 
she (Swayamprabha) went to Badrikashram. Here the monkeys 
are thinking in their mind that time has passed; But no work was 
done. Everyone gathered and started talking among themselves, 
‘Hey brother! Now what will we do after returning without news of 
Sitaji? 


Angad said with tears in his eyes that our death happened in both 
ways. Sitaji was not taken care of here and the monkey king 
Sugriva will kill me if | go there. He would have killed me only after 
killing my father. Only Shri Ramji protected me, Sugriva has no 
credit for this. Angad is repeatedly telling everyone that now he has 
died, there is no doubt about it. 
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The monkeys listen to the words of the brave Angad; But can't say 
anything. Water is flowing from his eyes. Everyone was in thought 
for a moment. Then everyone started saying such words---O 
worthy prince! We will not return without finding Sitaji. Saying this, 
all the monkeys went to the beach and sat on the grass. 


Seeing Angad's sorrow, Jambavan told him the story of a special 
sermon. [He said-- That is: Do not consider Shri Ramji as a human 
being, consider him as Nirgun Brahma, invincible and unborn. 


We all servants are very fortunate, who always have love for 
Saguna Brahma (Shri Ramji). The Lord incarnates for the gods, 
earth, cows and brahmins out of His own will [not due to any 
karmic bondage]. There the Sagunopasakas [devotees like 
Salokya, Samipya, Sarupya, Sari and Sayujya] give up all types of 
salvation and live together in His service. 


In this way Jambavan is telling the story in many ways. Sampati 
heard their words in the caves of the mountain. Coming out he saw 
many monkeys. Then he said — Jagadishwar has sent a lot of food 
for me sitting at home! | will eat all this today. Several days passed, 
he was dying without food. One never gets enough food. Today the 
Creator gave a lot of food at once. 


As soon as they heard the vulture, everyone got scared and 
understood that now they were going to die. Then seeing that 
vulture (Sampati) all the monkeys stood up. A special thought 
came to Jambavan's mind. Angad thought in his mind and said — 
Aha! There is no one as fortunate as Jatayu. For the work of Shri 
Ramji, he left his body and went to the supreme abode of the most 
auspicious Lord. 


Hearing the news full of joy and sorrow, the bird (Sampati) came to 
the monkeys. The monkeys got scared. After giving him the 
promise of fearlessness, he went near Jatayuk and asked him 
about his story and he told him the whole story. Hearing the 
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actions of brother Jatayuki, Sampati described the glory of Shri 
Raghunathji in many ways. 


[He said--] Take me to the sea shore, | will abandon Jatayu. In 
return for this service, | will help you with my word (i.e. tell you 
where Sitaji is) and you will get what you are looking for. After 
performing the Shraddha rituals of his younger brother Jatayu on 
the sea shore, Sampati started narrating his story - O brave 
monkeys! Listen, both of us brothers, in our ascending youth, once 
flew in the sky and went near the sun. 


He (Jatayu) could not bear the intensity and turned back. (But) | 
was egoistic so | went to Surya. My wings got burnt due to the 
intense heat. | screamed loudly and fell on the ground. There was 
a sage named Chainram. He felt great pity after seeing me. it 
started. He imparted knowledge to me very clearly and freed me 
from my body-born pride. 


They said-- . In Treta Yuga, Param Brahma will assume human 
body. The demon kingdom will take away his wife. God will send 
messengers in search of him. By meeting him you will become 
pure and your wings will develop; Don't worry. Show them to Sitaji. 
The sage's words came true today. Now you listen to my words 
and do God's work. 


Laddha is situated on Trikuta mountain. Ravana remains naturally 
fearless there. There is a garden named Ashoka, where Sitaji lives. 
(Even at this time) she is sitting immersed in thought. | see them, 
you can't; Because the vulture's vision is immense (reaches very 
far). What to do ? | am old, otherwise | would definitely have helped 
you. 


Only the one who can cross a hundred yojanas (four hundred kos) 
of ocean and is intelligent will be able to do the work of Shri Ramji. 
Don't be afraid to be disappointed] Seeing me, have patience in 
your mind. See, by the grace of Shri Ram ji, how my body became 
in no time (it was pitiful without wings, it became beautiful as soon 
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as the wings grew)! By remembering his name, even sinners are 
freed from the ocean of existence, you are their messenger, hence 
give up cowardice and take measures keeping Shri Ramji in your 
heart. 


Kakbhushundiji says--]O Garudji! Having said this, the vulture went 
away. There was great surprise in the minds of them (monkeys). 
Everyone showed their strengths! But everyone expressed doubts 
about going towards the sea. Rishiraj Jambavan said — | have 
become old now. 


There is no trace left of the previous boy in her body. When Kharari 
(Kharke's enemy Shri Gayam) became Vaman, | was young and 
had great strength. 


While tying up the Yagya, God became so big that it cannot be 
described, but within two hours | ran and circumambulated (that 
body) seven times. Angad said--| will cross. But there is some 
doubt in the heart regarding the time of return. Jambavan said- You 
are worthy in every way. But you are the leader of everyone, how 
should you be sent? 


Riksharaj Jambavan said to Shri Hanumanji — O Hanuman! O 
mighty one! Listen, are you sitting silent? You are the son of Pawan 
and are equal to Pawan in strength. You are a mine of intelligence, 
wisdom and science. Oh father, what is such a difficult task in the 
world? You couldn't do this. You have incarnated only for the work 
of Shri Ramji. On hearing this, Hanumanji became the size of a 
mountain (extremely huge). 


[Jambavan said-] Oh father! You go and do only this that after 
seeing Sitaji, return and tell her the news. Then lotus-eyed Shri 
Ram will kill the demons with his power and will bring back Sita ji, 
and will also take along with him an army of monkeys just for the 
sake of play. Shri Ram will kill the demons along with his monkey 
army and bring Sita. 
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Then the deities and Naradadi Muni will describe the beautiful 
glories of the Lord who sanctifies the three worlds, hearing, 
singing, saying and understanding which humans attain the 
supreme position and which Tulsidas, Madhukar (Bhramar) sing at 
the lotus feet of Shri . Raghuveer. 


The glory of Shri Raghuveer is the [infallible] medicine for the 
disease of birth and death. Those men and women who listen to 
this, Shri Ram, the enemy of Trishira, will fulfill all the wishes of 
them. Whose body is as black as a blue lotus, whose beauty is 
greater than millions of Kamadevas and whose name is like that of 
a hunter (Vyadha) who kills sinful birds, the set of qualities of that 
Shri Ram. (Leela) must be heard. 


Riksharaj Jambavan said — | have become old now. There is no 
trace left of the previous boy in her body. When Kharari (Kharke 
Shatru Shriyam) became Vaman, | was young and had a lot of 
strength. While tying the girl, God became so big that it cannot be 
described, but | ran and completed seven parikrama within two 
hours. 


Angad said--| will cross. But there is some doubt in the heart 
regarding the time of return. Jambavan said- You are worthy in 
every way. But you are the leader of everyone, how should you be 
sent? Riksharaj Jambavan said to Shri Hanumanji — O Hanuman! 
O mighty one! Listen, are you sitting silent? You are the son of 
Pawan and are equal to Pawan in strength. You are a mine of 
intelligence, wisdom and science. 


Oh father, what is such a difficult task in this world? You couldn't do 
this. You have incarnated only for the work of Shri Ramji. On 
hearing this, Hanumanji became the size of a mountain (extremely 
huge). His complexion is like gold, his body is adorned with 
radiance, as if he is Sumeru, the second king of the mountains. 
Hanumanu ji repeatedly shouted like a lion and said - | can cross 
this salty sea only by playing. 
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| can kill Ravana along with all his assistants and uproot Trikuta 
mountain and bring him here. Oh Jambavan, | beg you, please 
teach me the right lesson (what should | do). [Jambavan said---] 
Oh father! You go and do only this that after seeing Sitaji, return 
and tell her the news. Then the lotus-eyed Shri Ram will kill the 
demons with the power of his muscles and will bring back Sita ji 
and will also take the monkey army with him just for the sake of 


play. 


Shri Ram will destroy the demons along with the monkey army and 
bring Sita back. Then Narada, other gods and sages will describe 
the beautiful glory of God, which purifies all the three worlds, by 
listening, singing, saying and understanding which man attains the 
supreme state and which Tulsidasji sings. Shri Raghuveer's fame 
is the [correct] cure for the disease of bhava (birth and death). 
Those men and women who listen to this, Shri Ram, the enemy of 
Trishira, will fulfill all the wishes of them. 


One must listen to the group of qualities (Leela) of Shri Ram, 
whose body is black like a blue lotus, whose beauty is more than 
millions of Kamdevs and whose name is like that of a hunter 
(Vyadha) who kills sinful birds. 


Shri Ramcharitmanas 


Fifth chapter 


5/7. Sundar Kand 
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Peaceful, eternal, immeasurable (beyond proofs), sinless, giver of 
supreme peace in the form of liberation, constantly served by 
Brahma, Shambhu and_  Sheshaji, knowable by Vedanta, 
omnipresent, greatest among gods, appearing in human form from 
Maya. Wala, | offer my obeisances to the Lord of the Universe 
called Ram. 


| salute Shri Hanumanji, the son of Pawan, the beloved devotee of 
Shri Raghunathji, the lord of the monkeys, the abode of great 
strength, the one with the body as bright as the mountain of gold 
(Sumer). The form of fire to destroy the forest of demons, the best 
among the wise, the incarnation of all virtues, the lord of monkeys, 
the dear devotee of Shri Raghunathii. 


Hanumanji felt very happy after hearing the beautiful words of 
Jambavan. [He said--] Hey brother! Till | return after seeing Sitaji, 
you all wait for me by bearing sorrow and eating tubers, roots and 
fruits. The work will definitely be completed, because | am very 
happy. Saying this and saluting everyone and keeping Shri 
Raghunathji in his heart, Hanumanji walked away happily. 


There was a beautiful mountain on the shore of the sea. Hanumanji 
playfully (spontaneously) jumped on him and remembering Shri 
Raghubir again and again, the most powerful Hanumanji jumped 
on him with great speed. The mountain on which Hanumanji had 
stepped (from which he had jumped) immediately fell into the 
underworld. Just as Shri Raghunathji's infallible arrow moves, so 
should Hanumanji also move. 


The ocean considered him to be the messenger of Shri 
Raghunathji and said to Mount Mainak, O Mainak! You are the one 
who relieves their tiredness (i.e. you give them rest on you). 


Hanumanji touched him with his hand, then saluted him and said — 
Brother! Where will | get rest without doing the work of Shri 
Ramchandraji? The gods saw Hanumanji, the son of Pawan, 
going. To know his special power and intelligence, he sent the 
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mother snake named Susasa to test him, she came and said this to 
Hanumanji- 


Today the gods have given me food. Hearing these words, 
Pawankumar Hanumanji said - Let me return after completing the 
work of Shri Ramji and tell the news of Sitaji to the Lord, then | will 
come and enter your mouth [you eat me]. Hey mother! | tell the 
truth, let me go now. When he did not let him go in any way, 
Hanumanji said - Then don't eat me. 


He spread his mouth wide (four miles). Then Hanumanji increased 
his body double. He expressed sixteen plans. Hanumanji 
immediately became thirty-two yojanas tall. As Surasa increased 
the size of her mouth, Hanumanji started showing his double form. 
He said hundred yojanas (four hundred kosaka). Then Hanumanji 
took a very small form. 


And after entering his mouth [immediately] they came out again 
and bowed their heads before him and bid him farewell. [He said--] 
| have found the secret of your wisdom, for which the gods had 
sent me. You will do all the work of Shri Ramchandraji, because 
you are a storehouse of strength and intelligence. After giving this 
blessing she left, then Hanumanji went away happy. 


There lived a Rakshamati in the sea. She used to catch birds flying 
in the sky with her net. Flying creatures in the sky would see their 
reflection in the water and catch hold of that shadow, due to which 
they would not be able to fly and would fall into the water. In this 
way she always ate the creatures flying in the sky. He played the 
same trick on Hanumanji also. Hanumanji immediately recognized 
his deceit. 


The brave and intelligent Shri Hanumanji, son of Pawan, killed him 
and crossed the sea. Going there he saw the beauty of the forest. 
The birds were humming with greed for honey (flowers). The 
breasts are adorned with many types of fruits and flowers. He was 
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very happy to see the group of animals and birds. Seeing a huge 
mountain in front, Hanumanji gave up his fear and ran towards it. 


[Shivji says--] Hey Uma! There is no glory for the monkey 
Hanuman in this. This is the glory of God, which destroys even 
time. After climbing the mountain he saw Lanka. This is a very big 
fort, nothing can be said about it. It is very high, there is sea all 
around it. The golden wall is becoming the ultimate light. 


There is a golden wall studded with strange gems, inside it there 
are many beautiful houses, squares, markets, beautiful roads and 
streets; This beautiful city is decorated in many ways. Who can 
count the groups of elephants, horses, mules and groups of 
footmen and chariots? There are groups of demons with many 
forms, their extremely powerful army is beyond description. 


Forests, gardens, flower gardens, ponds, wells and stepwells are 
beautified. The daughters of humans, snakes, gods and 
Gandharvas fascinate even the sages with their beauty. 
Somewhere very strong wrestlers (wrestlers) with bodies as huge 
as mountains are roaring. They fight and challenge each other in 
many ways in many akharas. 


Millions of warriors with fierce bodies guard the city very carefully 
on all four sides. Somewhere evil demons are eating buffaloes, 
humans, cows, donkeys and goats. Tulsidasji has told a little of his 
story because after leaving his body in the pilgrimage of Shri 
Ramchandraji in the form of arrow, he will definitely attain supreme 
bliss. 


Seeing the numerous guards of the city, Hanumanji decided to take 
a very small form and enter the city at night. Hanuman ji, 
remembering Lord Shri Ramchandra ji, went to Laddha, who took 
the form of a (small) mosquito and played with human form. [At the 
gate of Laxja] lived a demon named Ladini. She said- Where are 
you going by insulting me (without asking me)? 
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Hey idiot! Don't you know my secret? As far as thieves are 
concerned, they are all my food. Mahavanar Hanumanji punched 
her, due to which she fell on the ground vomiting blood. Then the 
girl controlled herself and out of fear got up and started pleading 
with folded hands. [He said--] When Brahmaji had given a boon to 
Ravana, while leaving, the introduction of the demons had told me 
without any doubt that- 


When you are troubled by monkey attack; Then you will Know that 
the demons have been destroyed. Hey Dad! It is my great virtue 
that | could see the messenger of Shri Ramchandraji through 
(your) eyes. Offerings on other scales cannot equal the happiness 
that comes from love (moment) alone. 


Enter the city and do all the work keeping King Shri Raghunathji of 
Ayodhyapuri in your heart. For him, poison becomes nectar, 
enemies become friends, the ocean becomes like a singer's hoof, 
the fire becomes cool. 


And O Garudji! Sumeru mountain becomes like a king for him, 
whom Shri Ramchandraji had once seen by his grace. Then 
Hanumanji assumed a very small form and entered the city 
remembering God. He searched each and every palace. Saw 
countless warriors everywhere. Then he went to Ravana's palace. 
It was very strange, which cannot be described. 


Hanumanu ji saw him (Ravana) sleeping; But Janaki ji was not 
seen in the palace. Just then a beautiful palace appeared. A 
separate temple of Bhangavan was built there. That palace was 
marked with the symbols of Shri Ramji’s weapons (bow and arrow), 
its beauty cannot be described. Seeing the group of new Tulsi 
trees there, Kapiraj Shri Hanumanji became happy. 


Laddha is the abode of a group of demons. Where do the 
gentlemen (holy men) live here? Hanumanji started reasoning in 
his mind like this. At that very moment Vibhishana ji woke up. He 
(Vibhishana) remembered (pronounced) the name of Ram. 
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Hanumanji considered him a gentleman and was pleased in his 
heart. [Hanumanji thought that] | will (on my part) stubbornly 
introduce him, because there is no loss in the work of a sage [on 
the contrary, there is only benefit]. 


Hanumanji took the form of a Brahmin and recited the words to 
them. As soon as Vibhishanji heard this, he got up and came there. 
After paying obeisance to Kushal, he asked [and said] O 
Brahmandev! Explain your story. Are you one of Hari's devotees? 
Because seeing you my heart is overflowing with love. Or are you 
the one who loves the poor, Shri Ramji, who has come to make me 
fortunate (to do good by giving me darshan at home)? 


Then Hanuman ji narrated the whole story of Shri Ramchandra ji 
and also told his name. On hearing this, both of their bodies 
became thrilled and remembering the qualities of Shri Ramji, both 
of their hearts were immersed in love and joy. Vibhishanji said--O 
son of the wind! Listened to me. | live here like that. Bad tongue 
between teeth. Hey Dad! Why should Lord Shri Ramchandraji of 
Suryakul consider me an orphan? Will you ever do me a favor? 


Being in my Tamasic (demon) body does not help me in any way, 
nor do | have love for the lotus feet of Shri Ramchandraji in my 
heart. But oh Hanuman! Now | believe that Shri Ramji is kind to 
me; Because saints are not found without Hariki's grace. When you 
have been blessed by Shri Raghuveer, that is why you have 
stubbornly given me darshan (on your own behalf). [Hanumanji 
said--] Hey Vibhishanji! Listen, this is God's way, that He always 
loves His servant. 


Ok tell me who am I? [Jatika] | am a playful monkey and 
despicable in every way. If anyone takes our (monkeys) name early 
in the morning, he will not get food that day. Hi friend! Listen, how 
unfortunate | am; But Shri Ramchandra ji has blessed me also. 
Remembering the qualities of God, Hanumanji's eyes filled with 
tears of love. 
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Why should those who forget such a Swami (Shri Raghunathji) 
despite knowing him and wander [after objects], not feel sad? In 
this way, while describing the qualities of Shri Ramji, he attained 
indescribable (ultimate) peace. Then Vibhishan ji and Shri Janaki ji 
narrated the whole story of how they lived there (in Laddha). Then 
Hanumanji said--O brother! Listen, | want to see Janaki Mata. 


Vibhishanji told all the tips [after seeing the mother]. Then 
Hanumanji took leave and went away. Then, assuming the same 
(as before) mask-like form, he went to the place in the Ashoka 
forest (part of the forest) where Sitaji lived. Seeing Sitaji, 
Hanumanji bowed to her politely. They spend all four hours of the 
night sitting. The body has become thin, there is a lock of hair on 
the head. She keeps chanting (remembering) the qualities of Shri 
Raghunathji in her heart. 


Shri Janaki ji's eyes are fixed on his feet (looking downwards) and 
his mind is absorbed in the lotus feet of Shri Gam ji. Pawanputra 
Hanumanji was very sad to see Janakiji in trouble. Hanumanji, 
hiding in the leaves of the tree, started thinking, O brother! What 
should | do (how to relieve their suffering)? At the same time, 
Ravana came there dressed up and taking many Khatris with him. 


That wicked man explained to Sitaji in many ways. Introduced 
equality, charity, fear and prudence. Ravana said--O Sumukhi! O 
wise one! Hear | will make all the queens like Mandodari your 
maids, this is my promise. You just look at me once! Janakilji, 
remembering her dear friend Shri Ramchandraji, started saying 
under the cover of straw - 


Dashmukh. Listen, can a lotus flower ever bloom with the light of a 
firefly? Janakiji again says — You should think the same about 
yourself also. Oh wicked! You do not Know about the prohibition of 
Shri Raghuveer. O sinner! You have brought me to the desert. O 
wicked one! shameless! You are not ashamed ? , Feeling himself 
like a firefly and Ramchandra ji like the sun and hearing the harsh 
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words of Sita ji, Ravana took out his sword and said with great 
anger - 


Sita ! You have insulted me. | will cut off his sharp head with this 
hard saber. Otherwise [still] please accept my words quickly. Hey 
Sumukhi! Otherwise you will have to lose your life! [Sitaji said--] O 
Dashagriva! The arm of God, which is as beautiful as a black lotus 
garland and as strong and huge as the trunk of an elephant, will 
either fall on my neck or on your terrible sword. Hey Shath! Listen, 
this is my true fast- 


Sitaji says--O Chandrahas (sword)! Please remove my great 
jealousy arising from the fire of separation from Shri Raghunathii. 
Hey sword! You flow a cool, swift and excellent stream (meaning 
your stream is cool and swift), take away the burden of my sorrow. 
As soon as he heard these words of Sitaji, he ran to kill her. Then 
Mandodari, the daughter of the demon May, explained it to him by 
saying Niti. Then Ravana called all the demons and told them to go 
and scare Sita in many ways. 


If he does not obey me within a month, | will draw my sword and kill 
him. Saying this Ravana went home. Here, groups of demons 
assumed various evil forms and started scaring Sitaji. One of them 
was a demon named Trijata. She had love for the feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji and was adept in intelligence (vidya). He called 
everyone and narrated his dream and said — Do good to yourself 
by serving Sitaji. 


| saw in my dream that a monkey burnt Lanka. The entire army of 
demons was killed. Ravana is naked and riding on a donkey. His 
head has been shaved and all twenty of his arms have been cut 
off. Thus he is moving towards the south (Yampuri) direction and it 
appears as if Vibhishana has found him. Shri Ramchandra ji's call 
again echoed in the city. Then God called Sitaji. 


| say (with certainty) that this dream will come true after four (few) 
days. Hearing his words, all those demons got scared and fell at 
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the feet of Janakiji. Then (after this) they all went everywhere. 
Sitaji started thinking in her mind that after one month would pass, 
the evil demon Ravana would kill her. 


Sitaji folded her hands and said to Trijata - O mother! You are my 
companion in trouble. Quickly find some solution by which | can 
leave this body. The separation has become unbearable, it can no 
longer be tolerated. Bring wood and build a pyre and punish him. 
Hey mother! Then set it on fire. O wise one! You made my love 
true. Who can listen to Ravana's words which cause pain like a 
colic? 


Hearing Sitaji's words, Trijata held her feet and explained to her 
about the glory, power and good fortune of God. [He said-] O 
Sukumari! Listen, there will be no fire at night. Saying this she went 
to her home. Sitaji started saying in her mind - [What should | do] 
The creator himself has turned upside down. Neither fire will be 
found, nor pain will be eradicated. The embers are clearly visible in 
the sky, but not a single star is visible on earth. 


The moon is fiery, but considering me helpless it seems as if it 
does not shower fire. Hey Ashokvaksh! Listen to my request! 
Remove my sorrow and make your [Ashoka] name true. Your new 
tender leaves are like fire. Give fire, do not end the disease of 
separation (i.e. do not increase the disease of separation beyond 
limits). Seeing Sitaji extremely distraught with separation, that 
moment passed like an eternity for Hanumaniji. 


Then Hanumanji thought in his mind and placed the ring [in front of 
Sitaji], as if Ashoka had given him a ember. [Understanding this] 
Sitaji got up happily and took him in her hand. Then his eyes fell 
on a very beautiful and beautiful ring engraved with Ram's name. 
Recognizing the ring, Sitaji started looking at it with surprise and 
her heart was filled with joy and sadness. 


[She started thinking--] Shri Raghunathji is completely invincible, 
who can conquer him? And such a ring (divine, luminous, 
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completely devoid of any element of Maya) cannot be made. Sitaji 
was having many types of thoughts in her mind. At this very 
moment Hanumanji spoke sweet words and started describing the 
qualities of Shri Ramchandraji. 


Sitaji's sorrow vanished as soon as she heard this. She started 
listening to him with her whole ear and heart. Hanumanji narrated 
the entire story from the beginning. 


, Sitaji said--] It is he who has told this beautiful story like nectar for 
the ears, O brother! Why is it not visible? Then Hanumanji went 
near. Seeing him, Sitaji sat down shocked (Mukh Feskar); There 
was surprise in his mind. Hanumanji said--]O Mother Janaki! | am 
the messenger of Shri Ramji. | give a true oath to Karunanidhan. 
Hey mother! | have brought this ring. Shri Ramji has given me this 
Sahidani (sign or identity) for you. 


Sitaji asked- Tell me how did humans and monkeys die? Then 
Hanumanji narrated the entire story of the meeting. Hearing the 
loving words of Hanumanji, faith arose in Sitaji's heart. He came to 
know that he is a servant of Shri Raghunathji, the ocean of grace, 
through his mind, words and deeds. 


Knowing him to be a man (servant) of God, | fell in love with him 
very much. The eyes filled with tears (of love) and the body 
became thrilled. [Sitaji said-] Oh father Hanuman! You were my 
boat sinking in the ocean of separation. 


Right now | am going to Balihari along with my younger brother 
Laxmanji and pray for the welfare of God, the enemy of happiness. 
Shri Raghunathji is soft hearted and intelligent. Then O Hanuman! 
Why has he adopted this loyalty? It is his natural habit to give 
happiness to his servants. Does that Shri Raghunathji ever 
remember me too? Hey Dad! Will my eyes ever feel cool after 
looking into their soft black eyes? 
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Words were not coming out of his mouth, his eyes filled with tears 
(from tears of separation). She said with great sorrow — Oh Lord! 
You have completely forgotten me! Seeing Sitaji extremely 
distraught with grief, Hanumanji spoke soft and polite words---O 
Mother! The abode of God's beautiful grace including brother 
Lakshmanji [from the body]. He is fine, but saddened by your grief. 
Hey mother! Don't’ feel guilty (don't feel — sad). 
Ariramchandrachandraji's love for you has doubled in his heart. 


Hey mother! Now be patient and listen to the message of Shri 
Raghunathji. Saying this, Hanumanji became overwhelmed with 
love. Her eyes filled with tears (of love). Hanumanji said--Shri 
Ramchandraji has said that O Sita! Due to your separation, all 
circumstances have become unfavorable for me. The young tender 
leaves of the trees are like fire, the night is like the autumn season, 
the moon is like the sun. 


And the forest of lotuses has become like a forest of spears. It 
seems as if the clouds are opening and raining oil. Those who 
were supposed to do good have now started causing trouble. The 
triple air (cool, mild, fragrant) has become like the breath of a 
snake (poisonous and hot). Expressing your grief also reduces 
something. But who should | tell? 


No one knows this sorrow. O dear, only my mind knows the 
essence (secret) of my love for you and that mind always remains 
with you. Just understand the essence of my love in this. As soon 
as Janaki ji heard the message of the Lord, she became engrossed 
in love. He was no longer conscious of his body. 


Hanumanji said--O Mother! Be patient in your heart and remember 
Shri Ramji who gives happiness to his servants. Bring the 
dominance of Shri Raghunathji in your heart and give up cowardice 
after listening to my words. The groups of demons are like kites 
and the arrows of Shri Raghunathji are like fire. Hey mother! Be 
patient in your heart and consider the demons dead. 
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If Shri Ramchandra ji had received the news, he would not have 
delayed. Hey Janakiji! Where can the darkness in the form of an 
army of demons remain when the panacea-like Sun rises? Hey 
mother! Let me take you from here right now; But | swear by Shri 
Ramchandraji that | do not have the Lord's permission (from him). 
[So] O mother! Be patient for a few more days. Shri Ramchandraji 
will come here along with the monkeys. 


And after killing the demons, they will take you away. Narada and 
other rishis [sages] will sing his praises in all the three worlds. 
[Sitaji said--] O son! All the monkeys will be like you (small), the 
demons are very powerful warriors. 


Therefore, | have a big doubt in my heart about how monkeys like 
you will defeat the demons. ] Hearing this, Hanumanji revealed his 
body. His body was of the size (extremely huge) of a golden 
mountain (Sumer), which created fear in the hearts of enemies in 
battle, and was extremely strong and brave. 


Then (seeing him) Sitaji felt disappointed. Hanumanji again took a 
small form. Hey mother! Listen, monkeys do not have much 
strength and intelligence. But because of the glory of the Lord, a 
very small snake can eat Garuda (even a very weak one can kill a 
very strong one). Sita felt satisfied after hearing Hanumanji's words 
full of devotion, majesty, glory and power. 


He blessed Hanumanji considering him to be the favorite of Shri 
Ram and said, O father! You are the epitome of strength and 
humility. 


O Vatsa, you are immortal (free from old age), immortal and the 
treasure of many people. On hearing 'May Raghunathji bless you a 
lot', Hanumanji fell in love. Hanuman ji repeatedly bowed his head 
at the feet of Sita ji and then folded his hands and said — O Mother! 
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Now | have got success. It is well known that your blessings are 
infallible. 


Hey mother! Listen, | am very hungry after seeing the beautiful fruit 
trees. [Sitaji said--] O son! Listen, huge warrior demons guard this 
forest. [Hanumanji said--] O Mother! If you are happy in your heart 
(please allow me) then | am not afraid of them at all. 


Seeing Hanumanji adept in intelligence and strength, Janakiji said- 
Go. O father, eat sweet fruits keeping the feet of Shri Raghunathji 
in your heart. He bowed his head to Sitaji and entered the garden. 
They ate fruits and started plucking trees. Many warriors were 
protecting him. Some of them were killed and some went and 
called Ravana - 


[And said--] Oh God! A big heavy monkey has come. He destroyed 
Ashokavatika. They ate fruits, uprooted trees and crushed the 
guards to the ground. Hearing this, Ravana sent many warriors. 
Seeing them Hanumanji roared. Hanumanji killed all the demons, 
some half-dead demons went away screaming. 


Then Ravana sent Akshay Kumar. He took with him innumerable 
great warriors. Seeing him coming, Hanumanji challenged him with 
a tree in his hand and roared loudly after hitting him. They killed 
some of the army and crushed some and captured some and 
reduced them to dust. Some went again and cried, O Lord! The 
monkey is very powerful. 


Ravana became angry after hearing about the killing of his son and 
sent (his elder son) the powerful Meghnad. Said to him--O son! not 
to kill; tie him up. Let's see where those monkeys are from. 
Meghnad, the incomparable warrior who defeated Indra, moved 
forward. He became angry when his brother accepted the 
Janasutra. Hanumanji saw that this time a fierce warrior has come. 
Then they started running towards the courtyard. 
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He uprooted a huge tree and [with his blow]. Lankeshwar killed 
Ravana's son Meghnad without his chariot (broke the chariot and 
made him fall down). Hanumanji caught hold of the big warriors 
who came with him and started crushing them with his body. Killing 
them all After that he started fighting with Meghnad. While fighting 
he looked as if two great elephants had clashed with each other, 
Hanumanji punched him and made him unconscious for a moment. 


Then he got up and created a big illusion; But Pawan's sons are 
not successful in conquering him. At last he used Brahmakha, then 
Hanuman ji thought in his mind that if he did not listen to 
Brahmakha then his immense glory would be destroyed. He shot 
Brahma's arrow at Hanumanji, as soon as it hit he fell down from 
the tree, but even while falling, he killed a large number of the 
army. When he saw that Hanumanji had become unconscious, he 
tied him to a snake and took him away. 


Shivji says-- Oh Bhavani! Listen, can the messenger of the one 
whose name is chanted by wise people cut off the bondage of 
samsara (birth and death)? But Hanumanji prepared himself for the 
Lord's work. Hearing about the monkey being tied, the demons 
started running and everyone came to the court to see the 
spectacle. Hanumanji went and saw Ravana's meeting. There is no 
description of his immense glory. 


The Gods and Dikpal folded their hands and looked towards 
Ravana with great humility and fear. (Seeing his posture) Hanuman 
ji did not feel any fear in his mind even after seeing so much 
grandeur. He stood fearless in the same way as Garuda stands 
fearless in the Sapokhi group. Seeing Hanumanji, Ravana laughed 
a lot while abusing him. Then when he remembered the murder of 
his son, sorrow arose in his heart. 


Laddapati Ravana said--Hey monkey! Who are you ? On whose 
strength did you destroy the forest? near you Never Hear me (my 
name and fame) with your ears? Hey Shath! | see you so helpless. 
For what crime did you kill the demons? Hey idiot! Tell me, aren't 
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you afraid of losing your life? Hanumanji said--]O Ravana! Hear; 
With whose power Maya creates groups of entire universes; 


On whose strength is Dashashish? Brahma, Vishnu, Mahesh 
(respectively) create, maintain and destroy the universe; By whose 
power Sheshaji holds the entire universe including mountains and 
forests on his head with his pointed head; Who assume different 
types of bodies to protect the gods and teach fools like you; Who 
broke the tough bow of Lord Shiva and along with it also shattered 
the pride of the group of kings. 


Who killed Khar, Dushan, Trisig and Baliko, all of whom were 
incomparably powerful; | am their messenger, with whose little 
strength you have conquered the entire living world and whose 
beloved wife you have taken away (by theft). | Know very well your 
greatness, you fought with Sahakhabahu and gained fame by 
fighting with Bali. Ravana laughed after hearing Hanumanji's 
(touching) words and avoided the matter. 


O [of the demons]. Owner ! | was hungry, so | ate fruits and 
because of my monkey nature, | plucked trees. O Lord (of the 
nights)! Everyone hates the body. When the demons following the 
evil path started killing me, | also killed those who killed me. Then 
your son tied me. [But. | have no shame in being tied. | want to do 
my God's work. 


Hey Gno! | request you with folded hands to give up your pride and 
listen to my sermon. Never be angry with Kaal, who eats gods, 
demons and all living beings and is extremely afraid of him, and on 
my request, give him to Janakiji. Shri Raghunathji is the protector 
of those who surrender before all enemies and is an ocean of 
mercy. When you seek shelter, God will forget your crime and will 
take you under his shelter. 


You keep the lotus feet of Shri Ramji in your heart and stabilize the 
kingdom of Laddha. The fame of sage Pulastyaji is like the clear 
moon. Don't become a stain on that moon. Without the name of 
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Ram, speech becomes ineffective, give up intoxication and 
attachment and think. O enemy of the gods! Even a beautiful 
woman fully adorned with jewelery does not look good without 
clothes (nude). 


A person without Ram loses his wealth and strength and getting it 
is like not getting it. Rivers which do not have any source of water 
in their origin (i.e. which depend only on rainfall) dry up 
immediately after rainfall. Hey Ravana! Listen, | swear that there is 
no one to protect Ramvimukh. Even thousands of Shankars, 
Vishnu and Brahma who betrayed Shri Ramji cannot save you. 


Give up such (born of ignorance) pride in the form of Tamarind, 
whose root is attachment, and worship Lord Shri Ramchandraji, the 
Lord of Raghukul, the ocean of mercy. Even though Hanumanji 
had spoken very beneficial words consisting of devotion, 
knowledge, renunciation and morality, yet that very arrogant 
Ravana laughingly (sarcastically) said that we have found a very 
knowledgeable Guru in this monkey! 


O wicked one! Your death is near. Inferior! He has come to teach 
me. Hanumanji said — It will be the opposite (that is, death has not 
come to me, but to you). This is your illusion, | have come to know 
it clearly. Hearing Hanumanji's words, he became very angry [and 
said--] Hey! Why don't you quickly take this fool's life? As soon as 
they heard, the demons ran to kill them. At the same time 
Vibhishanji reached there along with his ministers. 


He bowed his head and very politely told Ravana that the 
messenger should not be killed, it is against the policy. Hey Gosai) 
some other punishment should be given. Everyone said--Brother! 
This advice is excellent. Hearing this, Ravana laughed and said — 
Okay, cut the monkeys into pieces and send them back. | explain 
to everyone that the monkey has affection for its tail. Therefore, dip 
a Cloth in oil and tie it on the tail and then set it on fire. 
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When this monkey will go there (to his master) without asking, then 
this fool will bring his master along with him. Let me also see the 
dominance (power) of those whom he has praised a lot. Hearing 
these words, Hanumanji smiled in his mind and said in his mind 
that | know that Saraswatiji has helped (in giving him such 
intelligence). Hearing Ravana's words, the foolish demons started 
preparing to set their tails on fire. 


So much cloth and ghee and oil were used to wrap the tail that 
there was no cloth, ghee and oil left in the city. Hanumanji played in 
such a way that the tail became big (long). The townspeople came 
to see the show. They kick Hanumanji and make fun of him. Drums 
start playing, everyone claps. Hanumanji was paraded throughout 
the city and then his tail was set on fire. Seeing the fire burning, 
Hanumanji immediately became very small. 


Freed from the bondage, they climbed the golden peaks. Seeing 
them the women of the demons became frightened. At that time, 
with the inspiration of God, all forty winds started blowing. 
Hanumanji roared laughing and flew into the sky. The body is very 
big, but very light (nimble). They run and climb from one palace to 
another. The city is burning, people are in trouble. Millions of 
terrible flames of fire are jumping. 


Hi Bappa! Hi mother! Who will save us on this occasion? This call 
is being heard [all around]. We already said that this is not a 
monkey, this is some god in the form of a monkey! The result of the 
saint's insult was that the city was burning like an orphan city. 
Hanumanji burnt the entire city in a single moment. Not even a 
single Vibhishan's house was burnt. 


[Shivji says--] O Parvati! Hanumanji is the messenger of the creator 
of fire. That is why they did not burn in the fire. Hanumanji moved 
back and forth (from one side to the other) and burnt the whole of 
Lanka. Then they jumped into the sea. After extinguishing his tail, 
removing his fatigue and then assuming a smaller form, Hanumanji 
stood in front of Shri Janakiji with folded hands. 
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[Hanumanuji said--] O Mother! Give me some mark (identification), 
like Shri Raghunathji gave me. Then Sitaji took off the bangle and 
gave it to him. Hanumanji took it gladly. O Lord, although You are 
perfect in every way (You have no desires), yet having mercy on 
the poor (miserable) is contrary to You [and | am poor], so 
remembering that opposite, O Lord! Solve my big problem. 


Hey Dad! Narrating the story (incident) of Indraputra Jayanti and 
explaining (reminding) God the glory of his arrow. If Nath does not 
come within a month, | will not be able to win. Hey Hanuman! Tell 
me, how can | save my life! Hey Dad! Now you are also asking me 
to leave. Seeing you gave me a chill in my chest. Then | get the 
same day and the same night! 


Hanuman ji consoled Janaki ji in many ways and gave her patience 
and went to Shri Ram ji with his head on her lotus feet. While 
walking, he roared loudly, hearing which the demons started having 
miscarriages. After crossing the sea they came here and heard the 
sound of monkeys chirping. 


Everyone became happy after seeing Hanumanji and then the 
monkeys realized their new birth. There is happiness on Hanuman 
ji's face and glow on his body, [by which they understood that] he 
has done the work of Shri Ramchandra ji. Everyone met Hanuman 
ji and was very happy, as if a yearning fish had found water. 
Everyone was happy and went to Shri Raghunathji to ask for new 
stories. 


Then everyone came inside Madhuvan and with Angad's consent 
everyone ate sweet fruits or honey and fruits. As soon as the 
guards shouted and attacked with punches, all the guards ran 
away. They all went and started shouting that Prince Angad was 
destroying the forest. Sugriva was happy to hear that the monkeys 
had done God's work. 
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If they had not received the news of Sitaji, would they have been 
able to eat the fruits of Madhuvan? King Sugriva was thinking in his 
mind that the monkeys had come along with the society. 


Everyone came and bowed their heads at the feet of Sugriva. 
Kapiraj Sugriva met everyone with great love. They asked how 
everything was fine, [then the monkeys replied-] Seeing your feet, 
everything is fine. By the grace of Shri Ramji, a special work was 
done (special success was achieved in the work). 


Hey Nath! Hanuman did all the work and saved the lives of all the 
monkeys. Hearing this, Sugrivaji again met Hanumanji and went to 
Shri Raghunathji along with all the monkeys. 


When Shri Ramji worked for the monkeys. When he saw it coming, 
he felt special joy in his heart. Both brothers were sitting on a 
crystal rock. All the monkeys fell at his feet. Shri RaghuTaji, who 
was kind hearted, embraced everyone lovingly and inquired about 
their well-being. [The monkeys said-] Oh Lord! After having 
darshan of your lotus feet, | have now become healthy. 


Jambavan said--O Raghunathji! Hear Hey Nath! Whoever is 
blessed by you always gets prosperity and continuous prosperity. 
Gods, humans and sages all remain happy with him. He is 
victorious, he is humble and he becomes an ocean of virtues. His 
beautiful fame is published in all three worlds. Everything 
happened by the grace of God. Today our birth became successful. 


Hey Nath! What Pawanputra Hanuman did cannot be described 
even by thousands of mouths. Then Jambavan narrated the 
beautiful character (deed) of Hanumanji to Shri Raghunathji. After 
listening to (those characters), Kripanidhi Shri Ramchandra liked 
them very much. He became happy and hugged Hanuman ji again 
and said - O father, tell me how Sita lives and protects her life? 


[Hanumanji said--] Your name alone protects day and night, your 
attention is the door. She keeps an eye on her feet, it's a lock; 
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What path should | take if | die? while walking took off Chudamani 
from me. Gave. Shri Raghunathji took it and hugged it to his heart. 
[Hanuman ji said again--] Hey Nath- Janko ji said a few words to 
me with tears in both his eyes-- 


Hold the feet of the Lord with your younger brother [and say that] 
You are the humble friend, who removes the sorrows of the 
surrendered, and | follow your feet in mind, word and deed. Then 
Lord, for what crime have you forsaken me? [Yes] One mistake 
that | [definitely] consider mine is that | did not lose my life as soon 
as you separated from me. But oh Lord! This is the fault of those 
eyes which stubbornly obstruct the soul from coming out. 


Separation is fire, body is cotton and breath is air; Thus by the 
combination of fire and air. This body can burn in a moment. But 
the eyes shed water (tears) for their own benefit (to be happy after 
seeing the form of God), due to which even the fire of separation 
does not burn the body. Sitaji's crisis is very big. O humble one! 
She is nice even without saying anything (saying will hurt you a 
lot). 


she is kind! their denominator The moment passes like an eternity. 
So oh God! Go immediately and bring back Sitaji by defeating the 
group of evil men with the strength of your arms. Hearing the 
sorrow of Sitaji, the lotus eyes of the Lord of Sukhdham were filled 
with water [and said —] Will the one who is my only refuge (my only 
refuge) in mind, speech and body, have to face anyone? Trouble in 
his love too. Might be possible? 


Hanumanji said--O Lord! The problem is only when your Hymn do 
not remember. Oh, Lord ! How much is there to talk about 
demons? You will defeat the enemies and bring back Janakiji. 
God started saying — O Hanuman! Hear; My benevolent deity, 
human or sage, there is no one incarnate like you. What should | 
do in return for your kindness? Even my mind cannot remain in 
front of you. 
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O Vatsa, listen; | thought in my mind and saw that | cannot take a 
loan from you. Lord, the protector of the gods, is looking towards 
Hanumanji again and again. The eyes are filled with tears of love 
and the body is extremely excited. Hearing God's words and 
seeing his (happy) face and trembling limbs, Hanumanji became 
happy and overcome with love said, 'O Lord! Saying ‘protect me, 
protect me’ he fell at the feet of Shri Ramji. 


God wants to lift him up again and again, but Hanumanji, immersed 
in love, does not find it convenient to get up from his feet. Lord 
Hanuman has a lotus on his head. Remembering that situation, 
Lord Shiva became engrossed in love. Then Shankarji, alerting his 
mind, started narrating a very beautiful story - Prabhen picked up 
Hanumanji, hugged him to his heart, held his hand and made him 
sit very close to himself. 


Hanumanji was pleased with the Lord and said without pride - It is 
a great effort of the monkey that he moves from one branch to 
another. O Shri Raghunathji, | crossed the sea and burnt the 
golden city and destroyed the Ashoka forest by killing the demons! 
This is your glory. Hey Nath! There is no question of my dominance 
in this. 


O Lord), nothing is difficult for the one who is blessed by you. With 
your influence, cotton [which is a highly flammable consumable] 
can definitely burn Badwanal (i.e. can make even the impossible 
possible) Oh Lord! Please give me your steadfast devotion which 
will give me immense happiness. Hearing the very simple speech 
of Hanumanji, this is Bhavani! Then Lord Shri Ramchandraji said 
‘Evamastu' (so be it). 


Hey Uma! One who has understood the form of Shri Ramji, does 
not like anything else except bhajan. Hearing the words of God, the 
monkeys started saying — Jai, Jai, Jai, Jai to the merciful 
Anandkand Shri Ramji! Then Shri Raghunathji called Kapiraj 
Sugriva and said — Prepare to leave. 
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Why should it be late now? Give orders to the monkeys 
immediately. Seeing this leela of God (preparation to kill Ravana), 
the gods showered many flowers and became happy and went to 
their respective worlds through the sky. 


Monkey king Sugriva soon called the monkeys and groups of 
generals arrived. Monkeys and bears come in many colors and 
have incomparable strength. They bow their heads at the lotus 
feet of the Lord. Big, powerful cockroaches and monkeys are 
roaring. Shri Ramji saw the entire monkey army. Then he looked at 
him with lotus eyes. 


By getting the power of Ram's grace, the best monkeys became as 
if they were big mountains with wings. Then Shri Ramji went away 
happy. Many beautiful and auspicious omens happened. It is a 
policy (dignity of Leela) to give omen at the time of departure of 
one whose fame spreads all over the world. 


Janakiji also came to know about the news of Prabhu's departure. 
The wings on his left side were fluttering as if saying (that Shri 
Ramji is coming). Whatever omens were given to Janakiji, they 
became bad omens for Ravana. Who can describe the march of an 
army? Countless monkeys and bears are roaring. 


Whose nails are their weapons, they roam as per their wish 
(everywhere without any hindrance), some are roaming in the sky 
and some on the earth carrying mountains and chests. They are 
roaring like a lion. Due to his walking and roaring, the elephants in 
different directions are getting worried and screaming. 


The elephants of the directions started roaring, the earth started 
shaking, the mountains started trembling and the seas started 
getting restless. Gashdharva, gods, sages, snakes, eunuchs all felt 
happy that (now) our sorrow was gone. Millions of terrible monkey 
warriors are fighting and millions are running away. 
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They are praising him by saying ‘Prabal Pratap Kosalnath Shri 
Ramchandraji ki Jai Ho'. Even the generous (best and noble) 
Sheshaji is unable to bear the weight of the army, he gets 
fascinated (frightened) again and again and grabs the hard back of 
the tortoise with his teeth. 


While doing this (i.e. repeatedly drawing a line on the turtle's back 
with his teeth) how beautiful he looks, as if Nagraj Sheshji is writing 
an immortal illustrated story of Shri Ramchandraji considering his 
beautiful departure journey as very pleasant. On the turtle's back. 


Ever since Hanumanji burnt Lanka and went there (Lanka); Since 
then the demons started living in fear. Everyone in their homes 
thinks that now there is no way to protect the Rakshasa clan. What 
would be the benefit if his messenger, whose power cannot be 
described, comes to Khyan city (we would be in a very bad 
situation)? Mandodari felt very sad after hearing the words of the 
townspeople from the messengers. 


In solitude, she fell at the feet of her husband (Ravan) with folded 
hands and said in a voice drenched in nectar — Oh dear! Leave 
your opposition to Shri Hari. Consider my words extremely 
beneficial and keep them in your heart. O Lord, as soon as they 
think (remember) about the actions of the messenger, the women 
of the demons lose their pregnancy. If you want good then call your 
minister and send his wife with him. 


Sita has come like a winter night to give sorrow to the lotus flower 
of your family. Hey Nath! Listen, you will not be well off without 
giving (returning) Sita to Shambhu and Brahma. The arrows of Shri 
Garamji are like a group of snakes and the groups of demons are 
like frogs. Until they catch hold of it and swallow it, give up your 
stubbornness and take action. 


Hearing his words, foolish and arrogant Ravana laughed a lot and 
said - Children's feelings are really very cowardly. You are scared 
even in the sewer. Your mind (heart) is very raw (weak). If the 
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monkey army comes then the poor demons will survive only by 
eating them. It is a matter of great laugh that you are afraid of a 
person with whom even the Lokpal trembles. 


Saying this, Ravana laughed and hugged him and went into the 
meeting showing more affection. Mandodari started worrying in her 
mind that the Creator had turned against her husband. As soon as 
he went and sat in the meeting, he got the news that the entire 
enemy army had crossed the sea. He asked the ministers to give 
appropriate advice [what should be done now?]. Then they all 
laughed and said keep quiet (what is the point of advice in this?) 


You conquered the gods and demons, then you did not have to do 
any hard work. Then in which category are humans and monkeys? 
The minister, the physician and the guru - if these three do not say 
anything beneficial for fear of displeasure or in the hope [of 
benefit]. Priya speaks (starts saying Thakursuhati); Therefore, 
state, body and religion — all three are soon destroyed. 


The same help (coincidence) came for Ravana also. Ministers 
praise him verbally. [At this very moment] knowing the opportunity, 
Vibhishanji came. He bowed his head at the feet of his elder 
brother. Then he sat on his seat with his head bowed and after 
getting permission started saying these words — O Merciful One! 
Since you have asked me my opinion then oh father! | speak for 
your benefit as per my wisdom--- 


The person who wants his welfare, beautiful fame, good 
intelligence, auspicious pace and various types of happiness, only 
he, O Lord! Like the moon on Chaturthi, the forehead of the 
devotee should also be discarded, that is, just as people do not 
look at the moon on Chaturthi, similarly they do not look at the face 
of another woman. 


There is only one lord of fourteen houses, he too cannot stop (get 
destroyed) by fighting with living beings. If a person has many 
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qualities and is clever, even if he has a little bit of greed, no one 
says anything good about him. 


Hey Nath! Lust, anger, pride and greed — all these are the paths to 
hell. Leave all this and worship Shri Ramchandraji, whom the 
sages (Satyurush) worship. Hey Dad! Ram is not the king of mere 
mortals. He is the lord of all the worlds and also the lord of time. He 
[the storehouse of all opulence, fame, fame, religion, renunciation 
and knowledge] is God; He is Niramaya (without any vices), 
unborn, omnipresent, invincible, eternal and eternal Brahman. 


Lord Samudra wearing those clothes has assumed human body 
only for the welfare of the earth, Brahmin cows and gods. Hey 
brother! Listen, He is the one who gives happiness to the servants, 
destroys the group of evil people and protects the Vedas and 
Dharma. Give up your enmity and bow your head to them. 


He is the one who will destroy the sorrow of surrendered Shri 
Raghunathji. Hey Nath! Give Janakiji to that Lord (Sarveshwar) and 
send Shri Ramji who is hating without any reason. 


God does not leave even the one who has committed the sin of 
deceiving the whole world when he takes refuge in Him. The Lord, 
whose name is the destroyer of all three heats, has appeared in 
human form. Hey Ravana! Understand this in your heart, this is 
Dashashish! | fall at your feet again and again and request you to 
worship Lord Rama by giving up ego, attachment and lust. 


Sage Pulastyaji has sent this message to his disciple. Oho. Tat! 
After getting the beautiful opportunity, | immediately told that thing 
to Lord (You). There was a very intelligent manti named Malyavan. 
He (Vibhishana) was very happy after hearing the words [and 
said--] O Lord! Your younger brother is Niti-Vibhushan (one who 
wears policy as an ornament i.e. a virtuous soul). Whatever 
Vibhishana is saying, take it to heart. 
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[Ravana said--] These two fools are praising the enemy. is anyone 
here? get rid of them! Then Malyvan returned home and 
Vibhishanji folded his hands and said again — O Lord! The Puranas 
and Vedas say that Subuddhi (good intelligence) and Kubuddhi 
(false intelligence) reside in everyone's heart, where there is good 
intelligence, there are various types of wealth (state of happiness) 
and where there is bad intelligence, There is klesha (Sorrow) as a 
result. Is. 


A wrong mind has settled in your heart. By this you are risking loss 
of your interests and considering your relatives as friends. Your 
immense love for Sita is like night for the Rakshasa clan. Hey Dad! 
| hold your feet and beg you to accept me with love (accept a 
child's prayer with love). Give Sitaji to Shri Ramji. In which you do 
not suffer any loss. 


Vibhishana stated the policy in words approved by the Pandits, 
Puranas and Vedas. But as soon as Ravana heard this, he became 
angry and said, "O wicked one!" Now death has come closer to 
you. Hey idiot! You are always alive, | have kept you alive 
(meaning you are alive on my food), but oh fool! You like the 
enemy side. Oh wicked! Tell me, who is there in the world whom | 
have not won with the strength of my arms? 


He lives in my city and loves the ascetics. dumb ! Meet them and 
tell them the policy. Saying this Ravana kicked him. But younger 
brother Vibhishana kept holding his feet again and again (despite 
beating him). Shivji says--O Uma! This is the greatness (glory) of 
the saint that even after doing evil, he does not respect the 
evildoer. Just do good. [Vibhishanaji says--] You are like my father, 
you did good by killing me; But oh Lord! It is beneficial for you to 
worship Shri Ramji only. 


Saying this, Vibhishana went to the sky along with his ministers 
and told everyone, Shrigamji is a determined and [almighty] God 
and [O Ravana!] your assembly is under the control of time. , So 
now | take refuge in Shri Raghuveer, don't blame me. 
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Having said this, as soon as Vibhishan ji left, all the demons 
became ageless (their death became certain). [Shivji says--] O 
Bhavani! By insulting a saint, all welfare is immediately lost 
(destroyed). The moment Ravana released Vibhishana, all the 
glory of that unfortunate man was destroyed; Vibhishanji became 
happy and went to Shri Raghunathji with many wishes in his mind. 


He used to think - | will go and see the soft and red beautiful lotus 
feet of the Lord, which; from servants; He is the one who gives 
happiness, touching whose feet Rishipali became unconscious and 
who is the one who purifies Dandakavan. The feet which Janakiji 
has kept in her heart, which runs on the earth to catch the deceitful 
deer and which lotus feet are present in the heart lake of Lord 
Shiva, it is my good fortune that | will have darshan of only them 
today. 


At whose feet Bharatji has concentrated his mind, Aha! Today | will 
go and look at those same feet with these eyes. Thinking thus 
lovingly, he soon came to the other side of the sea (where Shri 
Ramchandraji's army was). When the monkeys saw Vibhishana 
coming, they knew that he was a special messenger of the enemy. 


Keeping them on guard, they came to Sugriva and told him all the 
news. He (going to Shri Ramji) said - Hey Raghunathji: Listen, 
Ravana's brother has come to meet you. Lord Shri Ramji said- Hey 
friend! What do you think (what is your opinion)? Monkey king 
Sugriva said--O Maharaj! Listen, the illusion of demons is not 
known. Don't know why this person who can change his form as 
per his wish has come? 


[It seems] that this fool has come to spy on us, so | think it would 
be better to tie him up. Shri Ramjite said--O friend! You have 
thought of a good policy! He lives in my city and loves the ascetics. 
dumb ! Meet them and tell them the policy. Saying this Ravana 
kicked him. But younger brother Vibhishana kept holding his feet 
again and again (despite beating him). 
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[Shivji says--] Hey Uma! The glory of a saint is that even after 
doing bad, he still does good (to the one who does bad). 
[Vibhishanaji says---] You are like my father, you did good by killing 
me; But oh Lord! It is beneficial for you to worship Shri Ramji only. 
[Having said this] Vibhishana went into the sky with his ministers 
and after narrating it to everyone, he said thus - 


Shri Ramji is a determined and [almighty] Lord and (O Ravana!) 
your assembly is under the control of time. So now | take refuge in 
Shri Raghuveer, don't blame me. Having said this, as soon as 
Vibhishanji left, all the demons became old (their death became 
certain). [Shivji says---] O Bhavani! By insulting a sage, all welfare 
is immediately destroyed. 


The moment Ravana released Vibhishana, all the glory of that 
unfortunate man was destroyed. Vibhishan ji became happy and 
went to Shri Raghunath ji with many wishes in his mind. He used to 
think - | will go and see the soft and red beautiful lotus feet of the 
Lord who gives happiness to the servants, whose feet defeat the 
sages and who purifies the Dandakan. Are. 


The feet which Janakiji has kept in her heart, which runs on the 
earth to catch the deceitful deer and which are situated in the lotus 
pond in the heart of Lord Shiva, it is my good fortune that | will 
have darshan of only those feet. . Today. At whose feet Bharatiji 
has concentrated his mind, Aha! Today | will go and see those feet 
with these eyes. 


Thinking thus lovingly, he soon came to this side of the sea (where 
Shri Ramchandraji's army was). When the monkeys saw 
Vibhishana coming, they knew that he was a special messenger of 
the enemy. Keeping them on guard, they came to Sugriva and told 
him all the news. tell me. Sugriva [going to Shri Ramji] said — O 
Raghunathji! Listen, Ravana's brother has come to meet you. 
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Lord Shri Ramji said--O friend! What do you think (what is your 
opinion)? Monkey king Sugriva said--O Maharaj! Listen, the illusion 
of demons is not known. Don't know why this person who can 
change his form as per his wish has come? [It seems] that this fool 
has come to spy on us, so | think it's best to tie him up and eat him. 
[Shri Ramjite said--JO friend! You have thought of a good policy! 
But my pledge is to remove the fear of surrender. 


Hearing the words of the Lord, Hanumanji became happy (and 
started saying in his mind) what a surrendered (one who has taken 
refuge but loves like a father) God. [Shri Ramji again said —] Those 
people who abandon the one who has taken refuge in fear of their 
own harm, they are poor (Shudra), they are sinners; Even looking 
at them causes harm (feels like a sin) 


When he comes to the shelter who is accused of killing crores of 
Brahmins, | don't spare him either. As soon as he comes in front of 
me, his sins of millions of births are destroyed. It is the natural 
nature of a sinner that my hymns never suit him. If he (Ravana's 
brother) was definitely of an evil heart, could he have come before 
me? 


Only he who is a pure bead finds me. | don't like deceit. O Sugriva, 
even if Ravana had sent him to get information. | have no fear or 
harm. Because oh dear! Lakshman can kill all the demons in the 
world in a moment and if he comes to me in fear, | will protect him 
as if | am alive. 


The monkeys respectfully followed Vibhishanji and then went to 
where Karunaki Khan Shri Raghunathji was. Vibhishan ji saw both 
the brothers who were pleasing to the eyes (very pleasant) from a 
distance. Then after seeing Shri Ramji in Shobhake Dham, his 
eyelids stopped blinking and he was stunned. The Lord has huge 
arms, red lotus like eyes and a black body which destroys the fear 
of the devotee. 
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His shoulders are like those of a lion, his huge chest is very 
attractive. She has a face that fascinates the minds of innumerable 
Kamadevas. Seeing the form of God, Vibhishan ji's eyes filled with 
tears of love and his body became thrilled. Then with patience in 
his mind he spoke gentle words. 


Hey Nath! | am the brother of Dashmukh Ravana. O protector of 
the gods! | was born in a demon clan. My body is vengeful, by 
nature | love sins, just as an owl naturally loves darkness. | have 
come after hearing your good news that God is going to destroy 
the fear of birth and death. O Shri Raghuveer, who removes the 
sorrows of the afflicted and gives happiness to those who 
surrender themselves! Protect me, protect me. 


When the Lord saw him bowing down saying this, he was very 
happy and immediately stood up. God was very pleased to hear 
the humble words of Vibhishanji. He caught hold of it with his huge 
arms and hugged it to his heart. Shri Ramji hugged his younger 
brother Laxmanji and made him sit near him and spoke words that 
allayed the fear of the devotees - O Lankesh! Tell us about your 
well-being along with that of your family. Your residence is in a bad 
location. 


You live in the company of wicked people day and night. [In such 
circumstances] Oh dear! How do you practice your religion? | know 
all your conduct. You are very adept at policy, you do not like 
unethical behavior. Hey Dad! It is better to live in hell, but God 
should not support the wicked. [Vibhishanji said--]O Raghunathji! 
Now | feel good after seeing your feet and you have taken pity on 
me by considering me as my servant. 


There is no welfare for the living being, nor is there peace in his 
mind even in self-love, until he leaves the house of sorrow and 
does not worship Shri Gamji. Many evils like greed, attachment, 
jealousy, pride and arrogance etc. reside in the heart for a long 
time. That Shri Raghunathji who holds a bow, arrow and sword in 
his hand does not remain in the heart. 
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Love is a dark night, which gives happiness to the owls of 
attachment and hatred. That (night in the form of love) resides in 
the mind of the creature only until the sun in the form of Lord (your) 
glory rises. Hey Shri Gayamji! After seeing your feet, my health has 
become better and my heavy fear has gone away. Hey Kapalu! 
Whoever you are friendly with, he is not affected by the three types 
of elements (spiritual, spiritual and spiritual heat). 


| am a demon of very low nature. | never behaved well. Whose 
form even the sages could not remember, that God himself 
became pleased and took me in his heart. O Lord of grace and 
happiness Shri Ramji! It is my utmost good fortune to have seen 
with my own eyes the pair of lotus feet served by Brahma and Lord 
Shiva. 


, Shri Ramji said--] Hey friend! Listen, | will tell you my form, which 
even Kakabhushundi, Shivji and Parvatiji know. If any person, who 
is a traitor to the entire inanimate and animate world, comes to me 
out of fear and gives up pride, attachment and all kinds of deceit, 
then | will soon make him like a saint. , Mother, father, brother, son, 
woman, body, wealth, home, friends and family-- 


The one who binds all these threads of disguise and binds them all 
in one thread and binds his mind at my feet (makes me the center 
of all worldly relations), he is an equanimous person, who has no 
desire for anything in his mind. Is. There is no happiness, sadness 
or fear. Is. 


Just as wealth resides in the heart of a greedy person, how do 
such noble men reside in my heart? | love only saints like you. | do 
not assume this body out of gratitude to anyone else. Those who 
are worshipers of Saguna (realized) God, who are engaged in the 
welfare of others, who are firm in their policies and rules and who 
have love at the feet of Brahmins, those people are like my soul. 
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Oh Lord of Lanka! Listen, you have all the above qualities. This is 
why you are very dear to me. : Hearing the words of Shri Ramji, all 
the groups of monkeys started saying — Jai Shri Ramji! He listens 
to God's words and considering them as nectar to his ears, 
Vibhishanji does not kill himself. They repeatedly hold the lotus feet 
of Shri Garamji. Love is infinite, it cannot be contained in the heart. 


[Vibhishanji said--] Oh God! O Lord of the grazing world! O 
protector of the surrendered! O knower of everyone's heart! Listen, 
earlier there was some lust in my heart, it got washed away in the 
river of grace at the feet of the Lord. Now O Kapalu! Give me that 
sacred devotion of yours which is always dear to Lord Shiva. 
Randhir Prabhu Shri Ram immediately asked for sea water by 
saying 'Amastu' (so be it). 


[And said--] Hey friend! Although it is not your wish, yet my 
philosophy in the world is infallible (does not fail). Saying this, Shri 
Ramji coronated him. Immense rain of flowers started falling from 
the sky. Shri Ramji saved Vibhishana from burning in the fire of 
Ravana's anger, which was becoming more fierce due to the gust 
of his (Vibhishana's) words and gave him an unbroken kingdom. 


The wealth that Lord Shiva had given to Ravana by sacrificing his 
ten heads, Shri Raghunathji gave the same wealth to Vibhishana 
with great hesitation. Those who worship others except the Most 
Merciful Lord are animals without horns and tail. Shri Ram ji 
accepted Vibhishana as his servant. The monkeys liked the nature 
of God very much. 


Then Shri Ramji, who knows everything, resides in everyone's 
heart, is omnipresent (manifested in all forms), is devoid of all, is 
indifferent, has become an instrument (to have mercy on the 
devotees) and is the destroyer of Neeti in the clan of demons. 
Those who speak protective words - O brave monkey king Sugriva 
and Ladhapati! Vibhishana! Listen, how to cross this deep sea? 
Crossing this vast ocean filled with crocodiles, snakes and many 
species of fish is difficult in every way. 
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Vibhishanji said--O Raghunathji! Listen, although one of your 
arrows can swallow millions of oceans, yet it is said in the policy (it 
would be appropriate) that one should first go and pray to the 
ocean. Oh God! Samudra is the elder (ancestor) of your family, he 
will think and suggest solutions. Then the entire army of bears and 
monkeys will cross the ocean without any effort. 


[Shri Ramji said--] Hey friend! You suggested a good solution. This 
should be done only when God helps. Laxmanji did not like this 
advice. He felt very sad after hearing the words of Shri Ranji. 


Laxmanji said--]O Lord! Who can trust in God? Get angry in your 
mind and dry up the ocean. This god is just a support (a way to 
console) the mind of a coward. Only lazy people call upon gods 
and goddesses. Hearing this, Shri Raghuveer laughed and said — | 
will do the same, keep patience in your mind. Saying this and 
explaining it to his younger brother, Lord Shri Raghunathji went 
near the sea. 


Ramji first bowed his head and paid obeisance. Then he spread a 
pillow on the shore and sat down. Like here. As soon as 
Vibhishanaji came to God, Ravana sent messengers after him. 
Then he also started praising Shri Ramji's wish with utmost love in 
a visible form; He forgot his deceit (disguise of deceit). Then the 
monkeys realized that these were the messengers of the enemy 
and they tied them all and brought them to Sugriva. 


Sugriva said--All monkeys! Listen, send away the demons. Hearing 
Sugriva's words, the monkeys ran away. They tied up the 
messengers and paraded them around the army. The monkeys 
started killing them in various ways. They were crying loudly, yet 
the monkeys did not leave them. [Then the messengers called out 
and said--| Those who cut our nose and ears have the smell of 
Kosaladish Shri Ramiji. 
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Hearing this, Lakshmanji called everyone near. He took great pity 
on this, laughed and immediately freed the demons. [And said to 
him--] Give this letter in the hands of Ravana [And said--] O 
murderer! Live the words (message) of Laxman. Then tell this 
generous (full of kindness) message of mine to that fool - give it to 
Sitaji and meet him (Shri Ramji), otherwise understand that your 
time has come. 


The messenger immediately left after bowing his head at the feet of 
Lakshmanji and narrating the story of Shrigamji's virtues. He came 
to Laddha saying Jai Shri Ramji and bowed his head at the feet of 
Ravana. Dashmukh Ravana laughingly asked — O Shuka! Why 
don't you tell me how good you are? Then heard the news of that 
horror, of death which had come very close. 


The fool abandoned his children while ruling. That unfortunate 
person will now become a mite (just as the mite is crushed along 
with him, in the same way he will also be killed along with the 
monkeys); Then tell about the condition of the army of bears and 
monkeys, who have come here due to the inspiration of difficult 
times. ‘That poor soul whose life's savior has become the sea (that 
is, if there was no sea between them and the demons, the demons 
would have killed and eaten them by now). Then tell me about 
those ascetics who have great fear of Me in their hearts. 


Did you meet him or did he return after listening to 'Mesh Suyash'? 
Why not tell about the speed and strength of the enemy army? 
Your mind is becoming very astonished. [The messenger said--] 
Oh Lord! As you lovingly said, let go of anger and listen to me 
(believe what | say). When your younger brother went and met Shri 
Ramji, as soon as he reached Shri Ramji coronated him. 


Hey Nath! You asked Shri Ramji's army; Therefore, it cannot be 
described even by millions of mouths. There is an army of bears 
and monkeys of many colors, who have fierce faces, huge bodies 
and are terrifying. The one who burnt the city and killed your son 
Akshay Kumar is the least powerful among all the monkeys. He is 
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an extremely tough and fierce warrior with innumerable names. 
They have the strength of innumerable elephants and are very 
huge. 


Dwivind, Mayand, Neel, Nala, Angad, Gad, Vikatsya, Dadhimukh, 
Kesari, Nishath, Shath and Jambavanu — all these are Balki zodiac 
signs. All these monkeys are equal to Sugriva in strength and there 
are millions like him [not one or two]; Who can count those many? 
By the grace of Shri Ramji, he has incomparable strength. They 
consider the three worlds as [insignificant] like straw. 


Hey Dashagriva! | have heard that eighteen Padmas are the 
commander of the monkeys. Hey Nath! There is no monkey in that 
army who cannot defeat you in battle. Everyone waves in extreme 
anger. But Shri Raghunathji does not give him permission. We will 
soak up the sea along with the fishes and soaps. Otherwise they 
will fill it with huge mountains. 


And will reduce Ravana to dust. All the monkeys are saying the 
same words. Everyone is naturally fearless; They roar and tremble 
as if they want to swallow the warrior. All monkeys and bears are 
brave by nature and above them is Abhu (Sarveshwar) Shri Ramji. 
Hey Gavan! He can conquer millions of people in war. 


Even millions of people cannot praise the greatness, power and 
intelligence of Shri Ramchandraji. They can sleep hundreds of 
oceans with a single bamboo, but Shri Ramji, an expert in policy, 
asked your brother for a solution (to protect the policy). 


Hearing his (your brother's) words he (Shri Ramji) is asking for 
guidance from the ocean, his heart is full of compassion (that is 
why he does not accept it), On hearing these words of the 
messenger, Ravana laughed a lot [and said —] Since he has such 
intelligence, he has made monkeys his assistants. 


Having proved the words of Vibhishana, who is naturally timid, he 
has decided to run away from the sea (childhood). Hey idiot! What 
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does it mean to boast falsely? That's it, | have recognized the 
power and intelligence of the enemy (Ram). 


Vibhishana: If there is a coward like him, where can he get victory 
and glory in the world? The messenger became angry after hearing 
the words of evil Ravana. Seeing the opportunity he took out the 
magazine. [And said--] This magazine has been given by Shri 
Ramji's younger brother Laxman. Hey Nath! Save it and cool your 
chest. Ravana laughed and caught him with his left hand and 
called his ministers and started saving that fool. 


[It was written in the magazine-] Hey fool! Don't destroy and corrupt 
your clan by misleading people with mere words. You will not be 
saved even if you oppose Shri Ramji and take refuge in Vishnu, 
Brahma and Mahesh. Either give up your pride and become a 
devotee of the lotus feet of the Lord like your younger brother 
Vibhishana. Oh wicked! You along with your family become kites in 
the fire of Shri Ramji's arrow (do whatever you both like). 


As soon as Ravana heard the magazine, he became frightened in 
his mind, but with a smile on his face he told everyone and said — 
Just as someone lying on the earth tries to hold the sky with his 
hands, in the same way this little ascetic (Lakshman) also 
Celebrates. ) Oh, Lord! Except the egoistic nature, consider 
everything [written in this letter] as true. Leave your anger and 
listen to me. Hey Nath! Leave the plum to Shri Ramji. 


Although Shri Raghuveer is the lord of all the worlds, yet his 
feelings are very soft. As soon as you meet, God will bless you and 
will not keep a single crime of yours in his heart. Oh God! Do 
whatever | say. When he (the messenger) asked to give it to 
Janakiji, the evil Ravana kicked him. 


He too (like Vibhishan) bowed his head at his feet and went to the 
place where Shri Raghunathji, the ocean of mercy, was. After 
paying obeisance, he told his story and by the grace of Shri Ramji, 
his name came into existence. [Shivji says--] O Bhavani! He was a 
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wise sage and became a demon due to the curse of sage Agastya. 
After repeatedly worshiping the feet of Shri Ramji, the sage went to 
his ashram. 


Three days passed here, but the frozen sea did not accept humility. 
Then Shri Ramji said angrily — There is no love without fear. Hey 
Lakshman! Bring the bow and arrow, | will suck the ocean with the 
arrow of fire. Gentleness towards the foolish, love towards the 
crooked, beautiful policy towards the naturally stingy (preaching 
generosity), 


The story of a wise man speaking to a man trapped in attachment, 
the story of renunciation to a very greedy man, the story of peace 
(peace) to an angry man and the story of God to a lustful man, all 
have the same result. Like sowing seeds in a hoe (that is, like 
sowing seeds in a hoe, all this becomes useless). Saying this, Shri 
Raghunathji offered his bow. Laxmanji liked this opinion very much. 
The Lord shot a terrible [fire] arrow, which created a blaze of fire in 
the heart of the ocean. 


But, the snake and the group of fishes became distraught. When 
the ocean started burning the living beings, he filled a golden plate 
with many gems and gave up his pride and assumed the form of a 
Brahmin. [Kakbhushundiji says---] Hey Garudji! Listen, no matter 
how much someone irrigates, the banana bears fruit only after 
being cut. A mean person does not accept things politely, he bows 
down (comes on the path) only when scolded. 


The ocean got scared and caught hold of the Lord's feet and said - 
Oh Lord! Please forgive all my faults. Hey Nath! Sky, air, fire, water 
and earth — the action of all these is inherent in nature. All the 
scriptures have sung that Maya has created them for creation with 
your inspiration. One who finds happiness in living life as per the 
orders of his master. 


God did good by teaching (punishing) me; But dignity (nature of 
life) is also of your making. Dhol, barbarian, shudra, animal and 
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satari - all of them deserve punishment. By the power of God | will 
dry up and the army will be routed, | have no pride in this (I will not 
have any dignity). However, God's command is apel i.e. your 
command cannot be violated, this is what the Vedas sing. Now 
whatever you like, | will do it immediately. 


Hearing the extremely polite words of the ocean, kind Shri Ramji 
smiled and said — Oh father! Tell me the solution by which the 
monkey army can cross. The ocean said--Oh God! Neel and Nala 
are two monkey brothers. In his childhood he was blessed by a 
sage. With just his touch, even heavy mountains will start floating 
on the ocean due to your majesty. 


Keeping God's sovereignty in my heart, | will also help as per my 
power (as much as | can). Hey Nath! In this way bind the ocean, so 
that your beautiful fame can be sung in all the three worlds. Kill the 
sinful people living on my northern coast with this arrow. Hearing 
the pain of Samudra's heart, the kind and brave Shri Ram 
immediately defeated him i.e. killed those wicked people with his 
arrow. 


The ocean was happy and pleased after seeing the great strength 
and bravery of Shri Ramji. He narrated the entire character of 
those wicked people to God. Then after worshiping his feet he went 
towards the sea. The praise of Shri Raghunathji is the giver of 
beautiful dances. Those who listen to this respectfully will sail 
across the ocean of life without any ship (other means). 


Shri Ramcharitmanas 


Chapter Sixth 


6//. Lanka Kand 
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Servant of Shiva, enemy of Kamadeva, destroyer of the fear of 
bhava (birth and death), like a lion to the intoxicated elephant of 
Kaal, master of yogis (Yogishwar), capable of being known through 
knowledge, treasure of virtues, invincible, numberless. , Immortal, 
beyond illusion, | worship the Supreme Lord Shri Ramji as the only 
deity (protector) of the Brahmins, beautiful as a cloud of water, 
having lotus-like eyes, Lord (King) of the earth. 


| salute the venerable Shri Shaddurji, the lord of Kashipi, the 
Kalpa-vakhsha of welfare, the storehouse of virtues, the destroyer 
of the sins of Kaliyuga, and the lord of Parvati who incinerates 
Kamadeva. May the auspicious Shri Shambhu, who grants the 
rarest Kaivalyamukti to the noble and punishes the wicked, bless 
me. 


Love, Nimesh, Atom, Varsha, Yuga and Kalpa are whose fierce 
arrows and Kaal is whose bow, oh mind! Why don't you worship 
that Shri Ramji? Hearing about the ocean, Lord Shri Ram called his 
ministers and said — Why is it getting late now? Prepare a bridge 
on which the army can land. 


Jambavan folded his hands and said - O flag (enhancer of fame) of 
Surya clan, Shri Ramji! Hear Hey Nath! [ biggest | That bridge is in 
your name only, by climbing on which (taking shelter of) humans 
cross the worldly ocean. 


Then how much time will it take to cross this small ocean? Hearing 
this, Pawan Kumar spoke again. Shri Hanumanji said- The majesty 
of the Lord is like a fierce flood (fire of the sea). Earlier it used to 
absorb sea water. Hearing this extraordinary trick of Hanumanji, 
the monkeys became excited and started looking towards Shri 
Raghunathji. 


Jambavan called both Nal-Neel brothers and narrated the whole 
story to them [and said — Prepare the bridge by remembering the 
glory of Shri Ramji in your mind, Ram Pratap will not be able to do 
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any hard work. Then he called the group of monkeys and said — All 
of you please listen to my request. Keep the lotus feet of Shri Ramji 
in your heart and let all the bears and monkeys play the game. 


(You) A group of fierce monkeys runs and uproots groups of trees 
and mountains. Hearing this, the monkeys and bears started 
roaring and moved forward chanting praises of Shri Raghunathji's 
glorious party [or the glorious party of Shri Gayamji]. Like a game, 
they uproot tall mountains and trees and give them to Nal-Neel. 
They make good bridges. 


The monkeys bring big mountains and Nal-Neel carry them like a 
ball. Seeing the very beautiful structure of the bridge, kind Shri 
Ramji said smilingly — This land (here) is very beautiful and 
excellent. Its immense glory cannot be described. | will establish 
Lord Shiva here. This is a great resolution in my heart. 


Hearing the words of Shri Ramji, the monkey king Sugriva sent 
many messengers, who called all the best sages and brought 
them. Shivalidra was established and worshiped with rituals. [Then 
God said--] There is no one as dear to me as Lord Shiva. 


Those who are dear to Shahdar ji, but are my enemies; And those 
who are enemies of Lord Shiva and want to become my slaves, 
they reside in severe hell for the entire Kalpa. Those who will have 
darshan of Rameshwarji [established by me] will leave their body 
and go to my world. And the person who brings water from the soil 
and offers it to them will attain Sayujya Mukti (that is, he will 
become one with me). 


[ Shiva. Says--]JO Parvati! It is the tradition of Shri Raghunathji that 
he always loves those who surrender. Clever Nala and Neela built 
a bridge. By the grace of Shri Ramji, his (Ujjwal) fame spread 
everywhere. The stones which you weigh and sink others have 
become like a ship [which floats itself and carries others across]. 
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It neither describes the glory of the ocean, nor the qualities of 
stones, nor any bravery of monkeys. Due to the glory of Shri 
Raghuveer even stones started floating on the sea. Those who 
worship any other Lord except Shri Ramji are [definitely] 
dim-witted. Due to the construction of Nal-Neel bridge, it became 
very strong. Shri Ramji felt very happy after seeing that blessing. 
The army moved, which cannot be described. Communities of 
warrior monkeys are roaring. 


Kapalu Shri Raghunathji climbed the bank of the bridge and started 
looking at the expanse of the sea. All the groups of aquatic 
creatures appeared (came on the water) for the darshan of Lord 
Karunakananda (the source of compassion). There were many 
kinds of crocodiles, alligators, fishes and snakes, each with large 
bodies. There were some animals that could also eat them. He too 
was afraid of someone. 


All of them (forgetting enmity) are having darshan of God and do 
not move away even when removed. Everyone's thoughts. are 
happy; Everyone became happy. Due to their blockage water is not 
visible. Seeing the form of God, they all became engrossed. 


The army moved after getting the permission of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji. Who can say about the abundance (immense 
numbers) of the monkey army? There was a lot of crowd on the 
bridge, due to which some monkeys started flying in the sky. And 
others are crossing by climbing on aquatic creatures. 


Kindly Raghunath ji [and Lakshman ji] both brothers went away 
laughing after seeing such a wonderful man. _Shri Raghubir 
crossed the sea with his army. The horde of monkeys and their 
commander can't go anywhere. 


The Lord camped across the ocean and ordered all the monkeys to 
go and eat the beautiful fruits and roots. On hearing this, the bears 
and monkeys started running here and there. For Shri Rami, 
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leaving aside the movement of seasons, all the trees grew and 
started bearing fruits. The monkeys and bears are eating sweet 
fruits, shaking their chests and throwing mountain tops towards the 
boy. 


Wherever they find a demon while roaming around, they all 
surround him and dance a lot, bite his nose and ears, say 'God's 
Suyash' and then let him go. The demons whose nose and ears 
were cut off told all the news to Ravana. As soon as Ravana heard 
that a bridge was being built on the sea, he became frightened and 
said with his ten mouths--- 


Have you really tied Vananidhi, Neeranidhi, Jaldhi, Sindhu, Varish, 
Toyanidhi, Kanpati, Udadhi, Payodhi, Nadeesh? Then Ravana, 
understanding her concern and forgetting his fear, went to the 
palace laughing. [When] Mandodari heard that Lord Shri Ram has 
come and has bound the oceans in the game itself. 


[Then] she took him by the hand and brought her husband to her 
palace and spoke very beautiful words. Bowing her head at his 
feet, she spread her lap and said - Oh dear! Leave your anger and 
listen to me. Hey Nath! Enemies should be made only against 
those who can win with intelligence and strength. Certainly, there is 
the same difference between you and Shri Raghunathji as there is 
between the firefly and the sun. 


Who [in the form of Vishnu | The extremely powerful Madhu and 
Ketabha [gods] killed and. Great warriors in the form of Varaha and 
Nrisimha destroyed the sons. of Diti (Hiranyaksha and 
Hiranyakashipu); who [as a dwarf]. He who tied Bali and killed 
Sahasnabahu [in the form of Parashurama] has incarnated [in the 
form of Ran] to relieve the burden of the earth. 


Hey Nath! Do not oppose those who have everything in their hands 
— time, karma and life. 

[Shri Ramji K | Then bow your head at the lotus feet (surrender to 
him) and hand over the kingdom to Janakiji and after giving the 
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kingdom to your son, go to the forest and worship Shri 
Raghunathji. Hey Nath! Shri Raghunathji is merciful to the 
destitute. Even a tiger does not eat anything when it goes to 
shelter. You have done everything you were supposed to do. You 
conquered the gods, demons and all the immovables. 


He is the one with ten faces! The sages say that the king should go 
to the forest in the fourth stage (old age). want. Oh God! There (in 
the forest) you should worship Him who is the creator, sustainer 
and destroyer of the universe. Hey Nath. Leave all affection 
towards things and worship the God who loves the people who 
surrender themselves. For whom the best sages perform means 
and the kings leave their kingdom and become recluses--- 


The same Kosaladhish Shri Raghunathji has come to take pity on 
you. Oh dear! If you follow my teachings, your extremely pure and 
beautiful fame will spread in all three worlds. Saying this, with tears 
in her eyes and holding her husband's feet, Mandodari said with a 
trembling body - Oh Lord! Pray to Shri Raghunathji, so that my 
marriage remains stable. 


Then Ravana lifted Mandodari and the evil one captured her. 
Prabhutha started saying — Oh dear! Listen, you are afraid in vain. 
Tell me, who in the world is a warrior like me? With the strength of 
my arms | have conquered all the demons like Varun, Kuber, 
Pawan, Yamraj etc. and also Kaal. Gods, demons and humans are 
all under my control. Then why did this fear arise in your mind? 


Mandodari explained to him in many ways [but Ravana did not 
listen to a single word of her] and he again went and sat in the 
court. Mandodari felt in her mind that her husband had become 
egoistic due to being under the control of time. Coming to the 
meeting, he asked the ministers how they would have to fight the 
enemy. The ministers started saying — O demon king! Oh God! 
Listen, what you ask again and again. 
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Tell me, what is the biggest fear that should be considered? (What 
is there to fear in this? Humans and monkeys and bears are the 
material for our food. Hearing everyone's words (Ravana's son) 
folded his hands and said - O Lord! Nothing should be done 
against the policy, there are very few of them among the ministers. 
Have intelligence. 


All these fools are flattering. Hey Nath! This nonsense won't be 
enough. Only one monkey had come across the sea. Even today 
everyone sings (remembers) his character in their mind. Was none 
of you hungry at that time? [Monkeys are your food, then] Why 
didn't you catch them and eat them while burning the city? These 
ministers have given such advice to Swami (you) which sounds 
good but is going to cause sorrow in future. 


Who crossed the sea while playing and who landed on Subel 
mountain along with his army. Hey brother. Tell me, is that man 
whom you say we will eat? Everyone is talking with puffed up 
cheeks (like mad people). 


O Tat! Listen to me with great respect. Don't consider me a coward 
at heart. There are many people in this world who listen and say 
only sweet things. God! To be heard but [as a result]. There are 
very few people who listen and speak extremely beneficial words. 
Listen to the proverb, [according to] first send a messenger, and 
[then]. Please give this to Sita and meet Shri Ramji. 


If they return after searching for Khatri then [don't create 
unnecessary controversy. Otherwise (if you do not turn) O Father! 
You fight them bravely in the battlefield in front of you. 


Oh, Lord! If you follow this advice of mine, you will get good fortune 
in both ways in this world. Ravana got angry and said to his son — 
You fool! Who taught you such wisdom? Are you feeling doubt 
(fear) in your heart at this time? O Vatsa, you got entangled in the 
roots of the bamboo (you were not friendly or agreeable to my 
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lineage). Hearing the extremely harsh and harsh words of his 
father, Prahastha went to his home saying these harsh words. 


How does good advice not affect you (how does it not affect you), 
just as medicine does not affect a [patient] who is under the 
influence of death? Knowing that it was evening, Ravana started 
towards the palace looking at his twenty arms. There was a very 
strange palace on the top of Lanka. There used to be an arena for 
dancing and singing. Ravana went and sat in that palace. Yamdoot 
started singing his praises. 


Taal (Kartal), Pakhavaj (Mridang) and Veena are being played. 
nymphs are skilled are dancing are dancing, He continues to enjoy 
happiness like hundreds of Indras. Although a very powerful enemy 
(like Shri Ramji) is at his head, yet he has neither worry nor fear 
(|Here Shri Raghuveer descended on the Subel mountain with a 
large gathering of army. There a very tall, most beautiful, The flat 
part of the mountain and especially after seeing the shining peak-- 


There are Laxmanji's breasts. Decorated with soft leaves and 
beautiful flowers with your own hands. A beautiful and soft deerskin 
was spread on it. The benevolent Shri Ramji was sitting on the 
same seat. Lord Shri Ram has placed his head in the lap of 
monkey king Sugriva. He has a bow on his left side and a quiver 
[khakha] on his right side. He is directing his arrows from both his 
lotus feet. Vibhishan ji is preaching near my ears. 


In this way Shri Ramji resides in the abode of grace, form and 
qualities. Blessed are those people who always remain engaged in 
this meditation. Lord Shri Ram looked towards the east and saw 
the moon rising. Then they tell everyone. Look at the glasses. How 
fearless like a lion. That lion has split the head of the elephant in 
the form of darkness and is roaming fearlessly in the sky in the 
form of sky. 


The stars scattered in the sky are like pearls, which are the 
adornment of the beautiful woman of the night. The Lord 
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said--Brothers! What is the darkness in the moon? Say as per your 
wisdom. Sugriva said--O Raghunathji! Hear Earth's shadow is 
visible on the Moon. Someone said- Rahu killed the moon. The 
dark stain of that injury is on the heart. 


Someone says--When Brahmin [Kamadev's wife | He created 
Ratika Mukha, then extracted the essence of the moon [which 
made Ratika Mukha very beautiful, but left a hole in the moon's 
heart. The same hole is present in the heart of the Moon, due to 
which the dark shadow of the sky is visible in it. Lord Shri Ramji 
said- Poison is the very dear brother of Moon. 


Because of this he has given place to poison in his heart. He 
spreads his poisonous rays and keeps burning the separated men 
and women. Hanumanji said--O Lord! Listen, the moon is your 
favorite slave. Your beautiful dark image resides in the heart of the 
moon, the same reflection of darkness is present in the moon too. 
Sujan Shrigamji laughed after listening to Pawanputra Hanumanii. 
Then Kapanidhan Prabhu looked towards the south and said- 


This is Vibhishana! Look towards the south, how the clouds are 
rolling and the lightning is flashing. The fierce cloud is thundering 
softly. There should be no heavy hailstorm. Vibhishan said- Hey 
Kapalu! Listen, this is neither lightning, nor a cloud. There is a 
palace on the top of Lanka. Dashagriva Ravana is watching the 
dance and song arena there. 


Ravana is wearing a Meghdambar (huge and black like clouds) 
umbrella over his head. As if there is a very dark cloud among the 
clouds. O Lord, the ear-ringing in the ears of Mandodari! As if there 
was lightning. O king of the gods! Listen, unique rhythm and 
Mridang are being played. That is a sweet [roaring] sound. 
Understanding Ravana's pride, God smiled. He picked up his bow 
and shot an arrow at him, 


And with the same bamboo he cut off [Ravana's] umbrella-crown 
and [Mandodari's] ear flowers. In front of everyone, he fell on the 
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ground, but no one knew the secret (reason) of this. Seeing that 
great disintegration, Ravana's entire gathering became frightened. 


Neither any earthquake occurred, nor any very strong wind (storm). 
Neither can the eyes see black or white. [Then how did these 
umbrellas, crowns and earrings get cut and fall? ] Everyone is 
thinking in their mind that this has become a very terrible bad 
omen. 


Seeing the frightened gathering, Ravana laughingly said these 
words - Is the falling of the crown a bad omen for one whose head 
has always been auspicious? Go to your respective homes and 
sleep (there is nothing to be afraid of). Then everyone bowed their 
heads and went home. Ever since Karnaphool fell on the earth, 
these thoughts settled in Mandodari's mind. 


With tears in her eyes and folded hands, she said (to Ravana) - Oh 
Prannath! Listen to my request. Oh dear! Stop opposing Shri Ram. 
Don't be stubborn in thinking of him as a human being. Believe my 
words that he is the head of Raghukul, Shri Ramchandraji 
Vishwaroop - (This entire world is his form) Vedas in whose 
essence the worlds have been imagined. 


Patala (underworld) is the foot of the universal God, Brahmaloka is 
the head, rest (space) of all the other (middle) worlds in which 
there are other different bedrooms. Bhauhaddar period is of 
Bhukutisanchalan (movement of eyebrows). The sun is the eye, 
the group of clouds is the hair. Dhinikumar whose nose, night and 
day are infinite nimesh (blinking and opening of eyelids). The ten 
directions are ears, this is what the Vedas say. Air is breath and 
Vedas have their own speech. 


Yamraj's teeth are terrible for those whose lips are greedy. Maya is 
laughter, Dikpal is arms. Agni is the mouth, Varun is the tongue. 
Whose effort (work) is the origin, maintenance and destruction. 
Among the eighteen types of innumerable plants, there are hair, 
mountains are bones, rivers are the network of nerves, the ocean 
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is the stomach and hell is the lower senses. Thus God is 
omnipresent, what more can be imagined? 


Shiva is ego, Brahma is intellect, Moon is mind and Mahana 
(Vishnu) is mind. In the same form, Lord Shri Ram is present in 
human form. He is the master of life! Listen, thinking like this, leave 
the enmity towards God and fall in love at the feet of Shri 
Raghuveer, so that my marriage is not destroyed. 


Ravana laughed a lot after listening to his wife [and said--] Ah! The 
glory of attachment (ignorance) is very strong! Nature of Satrik: It is 
true that eight vices always remain in his heart — courage, 
falsehood, deceit, maya (deceit), fear (cowardice), indiscretion 
(stupidity), impurity and cruelty. You sang the full form of the enemy 
and told me his great fear. 


Hey darling! All that (this beautiful world) is in my control only 
because of anger. With your grace | have now understood this. Hey 
darling, | understand your cleverness. You like this (for this 
reason). Declaration of my dominance. Hey Mriganayani! Your 
words are very mysterious, they give happiness when understood 
and remove fear when heard. Mandodari decided in her mind that 
due to time, her husband has become a laborer. 


Thus Ravana woke up in the morning making many jokes [out of 
ignorance]. Then Lankapati, fearless by nature and blinded by ego, 
went to the meeting. Although the clouds rain nectar-like water, yet 
sugarcane does not grow. Similarly, even after finding a 
knowledgeable Guru like Brahma, a fool does not have 
consciousness (knowledge) in his heart. 


Here (on Subel mountain) Shri Raghunathji woke up early in the 
morning and called all the ministers and asked for advice. Tell me 
quickly, what solution is needed now? Jambavan bowed his head 
at the feet of Shri Gamji and said. 
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O omniscient (knower of everything), O one who resides in 
everyone's heart (antaryami)! O listen to the abundance of wisdom, 
strength, brilliance, righteousness and virtues. According to my 
wisdom, | suggest that Balikumar Angad should be sent as an 
ambassador. Everyone liked this good advice. 


The merciful Lord Ram said to Angad — O son of Bali, the abode of 
strength, intelligence and virtues! Hey Dad! You go to Lanka for my 
work. 


What can | explain to you and tell you? | know you are very smart. 
Talk to the enemy only which is useful to us and is good for him. 
Angadji stood up after bowing his head and worshiping his feet 
[and said--] Lord Shri Ramji! Whoever you bless becomes an 
ocean of virtues. All the works of the Lord are self-fulfilling; It is the 
Lord who has given me the honor [who is sending me on my work]. 
Thinking this, Prince Angad's heart became happy and his body 
became thrilled. 


After worshiping the feet of Angad and keeping the glory of God in 
his heart, he went and bowed to everyone. The brave son of Bali, 
who has Lord Pratap in his heart, is naturally fearless. He kicked 
Angad. Angadane [the same] caught hold of his leg, twisted it and 
threw him on the ground (killed him). Seeing the huge warriors, 
groups of demons ran away everywhere, they got scared and could 
not even call out. 


They do not tell each other the truth, considering it to be his 
(Ravana's son's) murder, everyone remains silent. [On hearing the 
death of Ravana's son and seeing the demons running away in 
fear. There was an uproar in the entire city that the same monkey 
who had burnt Lanka has come again. Everyone became very 
scared and started wondering what the Creator would do next. He 
tells Angad the way to Ravana's court without asking. Whoever you 
see dries up out of fear. 
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Remembering the lotus feet of Shri Ramji, Angad went to the door 
of Ravana's court. And he started looking around proudly like the 
patient, brave and strong zodiac sign Angad Singh. He immediately 
sent a demon to inform Ravana of his arrival. Hearing this, Ravana 
laughed and said, “Call me, let me see where the monkey is.” 


After receiving the permission, many messengers ran and called 
Angad, who was like an elephant among monkeys. Angad saw that 
Ravana was sitting like a mountain of particulate (living) soot. The 
mouth, nose, eyes and ears are like mountain caves and caverns. 


When Banke's extremely strong and brave son Angad went to the 
meeting, he did not hesitate at all. As soon as they saw Angad, all 
the members stood up. Seeing this Ravana became very angry in 
his heart. 


Just as a lion walks fearlessly into a herd of intoxicated elephants, 
similarly he (fearless) remembering the glory of Shri Ramji in his 
heart, sat in the meeting with his head bowed. Ravana said--Hey 
monkey! Who are you ? [Angad said-] O Dashagriva! | am the 
messenger of Shri Raghuveer. Your father and | were friends. 
That's why brother! | have come only for your welfare. 


Your family is good, you are the grandson of Pulastya Rishi. You 
have worshiped Lord Shiva and Brahmaji in many ways. After 
receiving blessings from him, he accomplished all the tasks. You 
have conquered the Lokpalas and all the kings. Out of lust or 
attachment, you have kidnapped the world's beloved Sitaji. Now 
you listen to my good words (my beneficial advice)! [By obeying 
him] Lord Shri Ram will forgive all your crimes. 


And 'O follower of Sharanagati, Raghuvansh Shiromani Shri Ramji! 
Protect me, protect me. [Pray like this. ] God will make you fearless 
as soon as you hear the call. Ravana said--]O monkey children! 
Speak carefully! dumb ! Do you not know that | am the enemy of 
the gods? Hey brother! Tell me your name and your father's name. 
Which relationship does one consider as friendship? 
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Angad said-- My name is Angad, | am the son of a girl. Did you 
ever meet him? As soon as Ravana heard Angad's words, he got a 
little embarrassed [and said--] Yes, | knew (I remembered), there 
was a monkey named Bali. Hey Angad! Are you a girl or boy? O 
destroyer! You took birth in the form of fire for your clan - Bamboo! 
Why was it not destroyed in the womb itself? Your birth was in vain; 
You are called the messenger of ascetics from your own mouth! 


Now Baliki Kushal, tell me where is he (these days)? Then Angad 
laughed and said - After ten (some) days have passed, go to Bali 
yourself, embrace your friend and ask him about his condition. He 
will tell you everything that happens when you oppose Shorarami. 
Hey idiot! Listen, discrimination can affect the mind of only those 
who do not have Shri Raghuveer in their heart. 


It is true, | am the destroyer of the clan and O Ravana! You are the 
protector of the clan. Even a blind man doesn't say such a thing, 
you have twenty eyes and twenty ears! By becoming the 
messenger of gods like Shiva, Brahma etc. and at whose feet the 
community of sages want to serve, have | ruined their clan? Hey, 
despite having so much intelligence, doesn't your heart burst? 


Hearing the harsh words of the monkey (Angad), Ravana said with 
wide eyes - Oh wicked one! I'm tolerating all your harsh words 
because | know morality And Dharma (I am protecting them). 
Angad said- | have also heard about your devotion. [That] you stole 
from another woman! And | saw with my own eyes the matter of 
protecting the messenger. You who follow such religious fasts do 
not die by drowning! 


Seeing your sister without nose and ears, you forgave her only 
after understanding her religion. Your righteousness is famous. | 
am also very lucky that | got to see you. [Ravana said--O inanimate 
creature, monkey! Don't talk unnecessarily; Hey idiot! My arms. So 
| Look these are all large group of ombudsmen, Rahu is there to 
afflict the Moon in the form of force. 
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Then [you must have heard] Kailash along with Lord Shiva got the 
beauty of a swan by being situated on the lotuses of my arms in 
the sky-like pond. Hey Angad! Hear; Tell me, who is the warrior in 
your army who can fight with me? Your master is becoming 
powerless due to separation from the tree. Whereas his younger 
brother is sad and depressed due to his sorrow. 


Both you and Sugriva are trees on the river bank. [There] is my 
younger brother Vibhishana, [So] he is also very timid. Minister 
Jambavan is very old. Now how can he rise in battle? Nala and 
Neel have knowledge (how do they know how to fight?) Yes, there 
is definitely a very strong monkey, who had come before and who 
had burnt Lanka. Hearing these words, Bali's son Angad said- 


O demon king! Tell the truth! Did that monkey really burn down 
your city? Ravana. Like the city of Jagaddhijayi warrior was burnt 
by a small monkey. Who will hear such things and call them true? 
Hey Ravana! The one whom you have praised as a great warrior is 
just a small runner of Sugriva. He walks a lot, is not brave. We sent 
him to get cable news. 


Did that monkey really burn your city without God's permission? It 
seems that due to this fear he did not return to Sugriva and hid 
somewhere! Hey Ravana! You all speak the truth, you don't get 
angry at all after listening to me. Truly, there is no one in our army 
who is worthy of fighting you. Love and affection should be given 
only to those equal to you, this is the policy. If a lion surpasses 
even the frogs, will anyone call him good? 


Although Shri Ramji is lacking in killing you and this is also a big 
mistake, still Ravana is there! Listen, the anger of the Kshatriya 
caste is very difficult. Angad burnt the enemy's heart by firing 
arrows from Vakrokti bow. Brave Ravana seemed to be shooting 
those arrows in a vengeful manner against the snakes. Then 
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Ravana laughed and said - A great quality of the monkey is that he 
tries to do good to the one who keeps him with him in many ways. 


Blessed is the monkey who dances everywhere for his master. By 
dancing and jumping. By killing people he serves the interests of 
his master. This is their dominance over religion. Hey Angad! Your 
race is devoted to its masters [then] how can you not thus praise 
the virtues of your master? | am an admirer of virtues (respecting 
virtues) and very intelligent (sensible), that is why | do not pay 
attention to your nonsense. 


Angad said- Hanuman had told me about your real qualities. He 
destroyed Ashokavan, killed your son and burnt the city. Yet 
[because of your gratitude you thought that] he had done you no 
harm. Oh Dashagriva, considering your beautiful form! | have done 
some adventurous things. After coming and seeing what Hanuman 
had said, | saw directly that you have neither shame, nor anger, nor 
resentment. 


[Ravana said--] Hey monkey! It is only when you have such 
intelligence that you have eaten your father. Ravana laughed after 
saying such words. Angad said, "After eating my father, | would 
have eaten you too." But | immediately realized something else! 
l|O despicable arrogant man! | don't kill you knowing the reason for 
the girl's pure fame. Ravana! Tell me how many Ravanas are there 
in the world? Listen to all the Ravanas | have heard with my own 
ears - 


When Ravana went to the underworld to win the Yagya, the 
children tied him to a horse stable. Children used to play and hit 
him from time to time. The children felt pity and then released him. 
Then one Ravanaka Sahakhabahu saw him, and he ran and 
caught hold of him like a special kind of (strange) animal. He 
brought him home for the show. Then Pulrastya Muni went and 
saved him. 
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| feel very hesitant to talk about Ravana — he lived [for a long time] 
in the arms of a girl. Which of these Ravanas are you? Stop being 
upset and tell the truth. | Ravana said--Hey fool! Listen, | am the 
same powerful Ravana whose knowledge of weapons is known by 
Mount Kailash. Whose bravery is known to Umapati Mahadeviji, 
whom | worship by offering flowers in the form of a head. 


The lotuses with nectar are ours. | have worshiped Tripurari Shiva 
by moving my hands up and down innumerable times. Hey idiot! 
The power of my arms is known to Dikpal, in whose heart it pricks 
even today. The giants (elephants of the directions) know the 
hardness of my chest. Whose terrible teeth, whenever | went and 
fought with them forcefully, would never break into my chest 
(couldn't even make a mark), but would break like a radish as soon 
as they touched my chest. 


You call that (great and worldly) Ravana (me) small and praise a 
human being? Oh evil, uncivilized, despicable monkey! Now | have 
come to know about your knowledge. Hearing these words of 
Ravana, Angad got angry and said — Oh you arrogant arrogant 
person! Speak thoughtfully (think carefully). Whose ax was like fire 
to burn the huge forest in the form of Sahakhabahu's arms, 


Countless kings drowned many times in the strong current of the 
ocean in the form of an axe. On seeing them, Parshuramji's ego 
ran away, O unfortunate Dashashish! What kind of human are 
they? ||Why are you stupid and stubborn? Is Shri Ramchandraji a 
human being? Is Kamadeva also an archer? 


And which river is Gaddaji? Which animal is Kamdhenu? And 
which tree is Kalpavriksha? What type of donation is food? And 
what is nectar? Which bird is Garudaji? Sheshji, is that a snake? 
Hey Ravana! What type of stone is Chintamani? Hey idiot! Listen, 
what kind of world is Vaikuntha? And what is the benefit of 
unbroken devotion to Shri Raghunathji? 
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Why are you evil who has returned with his army after defaming 
you, destroying Ashokavan, burning the city and killing your son? 
What a monkey that Hanumanji is. Oh wicked! If you become the 
enemy of Shri Gamji then even Brahma and Rudra will not be able 
to save you. 


Hey idiot! Don't boast unnecessarily. If you fight with Shri Ramji, 
your condition will be such that as soon as Shri Ramji's arrow hits, 
your heads will fall on the earth in front of the monkeys and the 
bears and monkeys will play with your many heads like those balls. 
When Shri Raghunathji will be angry in the war and many of his 
very sharp arrows will be released, 


So will such a cheek of yours be acceptable? Thinking like this, 
worship the generous (kind) Shri Ramji. Ravana became very 
angry after hearing these words of Angad. It was as if ghee had 
been poured into the raging fire. [He said--Hey fool! ] Kumbhakarna 
- He is my brother, the famous Meghnad, the enemy of Indra, is my 
son. And you haven't even heard the news of my bravery that | 
have conquered the entire inanimate and animate world! 


With the help of wicked monkeys, Rama bounded the ocean; This 
is his dominance. Many birds also cross the sea. But that doesn't 
make them all brave. Oh stupid war! Oh wicked! | brought water 
from Dikpalas and you tell me the good wishes of a king! If your 
master, whom you have been praising again and again, is a warrior 
fighting in the war - 


Then why does he send the messenger? Is he not ashamed when 
he loves his enemy? [First] Look at my arms churning Kailash. 
Then oh foolish monkey! Appreciating your boss. Who is as brave 
as Ravana? Who cut off their heads with his own hands and burnt 
them in fire many times with great joy! Gauripati Shivji himself is a 
witness to this. 


While the heads were burning, | saw the letters of the Creator 
written on my forehead, then in fear of my death at the hands of 
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man, | laughed Knowing that the words of the Creator (writers) 
were false. Even after understanding (remembering) that thing, 
there is no fear in my mind. [Because | understand that] the old 
Brahmin has written this with his wisdom. Hey idiot! Leaving aside 
modesty and dignity, you repeatedly talk about bravery in front of 
me. 


Angad said- Oh Ravana! There is no one in the world as shy as 
you. Shyness is your natural nature. You never talk about your 
qualities. The story of cutting and lifting the head of Kailash was 
stuck in your mind, you told it twenty times. You have hidden within 
your heart the strength of your arms with which you defeated 
Sahasnabahu, Bali and Baliko. 


Hey idiot! Listen, wait now. Does getting one's head cut off make 
one a warrior? He who creates confusion is not called a hero, even 
if he cuts off his entire body with his own hands. Hey idiot! Please 
understand and see. Moths get trapped in fire and die; Herds of 
donkeys carry their burden; But that is not why he is called brave. 


Oh wicked! Don't talk anymore; Listen to me and give up your 
pride! Hey Dashmukh! | have not come [to talk] like a messenger. 
Shri Raghuveer has sent me thinking this - Merciful Shri Ramji 
says again and again that lions do not get fame by killing jackals. 
Hey idiot! | have tolerated your harsh words by understanding 
(remembering) those words of God in my mind. 


Otherwise | would have broken your face and taken away Sitaji by 
force. Oh wicked! Enemy of the gods! | discovered your strength 
when you stole a stranger from the desert. | will raze you to the 
ground, destroy your army and destroy your villages. Do it, idiot! 
Come, let me take Janakiji along with your girls. 


Even if | do this, there is no glory in it. There is no manliness 
(bravery) in killing a dead person. Leftist, lustful, miser, extremely 
foolish, extremely poor, infamous, extremely old, sick every day, 
constantly angry, averse to Lord Vishnu, opposed to the Vedas and 
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saints, nourishing his own body, condemning others and 
committing sins. Ki Khan (a great sinner) — These fourteen beings 
are similar to a dead person while alive. 


Oh wicked! | don't kill you for thinking like that. Don't make me 
angry now (Don't make me angry). Hearing Angad's words, the 
demon king Ravana bit his lips and rubbed his hands in anger and 
said - 


O despicable monkey! Now you just want to die! This is why a 
small mouth says big things. Hey silly monkey! There is no 
strength, majesty, intelligence or brilliance in the person on the 
basis of which you are speaking harsh words. His father 
considered him useless and dishonest and banished him from the 
country. That (her) sorrow is one thing; On top of that, there is 
separation from the girl and then there is fear day and night. 


Many people whose children you are proud of day and night are 
eaten up by demons. and stupid! Leave your stubbornness and 
understand (think). When he criticized Shri Ramji, the world best 
Angad became very angry. Because the scriptures say that the 
person who listens to the condemnation of Lord Vishnu and Shiva 
commits a sin like a cow. 


Angad, the best among the monkeys, started shouting loudly and 
with a thunderous sound he hit both his arms on the earth. The 
earth began to shake, (due to which) the sitting members fell and 
ran away under the influence of the wind (ghost) of fear. 


Ravana fell and got up carefully. His very beautiful crown fell on the 
earth. He picked up some of them and placed them on his head 
and threw some of them near Lord Shri Ramchandraji. 


Seeing the crowns coming, the monkeys ran away. [Started 
thinking] Creator! Did meteor showers (stars start falling) occur 
during the day? Or has Ravana in anger driven four chariots, which 
are coming at great speed? Bharbhune [them | Laughingly he said 
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— Don't be afraid in your mind. These are neither meteors, nor 
thunderbolts, nor Ketu or Raah. Hey brother! These are the crowns 
of Ravana; Which is coming thrown by Baliputra Angad. 


Pawanputra Shri Hanumanji jumped and caught him with his hand 
and brought him and kept him near the Lord. The bears and 
monkeys started watching the show. Its light was like the sun. 
There (in the meeting) the angry Ravana got angry at everyone 
and said — Catch the monkey and kill it. 


Hearing this, Angad started smiling [Ravana said again--] After 
killing him, all the warriors should immediately run away and 
wherever they find bears and monkeys, they should eat them. Free 
the earth from the monkeys, go to the other side and capture the 
two ascetic brothers (Rama and Lakshman) while they are alive. 


[Hearing these angry words of Ravana] Then Prince Angad got 
angry and said — You are not ashamed of trumpeting! Hey 
shameless! O destroyer! Die by cutting your throat (committing 
suicide)! Doesn't your chest burst even after seeing my strength? 
l|Oh God, thief. O you who follow the wrong path! O wicked, sinful, 
slow-witted and lustful:] What evil things are you speaking in your 
madness? O evil demon! You are under the control of death! 


You will have to suffer the consequences when you are attacked by 
monkeys and bears. As soon as you say such words that Ram is a 
human being, you are arrogant! Doesn't your tongue fall out? 
There is no doubt that your tongues will fall on the battlefield with 
their heads [not alone]. Hey Dashkandha! What kind of man is he 
who killed children with a single bamboo? O Kujati Re JD! Despite 
having twenty eyes, you are blind. Curse your birth. 


The arrows of Shri Ramchandraji are thirsty for your blood. [They 
will remain thirsty] Because of this fear, O evil demons who speak 
harsh words! | leave you. | am capable of breaking your teeth. But 
what should | do ? Shri Raghunathji did not give me permission. 
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Why do | get so angry that | break your faces and capture your 
Lanka and drown it in the sea? 


Your Lanka is like the fruit of a rose tree. All you insects are living 
fearlessly inside it (out of ignorance). | am a monkey, what is the 
delay in eating this fruit? But generous Shri Ramchandraji did not 
give such permission. Ravana smiled after hearing Angad's trick 
[and said--] You fool! Where did you learn to lie so much? Balin 
never gave such a cheek. It seems that you are bored of meeting 
monks and nuns. 


Angad said — Come twenty-armed! If | have not uprooted ten of 
your tongues, | am truly a fool. Angad became angry after knowing 
(remembering) the glory of Shri Ramchandraji and with a vow (with 
determination) he set foot in Ravana's court. [And said — Oh fool — 
if you can remove my feet then Shri Ramji will return. | lost Sitaji. 
Ravana said--O all heroes! Listen, hold your feet and throw the 
monkeys on the ground. 


Indrajit (Meghnad) and many other powerful warriors stood happy 
everywhere. They pounce with full force and take various 
measures. But if their legs do not move, they bow their heads and 
sit at their respective places. Kakbhushundiji says---Those 
enemies (demons) of the gods arise again and pounce. But O 
Garudji, the enemy of snakes! Angad's feet cannot turn away from 
him, just as a Sensual man cannot uproot a tree in disguise. 


Millions of brave warriors, who were like Meghnad in strength, 
stood up with joy. They pounce again and again, but the monkey's 
legs do not rise, then they sit down with their heads bowed in 
shame. Just as the mind of a saint does not leave his principles 
even after enduring millions of hardships, similarly the feet of the 
monkey (Angad) do not leave the earth. Seeing this the enemy 
(Ravan) became intoxicated! 


Seeing the strength of Angad, everyone felt defeated. Then 
Ravana stood up after Angad shouted. When he started holding 
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Angad's feet. again Balikumar Angad said, "You will not be saved 
by holding my feet! You fool! Why don't you go and hold the feet of 
Shri Ramji? He was very happy to hear this. He returned 
hesitatingly. All his strength was gone. It became " Dull as the 
afternoon moon. 


He sat on the throne with his head bowed. As if he had lost all his 
wealth. Shri Ramchandraji is the master of the lives and souls of 
the entire world. How can one who is separated from Him find 
peace? Shivji says--]O Uma! The world is created and then 
destroyed by the gesture of Shri Ramchandra ji; He who turns chaff 
into straw and thunderbolt into straw (who turns the very weak into 
very strong and the very strong into very weak), say, how can the 
promise of His messenger be nullified? 


Then Angad said the policy in many ways. But Ravana did not 
agree; Because his time had come near. Having shattered the 
enemy's pride, Angad recited the blessings of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji to them and then the king and his son went away 
saying - Unless | kill you in the battlefield, what can | be proud of? 
Angad had killed his son (before he could come to the meeting). 
Ravana became sad after hearing that conversation. 


Seeing Angad's pledge [successful], all the demons became 
extremely distraught with fear. Bali's son Angadji came with joy 
after defeating the enemy and grabbed the lotus feet of Shri 
Ramchandraji. His body becomes thrilled and his eyes fill with 
tears of joy. 


Dashagriva, knowing that it was evening, went to the palace crying 
(sadly). Mandodari explained to Ravana and then said — O Kant! 
After understanding this in your mind, give up bad thoughts. You 
and Shri Raghunath's younger brother, who does not like war, had 
drawn a small line, but you could not cross it, this is your 
masculinity. 


518 


Oh dear! Will you be able to win the war against those whose 
messengers have such a task? That lion among monkeys 
(Hanuman) playfully crossed the ocean and came to your Lanka 
fearlessly! He destroyed Ashokavana by killing the defenders. 
While you were watching, he killed Akshay Kumar and burnt all the 
snakes to ashes. Where had your childlike pride gone at that time? 


Now this is the fault! Don't lie (in vain) (don't brag), think something 
in your heart when | say. Oh husband! You should not regard God 
as a king, but as Ag-Jagannatha (Lord of the pastures) and 
incomparably powerful. Even the insignificant Marich knew the 
glory of Shri Gamji's arrow. But you did not listen to him at all. 
There were innumerable kings in Janak's court. You too were 
endowed with immense and incomparable power there. 


There Shri Ramji had married Janaki by breaking Shivji's bow, then 
why did you not win her in the war? Indraputra Jayant knows 
something about his armies. Shri Ram caught him and took out 
one of his eyes and left him alive. You have seen the condition of 
Shurpanakha. Still, the thought of fighting them does not bring any 
special shame in your heart. 


Who, after killing Vishada and Khar-Dushan, also killed Kabandha 
through Leela; And those who killed children with a single bamboo, 
O Dashkandha! You should understand them (their importance). 
For the welfare of those who conquered the ocean while playing 
and who landed on Mount Subel along with God's army, the 
merciful Lord sent a messenger (increasing fame) in the form of the 
flag of the Surya clan. 


Who came in the middle of the gathering and churned your power 
in the same way as a lion comes into a herd of elephants and 
breaks them into pieces. Angad and Hanuman, who are very brave 
and mighty in war, are his servants. Oh husband! You repeatedly 
call him a human being. You are unnecessarily carrying the burden 
of respect, affection and intoxication. yes dear! You have opposed 
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Shri Ramji and due to the special influence of time, knowledge still 
does not arise in your mind. 


Yes, he does not hit anyone with a stick. He abducts religion, 
strength, intelligence and thinkers. Jai Guru! One whose death 
approaches becomes confused like you. Both your sons were killed 
and the city was burnt. [Whatever happened happened] Oh dear! 
Even now, complete this mistake (give up hatred towards Shri 
Ramji); And oh my god! Enjoy pure fame by worshiping Shri 
Raghunathji, the ocean of grace. 


Hearing the woman's words like an arrow, he got up early in the 
morning and went to the meeting and, forgetting all fear, sat on the 
throne filled with pride. Here (on Subel Mountain) Shri Ram called 
Angad. He came and bowed his head at the lotus feet. His enemy 
Kapalu Shri Ramji sat near him with great respect and said 
laughingly, O son of Bali! | am very curious. Hey Dad! So | ask you, 
tell the truth. Ravana, who is the Tilak of the clan of demons and 
whose incomparable muscle power is feared by the whole world. 


You threw four crowns at him. Hey Dad! Tell me, how you found 
them! [Angad said-] O omniscient! He gives happiness to those 
who surrender. Hear They are not crowns. These are the four 
qualities of a king. Oh, Lord! Vedas say that Sama, Daan, Danda 
and Bheda — these four reside in the heart of a king. These are the 
four beautiful stages of Niti-Dharma. [But Ravana lacks religion] 
Knowing this he came to Nath. 


Dashashish Ravana is unrighteous, alienated from God and under 

the control of time. That's why O Kosalraj! Listen, those qualities 
have left Ravana and come to you. Hearing Angad's supreme 
cleverness [complete statement], generous Shri Ramchandraji 
started laughing. Then Baliputra told all the news of the fort 
(Lanka). 


When the news of the enemy was received, Shri Ramchandra ji 
called all the ministers [and said--] There are four very dangerous 
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doors of Lanka. Think about how to attack them. Then monkey 
king Sugriva, Rhikshapati Jambanu and Vibhishana remembered 
Shri Raghunathji, the gem of Surya clan in their mind and after 
thinking about it, they decided on their duty. Formed four groups of 
monkey army. 


And appointed suitable commanders for them. Then he called all 
the youth and explained to everyone by telling them about the glory 
of the Lord. Who The monkeys roared like lions and ran away. 
They happily bow their heads at the feet of Shri Ramji and all the 
warriors run towards the mountain peaks. The bears and monkeys 
roar and shout, 'Victory to Kosal King Shri Raghuveerji'. 


Despite knowing that Lanka is a very superior (invincible) fort, due 
to the bravery of Lord Shri Ramchandraji, the monkeys walked 
without fear. He surrounded Lanka from all sides like a cloud and 
started playing drums with his mouth. At the limit of immense 
power, the monkey-bear started roaring like a lion with loud voices 
like ‘Shri Ram ki Jai, Lakshmanji ki Jai’, 'Victory to monkey king 
Sugriva’. 


There was a huge uproar in Lanka. Hearing this, the extremely 
courageous Ravana said, "Look at the audacity of the monkeys!" 
Saying this he laughingly called for the army of demons. Monkeys 
have come due to the inspiration of time. My monsters are all 
hungry. The Creator sent them food at home. Saying this the fool 
laughed loudly. 


, and said--] O brave one! Everyone goes in all directions and the 
bears and monkeys catch them all and eat them. [.Shivji says--]O 
Uma! Ravana had such arrogance like the Titihiri bird sleeps with 
its legs upward as if it will hold the sky. After asking for permission 
and carrying in their hands a fine Bhindipal, Sangi (Spear), Tomar, 
Mudgar, fierce axe, prong, double-edged sword, council and pieces 
of mountains, the demons set out. 
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Just as foolish carnivorous birds, seeing a group of red stones, 
pounce on them, they do not understand the pain of their beaks 
breaking (hitting the stones), similarly these foolish demons ran 
away. Lakhs of powerful and brave demons, armed with different 
types of axes and bows and arrows, rushed to the peak of Bir Kota. 
climbed up. 


How they are becoming graceful on the peaks of the walls, as if 
clouds are sitting on the peaks of Sumeru. Battle drums and sticks 
etc. are being played, the sound of which is making the warriors 
feel like fighting. 


Innumerable bells and whistles are ringing, hearing which breaks 
the hearts of cowards. They went and saw groups of great warrior 
monkeys and bears with extremely large bodies. Saw those 
reek-monkeys running; Oghat (high-low, inaccessible) valleys are 
not counted at all. By catching them they break the mountains and 
make a path. Millions of warriors clash and roar. Bites the lips with 
his teeth and bites a lot. 


On one side there is the cry of Ravana and on the other side there 
is the cry of Shri Ramji. As soon as the sound of ‘Jai’ ‘Jai’ 'Jai' was 
heard, a fight broke out. The demons throw away piles of mountain 
peaks. The monkeys jump and catch them and send them back 
towards them. 


Fierce monkeys and bears pick up pieces of the mountain and 
place them on the fort. They pounce and run away throwing the 
earth over the demons and then yell at them. The extremely playful 
and extremely bright monkeys and bears jumped up and down and 
went everywhere in the fort with great agility. They entered the 
palaces and started singing the praises of Shri Ramji. 


Then the monkeys caught each demon and ran away. You are 
above and the [demon] warriors are below — thus they fall [from the 
fortress] to the earth. Herds of monkeys, stronger than the power of 
Shri Ramji, are crushing the group of demon warriors. Then the 
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monkeys climbed all over the fort and started chanting praises of 
Shri Raghuveer like the bright sun. 


Just as groups of clouds scatter when a strong wind blows, 
similarly the groups of demons fled away. There was a huge uproar 
in the city of Lanka. Children, patients and patients started crying 
(due to inability). Everyone together started cursing Ravana that he 
had summoned living beings while ruling the kingdom. When 
Ravana heard that his army was getting distracted, he turned back 
the fleeing warriors and said in anger - 


Whoever | hear running with his back turned towards the 
battlefield, | will myself kill him with a terrible double-edged sword. 
He ate everything of mine, enjoyed all kinds of things and now his 
life became dear to me on the battlefield! Hearing the harsh words 
of Ravana, all the warriors got scared and went back to the war 
feeling ashamed and angry. In [the enemy's] battle. The glory of 
bravery lies in dying face to face (fighting). [Thinking of this] then 
he gave up the greed for life. 


All the heroes donned various armors and weapons and started 
fighting shouting and challenging. He distraught all the bears and 
monkeys by killing them with swords and tridents. [Shivji says---] 
The monkeys got scared and started running away, although O 
Uma! Later [he] will win. Someone’ says---Where are 
Angad-Hanuman? Where are Mahabali Nala, Neel and Dwivid? 


When Hanumanji heard that his group was frightened, he was at 
the strong western gate. Meghnad was fighting with them there. 
That door could not be broken, it was very difficult... Then 
Pawanputra Hanumanji got very angry in his heart. Like Kaal, 
those warriors roared loudly and jumped on the fort of Lanka and 
ran towards Meghnad carrying the mountain. 


He broke the chariot, killed the charioteer and kicked Meghnad on 
the chest. The second charioteer, knowing that Preghnad was in 
trouble, placed him in the chariot and immediately brought him 
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home. Here Angad heard that Pawanputra Hanuman had gone to 
the fort alone, then Bali, who was busy in war, jumped on the fort 
like a monkey playing. 


, In the war, both the monkeys became angry at the enemies. 
Remembering the glory of Shri Ramji in their hearts, both of them 
ran towards Ravana's palace and Kosalraj started praying to Shri 
Ramji. They caught hold of the Kalash as well as the utensils and 
demolished it. Seeing this, the demon king Ravana got scared. 


All the girls started beating their chests with their hands [and 
saying--] This time two mischievous monkeys have come 
[together]. Both of them scare them by doing Vanarleela (dance) 
and tell the beautiful glory of Shri Ramchandraji. Then they held 
the golden pillars with their hands and said [to each other] that the 
violence must now begin. 


Roaring, he jumped into the midst of the enemy army and started 
beating it with the strength of his heavy arms. They take 
cognizance of someone's kick and someone's slap (and say) you 
do not worship Shri Ramji, take this punishment. The big chieftains 
(major generals) whom they catch, they catch hold of their feet and 
throw them to God. Vibhishanji tells their names and Shri Ramji 
also gives them his abode. 


The evil demons who eat the flesh of brahmins also attain that 
supreme state for which even yogis pray (but are not easily 
attained). [Shivji says--] Hey Uma! Shri Ramji is very soft hearted 
and kind. [They think that] the demons remember me, albeit with 
hostility. 


Knowing this in their heart, they grant them ultimate salvation. Hey 
Bhavani! Tell me, who are such Kapalu [and]? Those people who 
do not give up their attachment and worship God even after 
hearing about such nature of God, they are extremely weak 
minded and extremely unfortunate. 
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Shri Ramji said that Angad and Hanuman have entered the fort. 
How beautiful are those two monkeys, when they create havoc in 
Lanka, as if two Mandrachals are churning the ocean. With the 
strength of his arms he crushed and shattered the enemy army, 
then seeing the end of the day both Hanuman and Angad jumped 
and without any effort (fatigue) came to the place where Lord Shri 
Ram was. 


He bowed his head at the lotus feet of the Lord. Seeing the best 
warriors, Shri Raghunathji's heart became very high. Shri Ramji 
looked kindly on both of them, due to which they became very 
happy after being freed from hard work. Knowing that Angad and 
Hanuman were gone, all the bears and monkeys turned back. At 
the time of Pradosh (evening), with the power of Kaal, the demons 
challenged Ravana and attacked the monkeys. 


Seeing the army of demons coming, the monkeys returned and the 
warriors fought a fierce battle everywhere. Both the parties are very 
strong. Brave warriors fight fiercely, no one accepts defeat. All the 
demons are very brave and black in color and the monkeys are 
huge and of many colors. Both sides are strong and have equal 
strength of warriors, they fight and play (show bravery) in anger. 


Rakshasas and monkeys are seen fighting in this manner. As if 
many clouds of rain and autumn respectively are fighting inspired 
by the wind. Restless and anxious, these generals saw their forces 
becoming disoriented and creating confusion. In a moment a 
grave injustice was done. It started raining shoes and ashes. 


Seeing extremely dense forests in all ten directions, the monkey 
army went into a stampede. One cannot see the other and 
everyone is calling here and there. Shri Raghunathji knew all the 
secrets. He called Agad and Hanuman and told them all the news. 
As soon as they heard, both of them got angry and ran away. 


Then the merciful Shri Ramji laughed and offered his bow and 
immediately shot an arrow of fire, due to which there was light and 
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there was no darkness left anywhere. Just as when knowledge is 
gained, all types of doubts are removed. Bears and monkeys get 
light and run happily, freed from toil and fear. Hanuman and Angad 
roared in battle. As soon as they heard their cries, the demons ran 
away. 


The monkeys and bears catch the fleeing demon warriors and pin 
them to the ground. And they do wonderful things (show that they 
are skilled in battle). They catch hold of his feet and throw him into 
the sea. There crocodiles, snakes and fishes catch them and eat 
them. Some were killed, some were injured, some ran away and 
climbed the fort. The bears and monkeys (heroes) are roaring after 
distracting the enemy with their strength. 


Knowing that it was night, all four armies of monkeys came to the 
place where Kosalapati Shri Ramji was. As soon as Shri Ram ji 
took pity on everyone, these monkeys were freed from hard work. 
There [in Lanka]. Ravana called the ministers and presented 
before him all the slain warriors. [He said--] The monkeys killed half 
the army. Now tell me quickly what (measure) should be followed? 


Malyavant was a very old demon. He was the father of Ravana's 
mother (i.e. his maternal grandfather) and a great minister. He 
spoke the words of a very sacred policy — O Father! Also listen to 
some of my teachings - Ever since you have abducted Sita, so 
many bad omens are happening which cannot be described. No 
one found happiness by turning away from Shri Ram, whose fame 
is sung in the Vedas and Puranas. 


Brother Hiranyakashipu, who had killed Hiranyaksha and the 
mighty Madhu-Kaitabha, was the same lord [Ramrup] of Kapaka 
Sagar. Have come down. Who is the form of time, who is the 
destroyer [fire] of the forest of groups of wicked people, who is the 
abode of virtues and the dense place of knowledge, and who also 
serves Lord Shiva and Lord Brahma? 
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[So] leave the berries and give them to Janakiji and by the grace of 
God, praise Shri Ramji. [So] leave the berries and give them to 
him. Ravana found his words like arrows. [He said-] Oh 
unfortunate! Blacken your face and go out. You are old, otherwise | 
would have killed you. Now my eyes could not see my face. 
Hearing these words of Ravana, he (Malyavan) thought in his mind 
that now blessed Shri Gamji wants to kill me. 


He said goodbye to Raban and left. Then Meghnad got angry and 
said — see my miracle in the morning. | will do many things; What 
little can | say? (Whatever | describe will be very little) Ravana felt 
confident after listening to his son's words. He made her sit lovingly 
in his lap. While thinking, it was morning. Then the monkeys 
started going to all the four doors. 


The monkeys got angry and surrounded the Durgan fort. There 
was a huge noise in the city. Gaksh ran armed with various types 
of weapons and destroyed the mountain peaks of the fort. He 
destroyed crores of mountain peaks and started pelting shells in 
many ways. Those shells roar as if there has been a thunderbolt 
(lightning has fallen) and the warriors roar as if the clouds of 
doomsday. 


Fierce monkey warriors fight, get cut (injured), their bodies become 
tattered (mutilated), yet they do not give up (do not lose courage). 
They pick up a mountain and throw it on the fort. Wherever 
demons are, they are killed there. 


Meghnad heard that the monkeys had come and surrounded the 
fort again. Then that brave man came down from the fort and 
walked ahead of them playing the trumpet. Meghnad called out, 
“Where are the two brothers, the famous archer and commander of 
Kosala country?” Where are Nala, Neel, Dvinvid, Sugriva and 
Balki, Seema, Angad and Hanuman? 


Where is Vibhishana who had betrayed his brother? Today | will 
definitely (definitely) kill everyone and that evil person. Saying this, 
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he loaded his bow with hard arrows and with great anger pulled 
them towards his ears. He started releasing groups of arrows. As if 
many winged snakes were running. Monkeys were seen falling 
everywhere. No one could have been in front of him at that time. 


The bears and monkeys started running here and there. Everyone 
forgot the desire for war. He did not see a single monkey or bear 
on the battlefield, whom he had not reduced to a mere mortal 
remains (i.e. whose life had not survived, whose entire strength 
and efforts had not been destroyed). Then he shot ten arrows at 
each of them and the monkeys fell on the ground. Reading. The 
strong and courageous Meghnad started roaring like a lion. 


Seeing all the soldiers distraught, Pawansut Hanuman got angry 
and ran as if Kaal himself had come running. He immediately 
uprooted a heavy mountain and with great anger released it on 
Meghnad. Seeing the mountains coming he flew into the sky. 


[Their] chariots, charioteers and horses were all destroyed (cut to 
pieces). Hanumanji challenges him again and again. But he does 
not come near, because he knows their secrets. 


[Then] Meghnad went to Shri Raghunathji and uttered many 
abusive words [against him]. [ then | He used Akhna-Shakhatra 
and all other weapons on them. Prabhu separated everyone in the 
game itself. That fool became ashamed after seeing the glory 
(power) of Shri Ramji and started doing many types of illusions. 
Like a person scares Garuda by holding a small snake in his hand 
and plays with it. 


To Shivji and Brahmaji, to all, big and small, who are under the 
control of very powerful Maya, the night of frivolity shows its Maya 
to them. From the big ones to Lord Shiva and Lord Brahma, all 
those who are under the control of extremely powerful Maya, the 
lowly intelligent Nishachar shows his Maya. 
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Sometimes there was rain of feces, pus, blood, hair and bones and 
sometimes there was rain of many stones. It was falling. Then he 
rained dust and made it so dark that his own outstretched hand 
could not be seen. O monkey of Maya's heart, get up. They come. 
Think, if it continues like this then everyone will die. Seeing this 
prodigy, Shri Ramji smiled. They realized that all the monkeys had 
become frightened. 


Then Shri Ramji cut off all the illusion with a single arrow in the 
same way as the sun removes the mass of darkness. After this he 
looked at the monkeys and bears with a kind glance, (due to which) 
they became so powerful that they did not stop even when tried in 
battle. Taking permission from Shri Gamji, Shri Lakshman ji got 
angry and went away along with monkeys like Angad etc. 


He has red eyes, a broad chest, and huge arms. The body is as 
bright as Himachal mountain and has some aura. Here Ravana 
also sent big warriors, who killed many people. Weapons Run with 
it. Attacked with weapons in the form of mountains, nails and trees. 
The monkeys ran shouting 'Shri Ramchandraji ki Jai’. Monkeys and 
demons started fighting in pairs. There was no less desire for Jai 
here and there too. | mean, it was strong. 


The monkeys punch, kick and bite them. The victorious monkeys 
also scold them by calling them masked. ‘Hit, hit, catch, catch, 
catch and hit, break the head and uproot the hands. Blood has 
accumulated in the pits and dust is falling on them [the scene is] as 
if ashes were covering a heap of embers. , 


How beautiful are the wounded warriors, like the Palas tree in 
bloom. Both the warriors Lakshman and Meghnad fight each other 
in extreme anger. No one can conquer the other. When the demon 
used deceit (maya) and injustice (adharma), Lord Ananiji 
(Lakshmanji) became angry and he immediately broke his chariot 
and cut the charioteer into pieces. 
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Sheshji (Laxmanji) started attacking him in many ways. Only the 
life of the demon remained. Ravana's son Meghnad thought in his 
mind that now my life is in danger, he will take my life. Then he 
used heroic power. That bright power hit Lakshmanji's chest. He 
became unconscious due to the impact of the power. Then 
Meghnad left his fear and went towards them. 


Hundred crore (countless) warriors like Meghnad are carrying him. 
But how could Shreesheshji (Laxmanji), the foundation of the 
world, rise from them? Then he went away feeling ashamed. 
Shivji says--O Girija! Listen, (at the time of doomsday) who can 
conquer in battle the fire of whose shout (Sheshnaga) instantly 
burns the fourteen earths and the gods, human beings and all 
living beings are captured and served? 


Only the one who has the blessings of Shri Ram can know this 
Leela. When evening came, the armies on both sides returned; 
The generals started managing their respective armies. — Shri 
Ramchandraji, the omnipresent, Brahman, invincible, God of the 
entire Brahmapada and the mine of compassion, asked - Where is 
Lakshman? By then Hanuman brought them. Younger brothers [in 
this situation]. Seeing this, God felt very sad. 


Jambavant said- Sushen Baidya lives in Lanka, who should be 
sent to bring him? Hanumanji assumed a small form and 
immediately brought Sushen to his home. Sushen came and 
bowed his head at the feet of Shri Ramji. He told the name of the 
mountain and the medicine. And said, O son of the wind! Go get 
the medicine, | will bring it right now, saying this let's go. On the 
other hand, a spy informed Ravana about this secret. Then Ravana 
came to Kalanemi's house. 


Ravana told him the whole story. Kalnemine listened and 
repeatedly banged his head (expressing regret). [He said--] Who 
can stop the path of the one who burnt the city before your eyes? 
Do good to yourself by worshiping Shri Raghunathji. Hey Nath! 
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Leave the false talk. Keep in your heart a beautiful black body like 
a blue lotus that gives pleasure to the eyes. 


Give up the foolishness of I-Thou discrimination and attachment. 
You are sleeping in a state of extreme delusion (ignorance), so get 
up. One who eats the serpent of time, can he be victorious even in 
battle due to self-infatuation? Ravana got very angry after hearing 
these things. Then Kalne thought in his mind that it would be better 
if | die at the hands of the messenger of Shri Ramji. This evil 
person indulges in sinful activities. 


Saying this in his mind, he started walking and created an illusion 
on the way. Built pond, temple and beautiful garden. Seeing the 
beautiful ashram, Hanumanji thought that he should ask the sage 
to drink water, so that his fatigue goes away. The demon was 
present there in the guise of a saint. That fool wanted to fascinate 
the messengers of Mayapati with his illusion. Maruti went near him 
and bowed his head. He started telling the story of the qualities of 
Shri Ramji. 


A great war is taking place between Ravana and Ram. There is no 
doubt that Ramji will win. Hey brother! | am staying here and 
watching everything. | have great power of knowledge. When 
Hanumanji asked him for water, he gave him Kamandalu. 
Hanumanji said — One should not be satisfied with a little water. 
Then he said - If you return immediately after taking bath in the 
pond, | will give you initiation so that you can attain knowledge. 


As soon as he entered the pond, a crocodile caught hold of 
Hanumanji's leg. Hanumanji killed him. Then she assumed a divine 
body, boarded the plane and flew into the sky. He said--]Hey 
monkey! After seeing you | became sinless. Hey Dad! The curse of 
the great sage was lifted. Hey monkey! He is not a saint, he is a 
night walker. Take my words as truth. 


Saying this, as soon as the Apsara left, Hanumanji went into the 
night. Hanumanji said--O Rishi! First of all take Gurudakshina. 
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Please give me the mantra later. Hanuman ji wrapped his head in 
his tail and went ahead of him. While dying he revealed his 
(demon) body. He went away saying Ram-Ram. Hearing this 
(pronunciation of Ram's name from his mouth), Hanumanji went 
away with joy in his heart. 


He looked towards the mountain but could not identify the 
medicine. Then Hanumanji suddenly uprooted the mountain. 
Hanumanji took the mountain and ran through the sky in the night 
and reached Ayodhyapuri. When Bharatji saw a huge form in the 
sky, he thought in his mind that it was a demon. He pulled the bow 
to his ears and shot a bladeless arrow. 


As soon as the arrow hit, Hanumanji fainted and fell on the earth 
saying 'Ram, Ram, Raghupati'. Hearing the beloved words 
(Ramnaam), Bharatji got up and ran towards Hanumanji with great 
speed. Seeing Hanumanji distressed, he hugged him to his heart. 
Tried to wake him up in many ways, but he did not wake up! Then 
Bharatji's face became sad. He felt very sad at heart and with tears 
in his eyes he said these words - 


The same creator who turned me away from Shri Ram has again 
given me this terrible sorrow. If | have true love for the lotus feet of 
Shri Ramji through my mind, words and body and Shri Raghunathji 
is pleased with me, then this monkey will be free from fatigue and 
suffering. On hearing these words, Kapiraj Hanumanji sat up 
saying 'Kosalapati Shri Ramchandraji ki Jai. 


Bharatji hugged the monkey (Hanumanji) to his heart, his body 
became thrilled and his eyes filled with tears (of happiness and 
love). There was no more love in Bharatji's heart after 
remembering Raghukul Tilak Shri Ramchandraji. [Bharatji said--O 
father! Please tell me about the well being of Shri Ramji along with 
his younger brother Lakshman and mother Janaki. The monkey 
(Hanumanji) narrated the whole story in brief. Hearing this, Bharatji 
became sad and started repenting in his heart. 
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Hi God! Why was | born in this world? Prabhu did not get any help. 
Then Balveer Bharatji, knowing that this was an inauspicious time, 
kept patience in his mind and said to Hanumanji - Hey! You will be 
late in leaving and by morning the situation will become even 
worse. Therefore, you climb the mountain along with my arrow, | 
will take you to the place where Shri Ramji is the abode of grace. 


Hearing these words of Bharatji, Hanumanji once felt proud in his 
mind that how will the arrow fly carrying my burden? [But] then 
thinking about the influence of Shri Ramchandraji, he worshiped 
Bharatji's feet and with folded hands said - Glory be to God, Lord? 
| will leave immediately keeping your fame in my heart. Saying this 
and after paying obeisance at the feet of Bharatji and getting 
permission, Hanumanji went away. 


Maruti Shri Hanumanji is repeatedly singing the praises of Lord's 
immense love in his mind. Seeing Lakshmanji there, Shri Ramji 
said the same words which common people say -— it is too late in 
the night, Hanuman has not come. Saying this, Shri Ramji picked 
up his younger brother Lakshmanji and hugged him to his heart. 
And said--Hey brother! You can never see me sad. Your nature 
was always gentle. For my sake you abandoned your parents and 
endured cold, heat and wind in the forest. 


Hey brother! Where is that love now? Why don't you wake up after 
listening to my disturbing words? If | had known that my brother 
would get lost in the forest, | would not have obeyed my father 
(following which was my utmost duty). Son, wealth, wife, home and 
family — these come and go again and again in this world, but we 
do not get brothers and sisters in this world again and again. Oh 
Father, keep this thought in your heart! Wake up. 


Just like a bird without wings, a snake without a gem and a great 
elephant without a trunk become extremely humble, O brother! If 
some inanimate God will keep me alive then my life will be like this 
without you. Having lost my beloved brothers because of a woman, 
how will | go to Awadh? 
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Even if | have to suffer infamy in the world (that Ram has no 
bravery to lose his children). The woman's death was not a 
significant loss [considering the loss]. 


Now oh son! My cruel and hard heart will bear both this insult and 
your sorrow. Hey Dad! You are your mother's only son and her life 
support. Considering you a giver of happiness in every way and 
very beneficial, he held your hand and handed it over to me. Now 
what answer will | go and give them? Hey brother! Why don't you 
get up and teach me? 


Shri Ramji, who frees us from thoughts, is thinking in many ways. 
Water (tears of sorrow) are flowing from his lotus petal shaped 
eyes. [Shivji says--] This is Uma! Shri Raghuna Thaji is one 
(unique) and akhand (without separation). God, who has mercy on 
the devotees, has shown the plight of man through his leela. 


Hearing this nonsense from God, the group of monkeys became 
distraught. Then Hanumanji came, as if an occasion of bravery 
had come in the context of compassion. 


Shragamji became happy and hugged Hanumanji. The Lord is 
extremely merciful and extremely grateful. Then Tredya (Sushena) 
immediately came up with a solution. Laxmanji got up and sat with 
him. Meet Lord Bhai with all your heart. 


The group of bears and monkeys all became happy. Then 
Hanumanji took the altar there in the same way as he had brought 
it at that time (earlier). 


When Ravana heard this news, he beat his head repeatedly in 
extreme grief. Distraught, he went to Kumbhakarna and _ tried 
various measures to wake him up. Kumbhakarna woke up (got up). 
How does he look, as if Kaal himself is sitting in physical form. 
Kumbhakarna asked--O brother! Tell me, why is your mouth dry? 
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That arrogant person (Ravana) told him how he had abducted Sita 
[from then till now]. Told the whole story. [Then spoke--] Hey father! 
The monkeys killed all the demons. Killed even big warriors. 
Durmukh, Devshatru (Devantak), Gaya Tal Nagantak), Thashari 
warrior Atikaya, Osho Akampan and Mahodar etc. and all other 
Randhir warriors were killed in the battlefield. 


Then after listening to Ravana's words, Kumbhakarna started 
crying (sadly) and said - O fool, do you want welfare by destroying 
the wise people of the world? This is the demon king! You didn't do 
well. Now what woke me up? Hey Dad! Even now, leave your pride 
and worship Shri Ramji, you will be blessed. 


Hey Ravana! Shri Raghunathji, what kind of person is he who has 
servants like Hanuman? Hi brother ! You did wrong by not coming 
and telling me this situation earlier. 


Jai Guru! You opposed that God whose servants are Shiva, 
Brahma etc. | would have told you the knowledge that Narada 
Muni had told me; But now time is passing by. Hey brother, come 
and meet me now [for the last time]. Let me go and make my eyes 
successful. 


| should go and see Shri Ramji who has black body and lotus eyes 
and who removes all three heats. Remembering the beauty and 
qualities of Shri Ramchandraji, he became engrossed in love for a 
moment. Then Ravana ordered lakhs of pitchers of wine and many 
buffaloes. After eating buffaloes and drinking wine, he thundered 
like a thunderbolt. Filled with enthusiasm from the war, 
Kumbhakarna went out of the fort. Even the army was not taken 
along. 


Seeing him, Vibhishana came forward and fell at his feet and took 
his name. He picked up his younger brother and hugged him to his 
heart and considered him a devotee of Shri Raghunathji and made 
him dear to his heart. Vibhishan said--Yes father! Ravana kicked 
me for giving extremely beneficial advice and ideas. Because of 
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that guilt | came to Shri Raghunathani. Seeing the poor, God felt 
very dear in their hearts. 


[Kumbhakarna said--] O son! Listen, Ravana has fallen under the 
control of Kaal (death is dancing on his head). Can he now 
consider this as good education? Hey Vibhishana! You are 
blessed, blessed, blessed. Hey Dad! You have become a gem of 
the demon clan. Hey brother! You have made your clan brilliant, 
which has served Shri Ramji as an ocean of beauty and happiness. 


Leave aside deceit and deceit in mind, words and deeds and 
worship Lord Shri Ram. Hey brother! | have come under the control 
of death (death), | neither consider myself my own nor someone 
else's; So now you go. Hearing his brother's words, Vibhishan 
turned back and came to where Jagatratna Shri Ramji was. , 
Vibhishan said--] O Lord! Randhir Kumbhakarna with a body as 
huge as a mountain is coming. 


When the monkeys heard this, they ran away making loud noises 
out of joy. Trees and mountains were [uprooted] and lifted up [in 
anger]. Gritting his teeth, he started biting at her. From the tops of 
millions of mountains the Gacha-vanars simultaneously attack him; 
But this neither disturbed his mind nor his body, just as the blow of 
madar fruit has no effect on an elephant. 


Then Hanumanji punched him; Due to which he became 
distraught, fell on the earth and started beating his head. Then he 
got up and attacked Hanumanji. He became dizzy and immediately 
fell on the earth. Then he threw Nal-Nil on the earth and threw 
other warriors everywhere. The monkey army ran away. Everyone 
got very scared and no one came forward. 


After rendering the monkeys including Sugniv and Angadadi 
unconscious, he left the monkey king Sugriva holding the infinitely 
powerful Kumbhakarna under his arm. Shivji says--O Uma! Just as 
Garuda dances with a group of snakes, similarly Shri Raghunathji 
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is dancing. Does such a fight befit a person who eats time by 
moving his eyebrows (without any effort)? 


Through this, God will spread the world-purifying fame, which 
humans will keep singing from time to time. You will drown in the 
ocean of existence. He became unconscious, then Maruti 
Hanumanji woke up and then he started searching for Sugriva. 


Sugriva also lost his senses, then he slipped (fell down from the 
side) carrying the dead body. Kumbhakarna assumed him to be 
dead. He bit Kumbhakarna's nose and ears with his teeth and then 
roared towards the sky, then Kumbhakarna came to know. 


He caught hold of Sugriva's feet and threw him on the earth. Then 
Sugriva quickly got up and attacked him. Then the mighty Sugriva 
came to God and said — Glory to God, victory to God. | felt very 
guilty after knowing that the nose and ears had been cut off; And 
he came back angrily. At first he was terrible by nature (figure) and 
then because he was without nose and ears, he became even 
more terrible. Seeing him, fear arose in the monkey army. 


Raghuvesha Maniki Shouting Jai Ho, Jai Ho, Jai Ho, the monkeys 
ran away and together they left mountains and groups of trees on 
him. In the excitement of the war, Kumbhakarna turned against him 
and started walking in front of him as if death itself was coming in 
anger. He caught millions of monkeys and started eating them! 
[They began to enter his mouth] as if locusts were entering a 
mountain cave. 


He caught crores of monkeys and crushed them with his body. 
Crores of rupees were rubbed with hands and mixed in the soil. 
The sounds of bears and monkeys [which are in his stomach] are 
running away from his mouth, nose and ears. The demon 
Kumbhakarna became so arrogant under the influence of anger as 
if God had given him the whole world and he would swallow it. All 
the warriors ran away, they did not even look back. They cannot 
see with their eyes and cannot hear when called. 
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Kumbhakarna dispersed the monkey army. Hearing this the demon 
army also started running. Shri Ramchandra ji saw that his army 
was distraught and many types of enemy armies had arrived. Then 
lotus-eyed Shri Gayamji said - O Sugriva! Hey Vibhishana! And oh 
Lakshman! Listen, you take charge of the army. | see the power 
and army of this evil man. 


With a bow in his hand and a quiver in his waist, Shri Raghunathji 
set out to defeat the enemy army. The Lord was the first to strike 
with the bow, the enemy became deaf after hearing its terrible 
sound. Then Shriyamji, who had taken a vow of integrity, released 
one lakh arrows. 


They moved as if they were winged time-serpents. Many arrows 
were fired everywhere, which started cutting the fierce demon 
warriors. His legs, chest, head and arms were being cut. Many 
heroes were torn to pieces. The injured are spinning and falling on 
the earth. Then the best warriors stand and fight. As soon as the 
arrows hit, they start roaring like clouds. 


Many people run away after seeing difficult arrows. The fierce 
headless Roopdas are running and singing (shouting) ‘Catch, 
catch, kill, kill." The arrows of the Lord cut down the terrible demons 
in a moment. Then all those arrows returned and ended up in the 
quiver of Shri Raghunathiji. After thinking in his mind, 
Kumbhakarna saw that Shri Ram had destroyed the demonic army 
in a moment. Then that mighty warrior became very angry and he 
roared loudly. 


In anger, he uproots the mountain and places it where the giant 
monkey warriors are. Seeing the big mountains coming, God cut 
them with his arrows and pulverized them like dust. Then Shri 
Raghunathji got angry, raised his bow and released very 
dangerous arrows. Those arrows enter Kumbhakarna's body [from 
behind] and exit [in such a way that they are undetected], just as 
lightning disappears in a cloud. 
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The blood flowing from his black body provides such beauty as if 
streams of ocher were flowing from a mountain of soot. Seeing him 
distressed, the bears and monkeys ran away. As they came closer, 
he laughed and roared loudly. And he caught crores of monkeys 
and started throwing them on the earth like Gajraj and started 
crying for Ravana. 


Seeing this, the herds of bears and monkeys ran away like a herd 
of sheep runs away after seeing a wolf. Shivji says---This is 
Bhavani! The monkeys and bears became distraught and started 
running away, calling in the voice of Artavani. They started saying 
— This demon is like Durbhishek, who now wants to enter the land 
of monkeys. O Shri Ram in the form of cloud, who holds the water 
of mercy. O bitter enemy! O remover of the sorrows of the 
surrendered! Protect, protect. 


As soon as the Lord heard the compassionate words, he adjusted 
his bow and arrows and went away. The mighty Shri Ram ji took 
the army behind him and he (alone) moved forward angrily. He 
took out his bow and shot a hundred arrows. The arrows missed 
and entered his body. As soon as the arrow hit, he got angry and 
ran away. Due to his running, the mountains started wavering and 
the earth started shaking. 


He uprooted a mountain. Raghukul Tilak Shrigaramji cut off that 
arm of his. Then he ran with the mountain in his left hand. God also 
cut off that arm and dropped it on the earth. After having his arms 
cut off, what beauty did that wicked man get like a hovering 
mountain without a fan? He looked at the Lord with furious eyes. 
As if he wants to swallow all three worlds. 


He shouted loudly and ran with his mouth wide open. The gods 
and goddesses of the sky are terrified! Ha! Ha | They started 
calling like this. The Lord, full of compassion, terrified the gods. 
Then he raised his bow to his ears and filled the demon's mouth 
with arrows. Still that mighty man did not fall to earth. 
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His mouth is full of arrows [of the Lord]. Ran in front. As if a living 
quiver of time is coming. Then the Lord became angry and shot a 
sharp arrow and cut off his head. That head fell in front of Ravana. 
Seeing him, Ravana became as distraught as a snake who has lost 
his pearl. The earth started sinking due to the roar of 
Kumbhakarna's thunderbolt. Then God broke it into two pieces. 


Those two pieces fell on the earth, crushing the monkeys, bears 
and nightjars, as if two mountains had fallen from the sky. Its glory 
entered the mouth of Lord Shri Ramchandraji. Seeing this, all the 
gods and sages were surprised. The gods were happy, praising, 
playing drums and showering many flowers. After requesting, all 
the gods went away. At the same time Devarshi Narad came. 


From above the sky they sang beautiful and heroic praises of Sri 
Hari, which greatly pleased the heart of the Lord. The sage went 
away saying that now kill the evil Ravana quickly. [At that time] Shri 
Ramchandraji came to the battlefield and became [extremely] 
decorated. 


Kosalpati Shri Raghunathji, who has incomparable strength, is 
decorated in the battlefield. There are drops of sweat on his face. 
related to. getting lucky. There are blood particles on the body, rub 
them with both hands. Bears and monkeys are decorated all 
around. Tulsidasji says that even Sheshji cannot describe this 
image of Grabhu with many (thousands) of faces. 


[Shivji says--] Hey Girija! Kumbhakarna, who was a vile demon and 
mine of sins, was also given supreme power by Shri Ram. 
Therefore, those people who do not worship Shri Ramji, they are 
[definitely] retarded. At the end of the day both armies retreated. [ 
In today's war | The warriors felt very tired but by the grace of Shri 
Ramji, the strength of the monkey army increased in the same way 
as the fire increases after getting grass. 
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On the other hand, demons are decreasing day and night in the 
same way as virtues decrease by speaking with one's mouth. 
Ravana is mourning a lot. He repeatedly hits his brother's 
(Kumbhakarna) head with his heart. The women are crying and 
beating their breasts with their hands praising his great strength 
and power. At the same time Meghnad came and narrated many 
stories to his father. 


[And said--] Tomorrow you will see my efforts. Now what should | 
boast about? Hey Dad! The strength and chariot that | had 
received due to my blessings. And the chariot) was not shown to 
you yet. Warriors from both sides are fighting for their respective 
victory. O Garuda ! Their war cannot be described. 


Meghnad mounted the same (aforesaid) illusive chariot and went 
into the sky and started roaring with great laughter, which created 
fear in the monkey army. He started using many weapons, clothes 
etc. like power, prong, sword, saber etc. and started throwing axes, 
spears, stones etc. and started raining many arrows. 


The arrows covered the sky in ten directions, as if the clouds of 
Magha Nakshatra had started raining. The words 'catch, catch, kill’ 
are heard in the ears. But no one knows the murderer. Monkeys 
run in the sky carrying mountains and breasts. But cannot see it, 
cannot pass through it and cannot return. With the power of Maya, 
the clouds turned the strange valleys, paths and mountain caves 
into cages of arrows (covered them with arrows). 


Khar's enemy Sri Ramji, who is independent, infinite, one defeat 
(unbroken) and unobstructed, [through his actions] became 
controlled (tied to) by the rope of the snake. Shri Ramchandraji is 
always Khattantra, one, (unique) God. Like actors, they play many 
pretentious roles. For the beauty of the battlefield, the Lord tied 
himself in a snake-rope; But the gods were very afraid of him. 


Shivji says--] Hey Girija! Those who chant the name of Muni Bhava 
(the sage who cuts the noose of birth and death) may somewhere 
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come into bondage to Him who is omnipresent and the abode of 
the world (the basis of the world). Hey Bhavani! Regarding these 
Sagun Leelas of Shri Ramji, reasoning (decision) cannot be made 
with the help of intellect and speech. Thinking like this, those who 
are knowledgeable and detached from all subjects, leave aside all 
debates (doubts) and worship only Shri Ramji. 


Meghnad distraught the army. Then he became angry and started 
abusing. On this Jambavan said- Wicked! stand up. Hearing this he 
became very angry. 


Hey idiot! | had left you thinking you were old. Oh wicked! Now 
have you started seducing me? Saying this he waved a shining 
trident. Jambavan ran holding the same trident in his hand. 


And he threw it on Meghnad's chest. That enemy of the gods 
became dizzy and fell on the earth. Then, filled with anger, 
Jambavan caught hold of his feet, turned him around and, showing 
his strength, threw him on the earth. [But] he does not die 
because of the glory of the boon. Then Jambavan caught hold of 
his feet and threw him on Lanka. Devarshi Naradji sent Garuda. He 
immediately reached Shri Ramji. 


The Garuda bird caught and ate all the groups of Maya and 
serpents. Then the entire group of monkeys became happy after 
being freed from all the illusions. The mountains, trees, stones and 
spiked monkeys ran angrily. Nightingale became _ especially 
distraught and ran away and climbed the fort. Meghnad lost his 
senses, he felt very ashamed after seeing his father. 


Having resolved in his mind that | should perform the Ajay 
(Invincible) Yagya, he immediately went to the cave of Shrestha 
Parvat. 


Hey brothers! All of you go with Lakshman and destroy the yagya. 
Hey Lakshman! You kill him in battle. | feel very sad to see the 
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gods frightened. Hey brother! Listen, hit it with such force and 
intelligence that it destroys Nocturne. O Jambavan, Sugriva and 
Vibhishana! All three of you along with the army. Staying together. 


[Thus] when Shri Raghuveer gave the order, Randhir, armed with a 
quiver in his waist, decorated with a bow, and holding the 
greatness of Shri Lakshmanji in his heart, said in a serious voice 
like a cloud - If | come today without killing him. , then | will not be 
called a servant of Shrirunathji. Even if hundreds of Shaddars help 
him, Shri Raghuveer is still visible; Today | will definitely kill him. 


After bowing his head at the feet of Shri Rughnathji, Sheshavatar 
Shri Lakshmanji immediately left. He was accompanied by great 
warriors like Angad, Neel, Mayand, Nala and Hanuman. The 
monkeys went and saw that he was sitting and feeding blood to the 
buffalo. The monkeys destroyed all the yagyas. Still, when he did 
not wake up, they started praising him. 


He became very angry and started roaring again and again in 
fearful words. Maruti (Hanuman) and Angad ran away in anger. He 
hit the trident in the chest and made both of them fall to the ground. 
Then he released the terrible trident on Lord Shri Lakshmanji. 
Anant (Shri Laxmanji) shot an arrow and broke it into two pieces. 
Then Hanumanji and Prince Angad got angry and started hitting 
him, but he was not hurt. 


When Veer returned, seeing that the enemy (Meghnad) would not 
die after being killed, he shouted loudly and ran away. Seeing him 
coming like an angry Kaal, Lakshmanji released fierce arrows. 
Seeing the arrows coming like thunderbolts, the evil man 
immediately became invisible and then assumed different forms 
and started fighting. Sometimes he would appear and sometimes 
he would hide. 


Remembering the greatness of Kosalapati Shri Ramji, Lakshmanji 
looked brave and shot the arrow. As soon as the arrow was 
released, it hit him in the middle of his chest. While dying he gave 
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up all deceit and deceit. Where is Raman's younger brother 
Laxman? Where is Ram? Saying this he gave up his life. Angad 
and Hanuman started saying — Blessed is your mother, you are 
blessed that you died and you died at the hands of Lakshmanji. At 
that time you remembered Shri Ram and Lakshman and 
pronounced their names. 


Without any effort, Hanumanji picked it up and placed it at the gate 
of Lanka and returned. Hearing his death, the gods, Gandharvas 
etc. all came to the sky riding on planes. They showered flowers, 
played drums and sang pure praises of Shri Raghunathji. Hey 
Anant! Glory to you, O Jagdadhar. Hail thee. Yes Lord. You saved 
all the gods from a great calamity. 


The Gods and Siddhas went away after praising, then Lakshmanji 
came to Shri Ramji in Vastrasagar. As soon as Ravana heard the 
news of his son's marriage, he fainted and fell on the ground. 
Mandodari beat her chest and many people of the city became 
distraught with grief. Everyone started calling Ravana despicable. 
She started crying loudly and moaning loudly. 


Then Ravana explained to all the warriors in various ways that this 
(visible) form of the entire world is perishable, consider this in your 
heart. Ravana preached knowledge to him. He himself is 
despicable, but his stories (Sayings) are auspicious and holy. Many 
people are experts in giving advice to others. But there are very 
few people who behave as per the teachings. 


Night passed, morning came. The bears and monkeys [again] 
attacked the four doors. Ten-faced Ravana called the warriors and 
said, 'Whoever's mind wavers in front of the enemy in battle, it is 
better for him to run away.’ It is not good to go to war and turn away 
(run away). ,l have grown berries with the strength of my arms. | 
will answer the enemy who has come. 


Saying this he decorated the chariot which moved as fast as the 
wind. War bells started ringing. All the incomparably powerful 
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warriors moved as if a storm of soot had come. At that time 
innumerable bad omens started happening. But Ravana does not 
count them because he was very proud of the strength of his arms. 


Doesn't consider every bad omen. Weapons are falling out of 
hands. Bordi suspects that the elephants leave them and run away 
screaming. They are speaking terrible words, as if they are 
messengers of death (delivering the message of death). One who 
betrays living beings, is under the spell of attachment, has hatred 
towards Ram and is engrossed in lust, does not get wealth, good 
omen and can he get peace of mind? 


A huge army of demons moved forward. There are many 
contingents of the Chaturregini army. There are many types of 
vehicles, chariots and riders and many ensigns and flags of various 
colours. Several herds of intoxicated elephants passed by. As if 
there are seasonal clouds induced by rain. There is a group of 
warriors dressed in colorful attire, who are brave in battle and know 
many types of Maya. 


A very strange army has been displayed. As if the brave spring has 
decorated the army. The elephants began to waver in the direction 
of the army's movement, the seas became agitated and the 
mountains began to waver. 


Veer Singh is shouting and proclaiming his strength and courage. 
Ravana said- O great warriors! Hear ! You crush the teeth of bears 
and monkeys. And | will kill both the prince brothers. Saying this he 
led his army forward. 


When all the monkeys heard this news, they ran calling Shri 
Raghuveer. They ran as big and black as monkeys and bears. As if 
groups of winged mountains were flying. These are of many 
colours. Nails, teeth, mountains and big breasts are their weapons. 
They are very strong and are not afraid of anyone. They praise Shri 
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Ramji in the form of lion for the intoxicated elephant in the form of 
Ravana and praise his beautiful glory. 


The warriors from both sides, cheering and choosing their 
respective pairs, started fighting with each other, on one side they 
were praising Shri Raghunathji and on the other side they were 
praising Ravana. Vibhishan became impatient after seeing Ravana 
on the chariot and Shri Raghuveer without the chariot. Due to 
excessive love, doubts arose in his mind. How will they be able to 
conquer Ravana without a chariot? After worshiping the feet of Shri 
Ramji, he started saying affectionately. 


O Lord, we are at your feet. Is; There is neither armor nor shoes to 
protect the body. How will that mighty Ravana be defeated? By the 
grace of Shri Ramji he said — O friend! Listen, the chariot that 
brings victory is different. 


Praise be to the Lord, the clever charioteer [who drives that 
chariot]. Detachment is a shield and contentment is a sword. 
Charity is an axe, wisdom is fierce power, excellent science is a 
hard bow. 


A pure (sinless) and stable (steadfast) mind is like a quiver. Sham 
(controlling the mind), non-violent Yama and [defecation] Niyama - 
these are many arrows. Worship of Brahmin and Guru is an 
indestructible armor. There is no other way to win like this. Hey 
friends! He who has such a virtuous chariot has no enemy worthy 
of being conquered. 


O patient and wise friend! Listen, the one who has such a powerful 
chariot is a symbol of victory even over the great enemy of the 
world (birth and death), not to mention Ravana. Lord Brahma and 
many siddhas and sages are watching the war from the sky by 
boarding the plane. Shivji says--]O Uma! | was also in that society 
and was seeing the enthusiasm of Shri Ramji. 
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Warriors on both sides are becoming intoxicated with the 
excitement of war. The monkeys have the power of Shri Ranji. 
That is why they are victorious. They fight and challenge each 
other and crush each other on the ground. They kill them, cut 
them, catch them, drop them and after breaking their heads, kill 
others with those heads. They tear open their stomachs, tear off 
their arms and knock the warriors to the ground by their feet. 


The bears bury the demon warriors in the ground and pour lots of 
sand on top. O lions, those who have turned against their enemies 
appear as if there are many periods of anger. The demons grab 
his cheeks and tear them, tear his chest and take out his thighs 
and put them around his neck. 


Those monkeys appear as if Lord Shri Nrisimha of Brahmad is 
playing in the battlefield in many bodies. Harsh words like catch, 
kill, bite, chase etc. have become prevalent in the sky and the 
earth. Hail to Shri Ramchandraji, the one who turns thunder and 
lightning into grass (who makes the weak strong and the strong 
weak). 


Seeing his army getting distracted, Ravana climbed onto the 
platform with ten bows in his twenty arms and walked proudly 
saying ‘Return, return'. Ravana got angry and ran away. The 
monkeys roared and moved forward (to fight). He took the box, 
stones and mountains in his hand and threw them together on 
Ravana. 


As soon as the mountains hit his leathery body, they immediately 
broke into pieces. Ravana, extremely angry and intoxicated with 
war, stopped the chariot and stood motionless, not moving [from 
his place] at all. He became very angry. He started jumping here 
and there, crushing the monkey warriors and started running away 
- Agekon: Chanrugal started running away shouting "They save us, 
protect us". 
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Hey Raghubir! Hey Gosain! Protect, protect. It's eating us like hell. 
He saw that all the monkeys ran away. Then [Ravana] shot ten 
arrows. He fired his bow and released a volley of arrows. Those 
arrows will fly like snakes. The earth, sky and directions are being 
filled with arrows everywhere. Where should the monkeys run? 
There was a lot of noise. 


The army of monkeys and bears became distraught and started 
calling - O Raghuveer! O ocean of compassion! O friends of the 
afflicted! O Hari, who protects the servants and removes their 
miseries. 


Seeing his army distraught, Lakshmanji became angry and with a 
quiver tied around his waist and a bow in his hand, he bowed his 
head at the feet of Shri Raghunathji. Lakshmanji went to him and 
said--]Hey wicked! What is killing the monkeys and bears? Look at 
me, I'm your time? [Ravana said--] O murderer of my son! | was 
looking for you. Today | will kill you and cool my chest. 


Saying this he released fierce arrows. Lakshmanji broke everyone 
into hundreds of pieces. Ravana shot crores of arrows. Lakshmanji 
removed it by cutting it to the size of a sesame seed. Then he 
attacked [him] with his arrows and broke [his] chariot and killed the 
charioteer. [Ravana] shot a hundred arrows into each of his ten 
heads. They entered the heads like snakes entering the mountain 
peaks. 


Then shot a hundred arrows into his chest. He fell on the earth, not 
feeling anything. Then, after losing his consciousness, the mighty 
Ravana got up and used the power given by Lord Brahma. That 
tremendous power given by Brahma hit Lakshmanji right in the 
chest. Brave Lakshmanji fell down in distraught. 


Then Ravana _ started lifting them, but the majesty of his 
unbalanced power remained the same (it went in vain, he could not 
lift them). The foolish Ravana wants to take away those on whose 
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head the temple of Brahmapada sits like a particle of dust. He does 
not know Lakshmanji, the lord of the three Bhuvans. 


Seeing this, Pawanputra Hanumanji ran away speaking harsh 
words. As soon as Hanumanji arrived, Ravana attacked him with a 
very terrible punch. Hanumanji remained sitting on his knees and 
did not fall on the earth. And then he got up cautiously, filled with 
anger. Hanumanji punched Ravana. He fell as if a thunderbolt had 
fallen on a mountain. 


After breaking the unconsciousness, he woke up again and started 
appreciating the great strength of Hanumanji. Hanuman ji said - 
Shame on my man, shame on me and shame on me too, you who 
are a traitor to God are still alive. Saying this, Hanumanji picked 
up Laxmanji and brought him to Shri Raghunathji. Ravana was 
surprised to see this, Shri Raghubir [Laxmanji]. Said--Hey brother! 
Understand in your heart that you are the eater of time and the 
protector of the gods. 


Hearing these words, merciful Lakshmanji got up and sat down. 
That Karal Shakti went into the sky. Then Lakshmanji ran with his 
bow and arrows and reached in front of the enemy with great 
speed. Then they very quickly broke Ravana's chariot into pieces 
and killed his charioteer and distracted him (Ravana). 


So they pierced his heart with arrows, due to which Ravana 
became extremely distraught and fell on the earth. Then the 
second charioteer put him in the chariot and immediately took him 
to Lanka. Shri Raghuveer's brother Lakshmanji came again from 
Pratap's group and bowed at the feet of the Lord. 


There (in Lanka) Ravana woke up from unconsciousness and 
started performing a yagya. That foolish and extremely ignorant 
man wants victory by stubbornly opposing Shri Raghunathji. Here 
Vibhishan ji got all the news and he immediately went and told Shri 
Raghunath ji that he is Nath! Ravana is performing a yagya. After 
his accomplishment that unfortunate person will not die easily. 
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Hey Nath! Send the monkey warriors immediately; Who destroys 
the Yagya, due to which Ravana enters the war. As soon as the 
morning broke, the Lord sent brave warriors. All the major heroes 
like Hanuman and Angad started running. The monkeys playfully 
jumped towards Lanka and fearlessly entered Ravana's palace. As 
soon as they saw him performing the yagya, all the monkeys 
became very angry. 


[He said--] Hey shameless! He has come home after running away 
from the battlefield and is sitting here meditating like a heron? 
Saying this Angad kicked. But he did not even look at them, the evil 
man's mind was immersed in selfishness. When he did not see, the 
monkey got angry and caught hold of him with his teeth, bit him 
and started kicking him. The women were dragged out of the 
house by their hair, they became extremely pitiful and started 


crying. 


Then Ravana got up as angry as Kaal and started beating the 
monkeys by holding their feet. Meanwhile, seeing that the monkeys 
had destroyed the Yagya, he became dejected. 


After organizing the Yagya, all the clever people came to 
Vanarnathji. Then Ravana got hope of survival. He left angrily. 
While walking he started feeling extreme fear and bad omens. 
Vultures started flying and sitting on his head. But he was under 
the control of time and did not consider it a bad omen. He 
said--sound the war bugle. 


A huge army of night warriors advanced forward. There are many 
elephants, chariots, horsemen and people on foot. How can 
wicked people run before the Lord, like a flock of moths run to the 
fire [to burn]. Here the gods praised O Shri Ramji! We are deeply 
saddened by this. Don't play it anymore [more]. Janakiji is feeling 
very sad. 
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His eyes are red and his body is black like a cloud and he gives joy 
to the eyes of the entire world. The Lord tied the quiver around his 
waist and took the hard Shardra bow in his hand. The Lord took the 
Shai bow in his hand and tightened the beautiful quiver, a 
storehouse of arrows, around his waist. His arms are strong and 
his beautiful broad chest is adorned with the footprints of a 
Brahmin (Bhaguji). 


Tulsidasji says, as soon as God started waving the bow and arrow 
in his hand, the universe, directions, tortoise, Sheshji, earth, sea 
and mountains all wavered. 


Seeing the beauty of the attack, the gods became happy and 
started showering abundant flowers. And Jai, Jai, Jai to the Lord 
who is the abode of beauty, power and virtues [they started calling 
like this]. Meanwhile, a very dense army of nocturnal warriors came 
roaring (fighting among themselves). Seeing him, the monkey 
warriors moved in front of him like a group of people after the 
cataclysm. 


Many sabers and swords are shining. As if lightning was flashing in 
all ten directions. The harsh thunder of elephants, chariots and 
horses appears as if the clouds are roaring with fear. Many tails of 
monkeys are visible in the sky. [Giving such beauty] as if a 
beautiful rainbow had emerged. The dust is rising as if it is a 
stream of water. There was immense rainfall of arrow-shaped 
drops. 


Warriors from both sides attack the mountains. As if storms are 
coming again and again. Shri Raghunathji got angry and fired a 
shower of arrows, due to which Ra Kshamro's army was injured. 
As soon as the arrows hit, the warriors get up screaming and feel 
dizzy and fall here and there on the ground. 


Blood was flowing from his body as if water was flowing from heavy 
mountain springs. In this way the river Rudhirko flowed which gave 
fear to the fearful. 
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A river of extremely impure blood flowed out, scaring the cowards. 
Both parties are on both sides of this. The chariot is made of sand 
and the wheels are whirlpools. That river is flowing very scary. 
Elephants, paddlers, horses, donkeys and innumerable riders too 
numerous to count are the aquatic animals of the river. Baan, 
Shakti and Tomar are snakes; The bow is made of iron and the 
shield is made of many tortoises. 


The heroes are falling on the earth as if the trees on the river bank 
are collapsing. A lot of marrow is flowing, it is foam. Seeing this, 
while cowards get scared, good warriors feel happy in their hearts. 
Ghosts, vampires and Betals, great Jhotombales, great warriors 
Jhoting and Pramath (Shivgan) take bath in that river. Eagles, on 
the other hand, fly with outstretched arms and snatch and eat each 
other. 


Someone says, you fools! There is so much abundance, yet your 
poverty does not go away? Wounded warriors are lying on the 
shore, groaning, as if there is half water (people who are buried in 
half water at the time of death) lying everywhere. 


Yoginis are collecting blood in cobblers. Dangers of ghosts and 
vampires are dancing in the sky. Chamunda is playing the skull 
cymbals of the warriors and singing in different ways. 


Groups of jackals cut up and eat the carcasses, roaring making 
cutting sounds and scolding each other when their stomachs are 
full. Crores of torsos are roaming around without heads and the 
heads lying on the ground are chanting. The Munds (severed 
heads) shout Jai-Jai and the fierce Runds (torsoes) run without the 
head. The birds become entangled in their skulls and die fighting 
each other; 


The best warriors are destroying other warriors. The monkeys who 
appeared with the power of Shri Ramchandraji destroy the herd of 


552 


demons. The warriors born from the arrows of Shri Ramji are 
sleeping on the battlefield. 


Ravana thought in his mind that the demons were destroyed. | am 
alone and there are many monkeys and bears, so let me create 
immense illusion. When the gods saw the Lord walking on foot 
(fighting without adornment), great anger (sorrow) arose in their 
hearts. [What happened next] Indra immediately sent. [His 
charioteer] Matali happily brought him. 


King Shri Ramchandraji of Kosalpuri happily boarded that divine, 
unique and resplendent chariot. Four fast moving horses (of 
Devlok) like Chadalal, Manohar, Ajar, Amar and Manki were 
harnessed to it. Seeing Shri Raghunathji mounted on the chariot, 
the monkeys got special strength and they started running away. 
Beating monkeys is not right. Then Ravana spread illusion. 


That illusion did not fall only on one Shri Raghuveer. All the 
monkeys and Lakshmanji also accepted the illusion as truth. The 
monkeys saw many Rams including brother Lakshmanji in the 
demonic army. Seeing many Ram-Lakshman, monkeys and bears 
became very scared due to false fear in their mind. 


He and Laxmanji stood here and there as if they had written a 
picture. Seeing his army surprised, Kosalapati Lord Shri Hari (Shri 
Ramji, the destroyer of sorrows) laughed and placed an arrow on 
his bow and in a moment all the illusion was destroyed. The entire 
monkey army became happy. 


Then Shri Ramani looked at everyone and said serious words — O 
Beero! You all are very tired, so now watch the duel between me 
and Ravana. Saying 'J', Shri Raghunathji bowed his head at the 
lotus feet of the Brahmins and then started the chariot. Then . 
Anger arose in Ravana's heart and he roared and started crying. 


Come, O ascetic! Listen, | am not like the warriors you defeated in 
the battle. My name is Ravana, my fame is known by the whole 
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world, Lokpal is also in his prison. You killed Khar, Dushan and 
Viradha! The poor girl was killed like a murderer. Killed a group of 
great demon warriors and also killed Kumbhakarna and 
Meghnadak. 


O king! If you had not run away from the war, today | would have 
taken out all the hatred. Today | will definitely hand you over to 
death. You are in trouble from Ravana. Hearing Ravana's bad 
words and knowing him from time to time, Shri Ramji said 
laughingly - All your power, as you say, is absolutely true. But now 
don't talk nonsense, show your efforts. 


Don't destroy your beautiful reputation by talking useless things. 
Sorry, let me teach you a lesson: Listen! There are three types of 
men in the world — Patal (Rose), Mango and Jackfruit. One (Patal) 
gives flowers, one (Mango) gives flowers and fruits and one 
(Jackfruit) gives only fruits. Similarly [in men]. One says [doesn't], 
another says and also does, and the third only does, but does not 
say in words. 


Hearing the words of Shri Ramji, he laughed a lot [and said--) Do 
you teach me Vidya? At that time he was not afraid of hatred, but 
now he loves his life. Ravana became angry on being abused and 
started shooting arrows like thunderbolt. Arrows of various shapes 
and sizes ran everywhere in the direction, direction, sky and earth. 


Shri Raghuveer released the fire arrow, [which] destroyed all the 
arrows of Ravana within a moment. Then he laughed and released 
a strong force. [But] Shri Ramchandraji sent them back with 
arrows. He uses crores of chakras and tridents, but the Lord 
removes them without any effort. How Ravana's arrows, like all the 
desires of an evil man, fail! 


Then he shot hundred arrows at Shri Ram's charioteer. He fell on 
the earth shouting the slogan of Jai Shri Ramji. Shri Ramji kindly 
lifted the charioteer. Then the Lord became very angry. In the war, 
Shri Raghunathji got angry at the enemy, then the arrows in the 
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quiver started tingling (began to be eager to come out). Hearing the 
extremely loud tinkling (twang) of his bow, the cannibal Kaal 
(became extremely frightened) Mandodari's heart trembled; The 
sea, sky, earth and mountains became frightened. The elephants 
of the directions grabbed the earth with their tusks and started 
roaring. The gods laughed after seeing La Pah Kotuk. 


The arrows were moving as if winged snakes were flying. First of 
all they killed the charioteer and the horses. Then the chariot broke 
into pieces and the flags fell down. Then Ravana roared with great 
force, but his strength was exhausted from within. He immediately 
climbed onto the second chariot and started making noise. 


All his efforts are becoming futile just like those of a person whose 
mind is immersed in evil. Then Ravana, using ten tridents, killed all 
four horses of Shri Ram and made them fall on the earth. After 
stopping the horses, Shri Raghunathji got angry, pulled the bow 
and released the arrow. 


There was a line of illusions in the form of arrows of Shri Raghubir 
which were roaming in the lotus forest in the form of Ravana's 
head. Shri Ramchandraji shot ten arrows each at his ten heads, 
which passed through and streams of blood started flowing from 
the arrows. 


The mighty Ravana ran away bleeding. God then shot an arrow 
from his bow and Shri Raghuveer shot thirty arrows and cut off ten 
heads along with twenty arms and dropped them on the earth. The 
head and hands became new again as soon as they were cut. 


Then Shri Ramji cut off his arms and head. Thus God cut off his 
arms and head several times. But as soon as it was cut, it 
immediately became new. God is repeatedly cutting off his arms 
and head; Because Kosalapati Shri Ramji is very greedy. The head 
and arms are visible in the sky as if there are innumerable Ketu 
and Rahu. 
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As if many Rahu and Ketu were running in the sky bleeding. Due to 
the (repeated) attacks of the fierce arrows of Shri Raghuveer, he 
becomes unable to fall on the earth. Groups of bamboos with 
pierced heads are flying in the sky as if the sun's rays are angrily 
piercing Rahu here and there. 


As soon as God cuts its ends, they become huge. As the desire to 
consume things (desire to enjoy them) increases day by day. 
Seeing the flood of heads, Ravana forgot his death and became 
extremely angry. That great arrogant fool roared and ran away with 
ten bows. 


In the battlefield, Ravana got angry and covered the chariot of Shri 
Raghunathji with a shower of arrows. The chariot was not visible 
for an hour, as if the sun was hidden in the fog. When the gods 
howled, the Lord became angry and lifted his bow. And by 
removing the enemy's arrows, he cut off the enemy's head and 
destroyed Disha, Vidisha, sky and earth with them. 


The severed heads run in the sky and create fear by making the 
sound of Jai-Jai. 'Where are Lakshman and the monkey king 
Sugriva? Where is Kosalapati Raghubir? 'Where is Ram?' Saying 
this, the group of chiefs ran, seeing them the monkeys ran away. 


Then Raghukulmani Shri Ramji prepared his bow and laughingly 
pierced those ends with his arrows. In hands. Many Kalikas 
gathered together and took garlands of hair and went to take bath 
in the Rudhiski river. As if she was going to worship the banyan 
tree in the form of war. 


Then Ravana got angry and released tremendous power. He 
walked in front of Vibhishana as if Kaal (Yamraj) was punishing 
him. Seeing that extremely terrible power coming and thinking that 
it was his promise to destroy the sufferings of the surrendered 
person, Shri Ram immediately pushed Vibhishan back and 
standing in front himself endured that power. 
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Hui. Seeing God going through labor pain (physical pain), 
Vibhishana got angry and ran with mace in his hand and said — Oh 
unfortunate! Fool, disgusting fool! You opposed gods, humans, 
sages and snakes. You respectfully offered your head to Lord 
Shiva. Due to this, crores were received for each one. 


Therefore O wicked one! You are still alive. But now time is 
dancing on your head. and stupid! Do you want wealth (happiness) 
by turning away from Ram? Saying this, Vibhishana hit Ravana in 
the middle of his chest with his mace. 


He fell on the earth after receiving a very strong blow from a hard 
mace in the middle of his chest. Blood started flowing from all his 
ten mouths; He controlled himself and ran away in anger. Both the 
mighty warriors clashed with each other and started wrestling 
against each other. Vibhishana, proud of the strength of Shri 
Raghuveer, does not even consider him (a world-conquering 
warrior like Ravana) equal to Pasang. 


, ohivji says--]O Uma. Vibhishan: Could Kambhi even raise his 
eyes in front of Ravana? But now he is fighting with it like time. 
This is the influence of Shri Raghuveer. Seeing Vibhishana very 
tired, Hanumanji ran with the mountain. They killed his chariot, 
horse and charioteer and kicked his chest. 


Ravana remained standing, but his body started trembling 
extremely. Vibhishana went to where the protector of servants Shri 
Ramji was and Ravana challenged him and killed Hanumanji. He 
spread his tail and went into the sky. 


Ravana caught hold of the tail, Hanumanji flew away taking it with 
him. Then Mahabali Hanumanji turned back and fought with him. 
Both equal warriors started fighting in the sky and in anger started 
killing each other. 


Both of them are appearing in the sky performing many tricks as if 
Kajalgiri and Sumeru mountains are fighting. When the demon 
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could not be defeated by his intelligence and strength, then Maruti 
Shri Hanumanji remembered the Lord. 


Remembering Shri Raghuveer, brave Hanumanji challenged 
Ravana and killed him. They both fall to the ground and then get up 
and start fighting; The gods hailed both of them. Seeing the 
misfortune of Hanumanji, the monkeys and bears got angry and 
ran away. But Ravana, intoxicated with war, crushed all the 
warriors with the power of his powerful arms. 


Then hearing the challenge of Shri Raghuveer, the brave monkeys 
ran away. Seeing the strong group of monkeys, Ravana revealed 
his illusion. He disappeared for a moment. Then that form 
appeared in many forms. All the bears and monkeys that were in 
Shri Raghunathji's army, Ravana scattered everywhere. 


The monkeys saw Anant Ravana. Bears and monkeys all started 
running here and there. Monkeys are not patient. Hey Lakshman)i! 
Hey Raghuveer! They are running shouting save us, save us. 
Crores of Ravanas are running in ten directions and roaring loudly. 
All the gods got scared and ran away saying, O brother! Give up 
hope of victory now! 


Only one Ravana had conquered all the gods, now there are many 
Ravanas. Therefore now you take shelter in the caves of the 
mountain (ie hide in them). Only Brahma, Shambhu and those wise 
sages, who had understood the glory of God to some extent, were 
left standing there. Those who knew the greatness of God stood 
firm without any fear. 


The monkeys accepted the enemies (many Ravanas) as true. [By 
this] all the monkeys and bears became disturbed and said, 'O 
merciful one! Protect me' [calling thus] and ran away in fear. 
Hanumanji, the extremely powerful warrior, battles Angad and Neel 
and crushes Ravana, the lakhs of warriors, who has risen like hell 
from the treacherous land. 
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God cut off all the illusion in a moment. Just as the group of 
darkness disintegrates (destroys) as soon as the sun rises. Now 
seeing only one Ravana, the Gods became happy and they turned 
back and showered many flowers on the Lord. Shri Raghunathji 
raised his arm and sent back all the monkeys. Then they came 
back calling each other. The bears and monkeys ran away after 
getting the power of God. They quickly jumped and came to the 
battlefield. 


Seeing the gods praising Shri Ramji, Ravana thought, | agree with 
them. [But they don't know that I'm enough for them. And said--Hey 
fools! You are always my badmash (the one who takes my 
beatings). Having said this, he became angry and ran towards the 
sky (towards the gods). 


The gods ran away screaming. [Ravana said--evil people. Where 
can you go ahead of me? Seeing the gods distressed, Angad ran 
and jumped and caught hold of Ravana's feet and threw him on the 
earth. 


Holding him, throwing him on his back and kicking him, Baliputra 
went to Agad Prabhu. Ravana got up alert and started roaring in 
very harsh words. He quickly equipped ten bows and started 
raining many arrows on them. He left all the warriors injured and 
frightened and was happy to see their strength. 


Then Shri Raghunathji cut off Ravana's head, arms, arrows and 
bow. But then they increased greatly, just as the sins committed in 
pilgrimage increased (many times leading to more dire 
consequences). Seeing the growth of the enemy's head and arms, 
the bears and monkeys became extremely angry. 


This fool does not die even if his hands and head are cut off. 
Saying this, the bear and monkey warriors got angry and ran away. 


Bali's son Angad, Maruti Hanumanji, Nala, Neel, monkey king 
Sugriva and Dwivid etc. attack him with their chests and 
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mountains. He captures those mountains and trees and kills the 
monkeys. Some monkeys tear the enemy's body with their nails 
and run away, while others kick him. Then Nala and Neel climbed 
on Ravana's head and started tearing his forehead with their nails. 


There was great sorrow in his heart after seeing the blood. He 
extended his hands to catch them, but they did not move, they kept 
sliding over his hands as if they were wandering in a forest of 
lotuses two mornings ago. He got angry and jumped and caught 
both of them. They threw him on the ground, twisted his hands and 
ran away. Enraged, he took ten bows in his hand and injured the 
monkeys by shooting them with arrows. 


Ravana was happy after making Hanumanji and all the monkeys 
unconscious and getting time to sleep. Seeing all the monkey 
warriors unconscious, Randhir Jambavan ran. The bears who 
were with Jambavan, wearing mountains and trunks, started 
challenging Ravana and killing him. Powerful Ravana became 
angry and started throwing many warriors on the ground, holding 
his feet. Seeing the destruction of his group, Jambavan became 
angry and kicked Ravana in the chest. 


Ravana got distraught and fell on the earth from the chariot as 
soon as he got a strong kick on the chest. He was holding bears in 
his hands. It seemed like that. As if you are living in lotus flowers 
at night. Seeing him unconscious, Riksharaj kicked him and went 
to Lord Jambavan. Knowing that it was night, the charioteer started 
trying to make Ravana unconscious and bring him back to 
consciousness. 


When the unconsciousness went away, all the bears and monkeys 
came to God. On the other hand, all the demons became 
extremely frightened and surrounded Ravana. The same night 
Trijatane went to Sitaji and narrated the entire story to her. Hearing 
the conversation and the movement of the enemy's head and 
arms, Sitaji felt great fear in her heart. [His] face became sad, 
worry arose in his mind. Then Sitaji said to Trijata - O mother! Why 
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don't you tell? What will happen ? How will this one who causes 
sorrow to the whole world die? 


He does not die even if his head is cut by the arrows of Shri 
Raghunathji. The creator is turning all the characters in opposite 
directions. [The truth is that] it is my misfortune that is keeping me 
alive, that has separated me from the lotus feet of the Lord. The 
same God who deceitfully created the false golden deer, the same 
God who is still angry at me, the same God who forced me to 
endure the most excruciating suffering. And spoke harsh words to 
Lakshman, 


Who is still hitting me again and again with big poisonous arrows in 
the form of Shri Raghunathji; And the one who is saving my life 
even in so much pain is the same creator (Ravan). Making the 
world come alive, like no one else. Remembering the blessings of 
Shri Ramji, Janakiji is mourning in many ways. Trijat said--Hey. 
princess ! Listen, Ravana, the enemy of the gods, will die as soon 
as an arrow hits his heart. 


Thinking that Janaki resides in Ravana's heart, | reside in Janaki's 
heart and there are many planets in my stomach. Therefore, as 
soon as the arrow hits Ravana's heart, all the planets will be 
destroyed. Hearing these words, Sitaji became very happy and sad 
and Trijatna again said — O beautiful one! Give up great doubt; 
Now listen, the enemy will die like this-- 


When he will become distraught due to repeated beheadings and 
your attention will be diverted from his heart, then Sujan 
(intercessor) Shri Ramji will shoot an arrow into Ravana's heart. 
Saying this and explaining to Sitaji in many ways, Trijata again 
went to her home. Remembering the form of Shri Ramchandraji, 
Janakiji felt very sad due to his separation. 


She is criticizing the night and the moon in many ways [and 
saying-] The night has become as long as the age, it does not end. 
Janakiji is saddened by the separation of Shri Ramji and is 
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mourning deeply in her heart. When there was intense burning in 
the heart due to separation, his outer eyes and arms started 
twitching. Considering it as an omen, he kept patience in his mind 
that now Ipal will definitely meet Shri Raghubir. 


dumb ! You separated me from the battlefield. Oh wicked! Hey 
idiot! You should be ashamed, you should be ashamed. The 
charioteer held his feet and explained a lot to Ravana. As soon as 
morning came, he mounted the chariot and started running again. 
Hearing the arrival of Ravana, there was a huge stampede in the 
monkey army. The heavy warriors ran away [in anger], uprooting 
mountains and trees from all sides, gnashing their teeth. 


The fierce and monstrous monkeys and bears ran towards the 
mountain in their hands. They attack with extreme anger. The 
demons ran away after his killing. The powerful monkeys distracted 
the enemy army and then surrounded Ravana. The monkeys 
distraught him by hitting him from all sides and scratching his body 
with their nails. Seeing the monkeys being extremely strong, 
Ravana thought and spread the illusion in a moment. 


When he committed fraud. When it was created, terrible creatures 
appeared. Betal, the ghost and vampire appeared with bow and 
arrow in their hands. 8 Yoginis holding a sword in one hand and a 
human skull in the other, drinking fresh blood. She started dancing 
and singing many songs. She was saying harsh words like hold 
etc. All directions were filled with this sound. They run with their 
mouths open to eat. Then the monkeys started running away. 


Wherever the monkeys run they see fire burning. The monkeys 
and bears became distraught. Then Ravana started raining sand. 
After tiring the monkeys around, Ravana started roaring again. All 
the heroes’ including Lakshmanji and Sugriva became 
unconscious. Ha Ram! Hey Raghunath! The best warriors rub their 
hands (repent) while calling. In this way, by breaking everyone's 
power, Ravana once again created another illusion. 
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He revealed many Hanuman who ran carrying stones. They spread 
their groups all around and surrounded Shri Ramchandraji. He 
raised his tail and started shouting loudly, kill him, catch him, don't 
let him go. His langurs (tails) are enhancing the beauty of the ten 
directions and in the middle of them is Kosalraj Shri Ramji. 


In the midst of them, the beautiful black body of the king of Kosala 
appears as if a beautiful fence of many rainbows has been made 
for the high Tamal Vajj. Seeing God, the gods started saying (Jai, 
Jai, Jai) with joy and sadness in their hearts. Then Shri Raghuveer 
got angry and he destroyed all the illusion of Ravana with a single 
arrow. 


When the illusion went away the monkeys and bears became 
happy and all returned with their breasts and mountains. Shri Ram 
ji released a group of arrows, due to which Ravana's hands and 
head were again cut off and fell on the earth. Even if hundreds of 
Sheshas, Saraswati, Vedas and poets keep singing the story of the 
war between Shri Gamji and Ravana for many Kalpas, they cannot 
go beyond that. 


Some qualities of this quality have been said by the retarded 
Tulsidas, like even a fly flies in the sky as per its intention. The 
head and hands were cut several times. Still the brave Ravana 
does not die. God is playing; Pasannat Muni, Siddha and Gods are 
getting distressed seeing that distress (thinking that God is 
suffering). 


The pool of ends increases as it is cut, just as greed increases with 
every gain. The enemy does not die, a lot of hard work had to be 
done. Then Shri Ramchandraji looked towards Vibhishan. [Shivji 
says--O Uma! The one whose mere wish makes even time die is 
testing the love of God. [Vibhishana ji said--] O omniscient! He is 
the master of pastures and the sustainer of fear! O giver of 
happiness to the gods and sages! Hear- 
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Nectar resides in its navel. Oh God! Ravana lives on his own 
strength. On hearing the words of Vibhishana, merciful Shri 
Raghunathji became happy and took Vigal arrow in his hand. At 
that time various kinds of omens started appearing. Many donkeys, 
donkeys and dogs started crying. Birds started speaking to inform 
about the sorrow (bad omen) of the world. Ketu (comet stars) 
appeared everywhere in the sky. 


There was a severe burning sensation in all ten directions. The 
solar eclipse started happening without any celebration (yoga). 
Mandodari's heart started trembling violently and tears started 
flowing from the eyes of the idols. The idols started crying, lightning 
started falling from the sky, the wind started blowing with pain, the 
earth started trembling, the clouds started raining blood, hair and 
dust. 


In this way so many acids came into existence that who can tell 
their names? Seeing this infinite chaos, the gods in the sky 
became distraught and started shouting. Knowing that the gods 
were frightened, the merciful Shri Raghunathji started shooting 
arrows from the bow. 


Shri Raghunathji pulled the bow till his ears and released thirty-one 
arrows. Those arrows of Shri Ramchandraji moved as if they were 
Kaalserp. An arrow sucked the nectar from the navel. The other 
thirty arrows became angry and hit his head and arms. Move 
forward with arrowheads and arms. The body without head and 
arms started dancing on the earth. 


His torso moves with great speed, causing the earth to tremble. 
Then God shot an arrow and cut it into two pieces. While dying, 
Ravana roared loudly and asked — Where is Rasham? | challenge 
them and kill them in battle! The earth shook as Ravana fell. The 
sea, rivers, elephants and mountains in all directions became 
angry. Enraged, Ravana spread both the pieces and fell on the 
earth suppressing the community of bears and monkeys. 
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Keeping Ravana's arms and head in front of Mandodari, 
Ram-Baan moved towards where Jagdishwar Shrigamji was. All 
the arrows went and entered the quiver. Seeing this the gods 
played drums. The glory of Ravana got absorbed in the face of the 
Lord. Seeing this, Lord Shiva and Brahmaji became happy. The 
Brahmapath echoed with the sound of Jai-Jai. Hail to Shri 
Raghuveer with strong arms and mace. 


Groups of gods and sages shower flowers and say — Jai Kripalu, 
Jai Mukund, Jai Mukda. Is . He is the God who destroys the 
dualities of anger-sorrow, joy-sorrow, birth-death etc. and who 
grants happiness to those who surrender. O divider of groups of 
desires! Oh mercy! 


The ultimate cause of compassion! He is always kind! O 
omnipresent power! Hail thee. Flowers are showering to please the 
gods, drums are being played loudly. Shri Ramchandraji's body 
parts were greatly adorned in the battlefield. 


There is a crown of matted hair on the head, in the middle of which 
very beautiful flowers are adorning the head. As if the 
constellations along with clusters of lightning were enhancing the 
beauty of the blue mountain. Shri Ramji is waving bow and arrow 
with his arms. Blood particles look very beautiful on the body. As if 
many beautiful birds were sitting motionless on the chest of the 
tamal, engrossed in their great happiness. 


Lord Shri Ramchandraji, with his blessings over the years, 
rendered the group of gods powerless. The monkeys and bears 
became extremely happy and started shouting, Hail to the abode of 
happiness, Mukund. 

On seeing her husband's head, Mandodari became distraught and 
fell unconscious on the ground. The women ran crying and picked 
her up (Mandodari) and came to Ravana. 


Seeing her husband's condition she started crying. His hair fell out, 
his body was not able to control itself. They beat their chests in 
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many ways and praise the glory of Ravana. She says-- ) Does the 
earth always tremble because of your strength? Fire, moon and 
sun were without glory in front of you. Your body, whose weight 
even a tortoise cannot bear, is today lying on the earth covered in 
dust! 


Varun, Kuber, Indra and Vayu, none of them showed patience 
before you in battle. Jai Swami, you had defeated Kaal and Yamraj 
with the strength of your arms. Today you are lying there like an 
orphan. Your kingship is famous all over the world. Woe to your 
sons and the children of your relatives! It cannot be described. Due 
to Shri Ramchandraji turning away from you, your plight became 
such that today there is no one left in the family to cry. 


Hey Nath! The entire creation of the Creator was under your 
control. Lokpal always bows to you with fear. but alas! Now your 
head and arms are being eaten by jackals. It is not unreasonable 
for Ramvimukh to be like this (i.e. it is appropriate). Oh husband! 
Being under the control of time, you did not listen to anyone and 
came to know God in the form of a human being. 


You assumed the form of a demon and became Sri Hari in the form 
of fire in human form to burn the forest. Oh dear, to those merciful 
gods whom Shiva and Brahma etc. gods salute! You did not send. 
This body of yours has been deceiving others since birth and is full 
of sins! Despite all this, | salute that fearless Brahma Shri Ramji 
who has given you his abode. 


Hearing the truth of Mandodari, the gods, sages and sages all 
became happy. Brahma, Mahadeva, Narada, Sanakadi and others 
who were great sages who knew the essence of God and talked 
about Him. Seeing Shri Raghunathji with their eyes, they all fell in 
love and were very happy. Seeing all the women of his family 
crying, Vibhishanji felt very sad and went to them. 


He felt sad seeing his brother's condition. Then Shram Shri Ramji 
ordered his younger brother to [go and console Vibhishana]. After 
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various persuasions from Lakshmanji, Vibhishana returned to God. 
God looked at him with a kind eye [and said--] End all the mourning 
and perform the last rites of Ravana. Obeying the Lord's order and 
keeping in mind the time and place in his heart, Vibhishana 
performed all the activities methodically. 


Mandodari left the entire kingdom of Ravana and went to the 
palaces, describing the qualities of Shri Raghunathji in her heart. 
After performing all the rituals, Vibhishana came and bowed his 
head again. Then with the ocean of grace Shri Ramji called his 
younger brother Lakshmaniji. 


Shri Raghunathji said that you, monkey king Sugriva, Angad, Nala, 
Neel, Jambavan and Maruti, all intelligent people, should go 
together with Vibhishana and crown him. | cannot come to the city 
because of my father's words. But | send monkeys and younger 
brothers like me. 


After listening to God, the monkeys immediately went and made all 
the arrangements for the coronation. Vibhishana was respectfully 
seated on the throne and praised by coronation. Everyone saluted 
him with folded hands. After this everyone including Vibhishanji 
came to God. Then Shri Raghuveer called the monkeys and 
pleased everyone by speaking loving words. 


God pleased everyone by saying words like nectar that due to your 
strength this powerful enemy was killed and Vibhishana got the 
kingdom. With this, your fame will always remain new in all three 
worlds. Those people who will sing your auspicious praises with 
utmost love along with me, will cross this immense worldly ocean 
without any effort. 


The group of monkeys is not satisfied after hearing the words of 
God. All of them bowed their heads again and again and held the 
lotus feet. Then Lord called Hanumanji. God said--You go to 
Laddha. everyone knows. Tell the news and come back with good 
news. Then Hanumanji came to the city. Hearing this, 
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Raksha-Raksha! For his sake, he worshiped Hanumanji in many 
ways and ran to welcome him. He expressed his devotion towards 
Shri Janakiji in many ways. 


Hanumanji greeted Sitaji from a distance. Janakiji recognized that 
this was the messenger of Shri Raghunathji [and asked--] Oh 
father! Tell me, is my Lord, the abode of grace, doing well along 
with his younger brother and the monkey army? [Hanuman ji said--] 
O mother! Kosalapati Shri Ramji is safe in every way. He has 
defeated the ten headed Ravanakas in the battle and Vibhishana 
has cursed the Achal kingdom. Sitaji's heart was filled with joy after 
listening to Hanumanii. 


There was immense joy in Shri Janakiji's heart. His body became 
thrilled and his eyes filled with tears of joy. She says Basta--Hey 
hey. What am | to you? Give? There is nothing else in the three 
worlds like this news! Said--That mother! Listen, today without any 
doubt | have defeated the enemy forces in the war and have 
undoubtedly taken the kingdom of the entire world along with my 
brother, which | am undoubtedly watching with my brother. 


Hey Dad! Now you do the same so that | can see the soft black 
body of God with these eyes. Then Hanumanji went to Shri 
Ramchadhaji and told him the good news of Janakiji. Hearing the 
message, Suryakulbhushan Shri Ram ji called Prince Angad and 
Vibhishana [and said--] Go with Pabanputra Hanuman and bring 
Janaki with respect. 


They all immediately went to where Sitaji was. All the demons were 
serving him politely. Vibhishanji quickly explained to him. He 
decorated Sitaji in many ways, adorned her with many types of 
jewelery and then brought a beautifully decorated palanquin. Sitaji 
became happy and remembered her beloved Shri Ram, her abode 
of happiness, and climbed there happily. 


The guards kept roaming around with sticks in their hands. There is 
great joy (enthusiasm) in everyone's mind. When the bears and 
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monkeys all came for darshan, the guards got angry and ran to 
stop them. Shri Raghuveer said- Hey friend! Listen to me and 
bring Sitka on foot, so that the monkeys can look at her like a 
mother. Gosain Shri Ramji said this laughingly. 


Then Shroramji, the storehouse of compassion, said some harsh 
words to Leela, hearing which the women started feeling sad. Pure 
in heart, speech and less, Shri Sitaji offered her head to the Lord 
and said - O Lakshman! You become the negi (assistant in 
religious conduct) of my religion and prepare the fire immediately. 


Laxmanji's eyes filled with tears of sorrow after hearing Shri Sitaji's 
speech full of separation, knowledge, religion and morality. Both 
stood with folded hands. They too could not say anything to the 
Lord. Then seeing Shri Ramji's attitude, Lakshmanji ran and lit a 
fire and brought a lot of wood. Seeing the fire increasing so much, 
Janakiji felt happy in his heart. He had nothing to fear. 


, Sitaji said to Leela-- ) If there is no other refuge (refuge) in my 
heart other than Shri Raghuveer through my mind, body and 
actions, then may Agnidev, who knows the movement of 
everyone's mind, adopt me and later become cool. Go. Knowing 
the movement of your mind. | was thrilled. Entered the fire. 
reflection? (Sitaji's shadow) and his worldly stigma were burnt in 
the fierce fire. No one knew these characters of God. Gods, 
Siddhas and sages all stand and look at the sky. 


Then Agni assumed the body and took the hand of the real Shri 
(Sitaji) famous in the Vedas and the world and dedicated him to 
Shri Ramji in the same way as Kshirsagar had dedicated Lakshmi 
to Lord Vishnu. Sitaji sat on the left side of Shri Ramchandra. Her 
exquisite beauty is very beautiful. As if the bud of a golden lotus is 
adorning the newly blossomed blue lotus. 


The gods became pleased and started showering flowers. 
Lightnings started ringing in the sky. Kinnar started singing. The 
nymphs mounted on the planes started dancing. Seeing the 
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infinite and immense splendor of Lord Shri Ramchandraji along 
with Shri Janakiji, the bears and monkeys became happy and out 
of happiness started saying ‘Shri Raghunathji ki Jai’. 


Then after receiving the permission of Shri Raghunathji, the 
charioteer Indra bowed his head at the feet of Matali (carrying the 
chariot). Went. After that came the ever selfish gods. He is saying 
such words. 


Hey Deenbandhu. O merciful Raghuraj! O God! You did a great 
favor to the gods. This evil, lustful and evil Ravana, who was ready 
to betray the world, was destroyed by his own sin. You are 
identical, Brahman, imperishable, eternal, constant, indifferent to 
any desire (enemy-friend-free), undivided, free from qualities, 
unborn, sinless, viceless, invincible, indestructible (whose power 
never goes waste) and merciful. . 


You yourself assumed the bodies of Matsya, Kachhapa, Barah, 
Nrisimha, Vaman and Parashurama. Hey Nath! Whenever the gods 
felt sad, you took many bodies and destroyed their sorrows. He 
was evil, dirty at heart, enemy of the gods, addicted to lust, greed 
and intoxication and extremely angry. The leader of such evil 
people has also attained your supreme position. This surprised us. 


We, the deities, despite having great authority, are devoted to Your 
heart and have forgotten Your devotion and are constantly in the 
flow of the ocean of existence (cycle of birth and death). Now O 
Lord! We have come to you for refuge, please protect us. All the 
gods and Siddhas stood there with folded hands and praying. Then 
Brahmaji filled with immense love started praising- 


Your body bears a strange but unique image, similar to that of 
many Cupids. Siddhas, sages and poets keep singing your praises. 
Your fame is sacred. Like Garuda, you became angry and caught 
hold of the great snake in the form of Ravana. Oh, Lord. You are 
the one who gives happiness to the servants, destroys sorrow and 
fear, is always free from anger and is always full of knowledge. 


570 


Your incarnation is excellent, has immense divine qualities, carries 
the weight of the earth and is a storehouse of knowledge. 


[But even after incarnating] You are eternal, unborn, omnipresent, 
one (unique) and eternal. O Karunaki Khan Shri Ramji! | welcome 
you with great pleasure. O jewel of Raghu clan! O destroyer of evil 
demons and destroyer of all evils! Vibhishana was poor, you made 
him the king (of Lanka). 


It is a storehouse of qualities and knowledge. O disrespectful one! 
O unborn, omnipresent and free from worldly disorders, Shri Ram! | 
greet you every day. The splendor and strength of your arms is 
amazing. You are extremely skilled in destroying evil groups. You 
are the one who has mercy on the poor, who selflessly helps them 
and is the abode of beauty. 


| salute you along with Shri Janakiji. You are the one who frees us 
from the ocean of existence, is beyond both the causal nature and 
the world of action and the one who removes the difficult defects 
arising in the mind. Just as the sun and the sunlight are separate 
and not separate, in the same way you too are separate and 
separate from the world. 


Oh omnipresent Lord! All these monkeys are symbols of gratitude, 
who are looking at your face with respect. [And] Hey Hare! Woe to 
our [immortal] life and divine (divine) body, which we have forgotten 
(in worldly matters) in the world devoid of devotion to You. 

O humble one! Now have mercy and remove that divisive mind 
from me due to which | do wrong things and consider sorrow as 
happiness and move around happily. 


You are the destroyer of the wicked and the beautiful ornaments of 
the earth. Lord Shiva and Parvati serve your lotus feet. O King of 
Kings: Grant me this boon that | may always have eternal love at 
Your lotus feet for my welfare. In this way Brahmaji requested with 
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great excitement. While looking at the beautiful sea, Shri Ramji's 
gaze did not go away. 


Shri Ramji said--]O father! It is all due to your qualities that | have 

defeated the invincible demon king. Hearing his son's words, his 
love increased a lot. Eyes filled with tears and Romavali stood up. 
Shri Raghunathji, by thinking about his previous (lifetime) love and 
looking towards his father, gave him a firm knowledge of his nature. 
Hey Uma! Dashrath ji had set his mind on discrimination, due to 
which he did not attain salvation [Kevalya]. 


Devotees who worship the form of Sachchidanandamay, devoid of 
Maya and having divine qualities, do not even get this kind of 
liberation. Shri Ramji offers his devotion to him. After saluting Lord 
[Ishtabuddhi] again and again, Dashrath ji happily went to the world 
of gods. Seeing the beauty of the most skilled Lord Shri 
Kosaldhish along with his younger brothers Lakshmanji and 
Janakiji, Devraj Indra became happy in his heart and started 
praising - 


Hail to Shri Ramchandra, the abode of beauty, the giver of rest to 
the surrendered, the one with the best quiver, bow and arrows, the 
powerful and majestic weapon and staff. He is the enemy of Khar 
and Dushan and the destroyer of the army of demons. Oh Lord, 
glory to you! You killed this evil being, due to which all the gods 
were destroyed. 


O one who has lost the burden of role! O one of immense glory! 
Hail thee. O enemy Ravana! Hai Kapalu, Jai to you. You made the 
battlefield miserable (destructive). 


Ravana, the king of Lanka, was very proud of his son. He had 
captured all the gods and Gandharvas under his control and he 
doggedly pursued all the sages, siddhas, humans, birds and 
snakes etc. He was willing to deceive others and was extremely 
evil. That sinner got the same result. Now O you who have mercy 
on the poor! O one with eyes as big as lotus! Hear - 
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| was very proud that there was no one like me, but now after 
having the darshan of the Lord's (Your) lotus feet, my pride of being 
a grape grower has gone away. Some people meditate on that 
Nirgan Brahma which the Vedas call Avyakt (formless). But hey 
Ramji! | like this quality of yours very much, Kosalraj-sau. Shri 
Jankiji and younger brother, please make your home in my heart. 
Hey Ramnivas! Consider me as your slave and give me your 
devotion. 


Hey Ramnivas! O one who has overcome the fear of surrender, 
give me your devotion. This abode of happiness! Oh Lord Auram 
Chandra of Raghu clan, who has the image of many Kamadevas! | 
salute you. O Shri Ramji, who is the giver of pleasure to the group 
of gods, who destroys happiness and sorrow [birth and death, joy 
and sorrow, happiness and sorrow etc.], who has a human body, 
who is of incomparable strength, He is acceptable to Brahma and 
Shiva etc and gentle with compassion Shri Ramji! | salute you. 


she is kind! Now look kindly on me and tell me what service | 
should do! Hearing these dear words of Indra, merciful Shri Ramji 
said — O King of Gods! Listen, our monkeys and bears, killed by 
the nocturnal creatures, are lying on the earth. He sacrificed his life 
for my welfare. 


Hey Sujan Devraj! Give life to all of them. [Kakbhushundiji says--] 
O Garuda! Listen, these words of the Lord are very deep. Only 
wise sages can know these. Lord Shri Ram can kill Triloki and 
revive him. Here he has praised only Indra. 


Indra revived the monkeys and bears by showering nectar. 
Everyone got up with joy and came to the Lord. Nectar rained on 
both sides. But only bears and monkeys came to life, not monsters. 
Because at the time of death the hearts of the demons had 
become filled with Rama. 
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Hence he became free, his bondages were freed. But the monkeys 
and bears were all devans (people of God's play). Hence, as per 
the wish of Shri Raghunathji, they all became alive. 


Who cares about the destitute? Who freed all the demons! The 
wicked Ravana, the abode of sins and lustful, also attained that 
speed which even the best sages could not attain. After showering 
fruits, all the gods departed riding on beautiful planes. Then 
knowing the good opportunity Lord Shiva came to. Shri 
Ramchandraji- 


And with folded hands with utmost love, with eyes like lotus filled 
with water, with a trembling body and with a choked throat, 
Tripurari Shiva started pleading - O Lord of Raghukul! Please 
protect me by giving me a beautiful bow and beautiful arrows in 
your beautiful hands. You are the assistant who blows away the 
clouds of attachment and the jungle of doubt. Agni is there to 
consume the gods and appease them. 


Oh beautiful body! O lotus eyes - O poor friend! O the one who 
frees the surrendered one from sorrow! Hey Gaj Ramchakdhaji! 
You always reside in my heart along with younger brothers 
Lakshman and Janakiji. You are the giver of joy to the sages, the 
jewel of the earth, the master of Tulsidas and the destroyer of fear. 
Hey Nath! When your coronation takes place in Ayodhyapuri, then 
oh ocean of mercy! | will come to see your generous game. 


When Lord Shiva requested and went away, then Vibhishanji came 
to Lord Shiva and bowed his head at his feet and said in a soft 
voice - O Lord with the bow! Listen to my prayer---You killed 
Ravana along with his family and army, spread your holy fame in 
Tribhuvan and blessed me, poor, sinful, foolish and casteless, in 
many ways. 


Now O Lord! Sanctify the house of this servant and go there and 
take bath, so that the fatigue of war goes away. O merciful one! 
Inspect the treasury, palace and property and happily give it to the 
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monkeys. Oh God! Accept me in every way and then O Lord! 
Come with me to Ayodhyapuri. As soon as Vibhishanji heard the 
gentle words, both the huge eyes of the poor Lord were filled with 
tears of love. 


[Shri Ramji said--] Hey brother! Listen, your treasure and house 
are all mine, it is true. But remembering Bharat's condition, each 
moment is passing like an era for me. He is continuously chanting 
my name with his (thin) body in the guise of a saint. Hi friend! Take 
the same measures so that | can see them as soon as possible. | 


pray you. 


If | leave after the period has passed, | will not be able to win my 
brother. Lord's body is trembling again and again remembering 
younger brother Bharatji's Geetika. [Shrigaramji said again--] This 
is terrible! May you rule for the entire Kalpa, always remember me 
in your mind. Then you will find my place where all the saints go. 


As soon as he heard the words of Shri Ramchandraji, Vibhishanji 
became happy and took the feet of Shri Ramji in the abode of 
grace. All the monkeys and bears became happy and held the feet 
of the Lord and started praising His holy qualities. Then 
Vibhishanji went to the palaces and filled the plane with a bunch of 
gems and other things. Then that ground plane was brought and 
placed in front of God. Then Lord Shri Ram laughed and said- 


Hey friend Vibhishan! Listen, board the plane and go to the sky and 
shower clothes and jewellery. Then (after hearing the order) 
Vibhishanji went to the sky and showered all the gems and clothes. 
He takes whatever he likes. Monkeys take gems into their mouth 
considering them unfit for eating and then spit them out. Seeing 
this scene, the most humorous and well-dressed Shri Ramji started 
laughing along with Sitaji and Laxmaniji. 


Those whom the sages do not even meditate on, whom the Vedas 
call Neti-Neti, the same Shri Ramji does various kinds of mischief 
with the monkeys in the sea. [Shivji says--] Hey Uma! Even after 
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doing many types of yoga, chanting, charity, penance, yagya, 
fasting and following rules, Shri Ramchandraji does not give as 
much grace as he does when there is selfless love. 


The bears and monkeys got the clothes and ornaments and 
wearing them they came to Shri Raghunathji. Kosalapati Shri Ramji 
is laughing again and again after seeing monkeys of different 
castes. 


Shri Raghunathji looked kindly and had mercy on everyone. Then 
he spoke gentle words — O brothers! With your strength | killed 
Ravana and then crowned Vibhishana. Now all of you go to your 
respective homes. You keep remembering me and don't be afraid 
of anyone. Hearing these words, all the monkeys were 
overwhelmed with love and folded their hands and_ said 
respectfully--- 


Lord's [ like this | We are dying of shame after hearing these things. 
Can mosquitoes be of any benefit to Garuda? Seeing the 
expressions of Shri Ramji, the bears and monkeys became 
engrossed in love. He has no desire to go home. But by the 
inspiration (order) of God, all the monkeys and bears went to their 
homes with joy and sadness, keeping the form of Shri Ramji in 
their hearts and requesting him in many ways. 


Monkey king Sugriva, Neel, Raksharaj Jambavan, Angad, Nala, 
Hanuman, Vibhishana and other powerful monkey commanders 
cannot say anything; With tears in his eyes filled with love, he 
stopped blinking and started looking towards Shri Ramji. Seeing 
their immense love, Shri Raghunathji took everyone on the plane. 
After that, | bowed my head to the wandering in my mind and flew 
the plane towards the north. 


The plane is making a lot of noise while moving. Everyone is 
saying Jai Shri Raghuveer. There is a very high and beautiful 
throne in the plane, Lord Shri Ramchandraji was seated there with 
the crown. Shri Ramji along with his wife are enjoying such 
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splendor as if a dark cloud with lightning is hovering over the peak 
of Sumer. The beautiful plane moved forward very quickly. The 
gods were pleased and showered flowers. 


Three types of winds (cool, gentle, fragrant) started blowing which 
gave immense pleasure. The water of the sea, ponds and rivers 
became clear. Good omens started appearing all around. Everyone 
is happy, the sky and directions are clear. Shri Raghuveer said--O 
Sita! Look at the battlefield. It was here that Lakshmana killed 
Meghnad, who had conquered Indra. These heavy dead bodies of 
Hanuman and Angad are lying in the battlefield. 


Kumbhakarna and Ravana, both brothers who troubled the gods 
and sages, were killed here. | established Sukhdham Shri Shivji by 
building a bridge here. After this, with the blessings of Shri Ramji, 
he bowed to Shri Rameshwar Mahadev along with Sitaji. 


Wherever Karunasagar Shri Ramchandraji had resided and rested 
in the forest, God showed Janakiji all those places and told the 
names of everyone. 


The plane soon reached the place where the most beautiful 
Dashadakavan was situated and many great sages like Agastya 
lived there. Shri Ramji visited all these places. After receiving such 
blessings, Jagdishwar Shri Ramji came to Chitrakoot. Satisfied the 
sages there. [Then] the plane moved rapidly away from there. 


Then Shri Ram ji gave Janaki ji the darshan of the beautiful 
Yamuna ji who vanquishes the sins of Kaliyuga. Then had darshan 
of holy Gajjaji. Shri Ramji said--O Sita! Salute to them. Then look 
at that holy place of pilgrimage, Prayag, whose mere darshan 
removes the sins of crores of births. 


Then have darshan of the most holy Triveniji, who is like a 
destroyer of sorrows and a ladder to reach the supreme abode of 
Shri Hari. Then visit the most holy Ayodhyapuri, which destroys all 
three types of diseases caused by heat and motion. 
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Saying this, merciful Shri Ramji paid obeisance to Awadhpuri along 
with Sitaji. Shri Ramji is pleased again and again with watery eyes 
and emaciated body. Then the Lord came to Triveni and bathed 
happily and gave various types of donations to the Brahmins along 
with the monkeys. After this, God explained to Hanumanji and 
said, take the form of a celibate and go to Avadhpuri. Convey our 
good wishes to Bharat and return with his luggage. 


Pawanputra Hanumanji left immediately. Then Abhu went to 
Bhardwaj ji. Ishtabuddhi Rishi worshiped and praised him in many 
ways and then blessed him with Leela vision. The Lord worshiped 
the sage's feet with folded hands and boarded the plane and then 
started moving forward. Here when Nishadraj heard that God had 
come, he asked, “Where is the boat?” Where is the boat? Calling 
people. 


Meanwhile, the plane crossed Galji and after getting God's 
permission, it landed on the coast. Then Sitaji worshiped Gangaji in 
many ways and fell at her feet. Gangaji became happy in her heart 
and blessed — O beautiful one! May your marriage remain intact. 
As soon as Nishadraj Guha heard the news of the Lord's landing 
on the shore, he ran away overcome with love. Filled with supreme 
happiness he came closer to God, 


And after seeing God along with Shri Janakiji, he fell on the earth 
(absorbed in Anand Samadhi) and did not remember his body. 
doing . Seeing his immense love, Shri Raghunathji happily picked 
him up and hugged him to his heart. Sujanas (Shiromani) King 
Lakshmikant Kapanidhan hugged him close to his heart and made 
him sit very close and inquired about his well-being. 


He started pleading — | am now safe after seeing the lotus feet of 
Brahmaji and Sahduji who serve you. This abode of happiness! O 
Purnakam! Shri Ram ji! | salute you, | salute you. 


578 


God took into his heart that Nishad, who was inferior in every way 
like Bharat. Tulsidasji says: This dim-witted (1) forgot that Lord due 
to attachment. This holy character of the enemy Ravana always 
arouses love at the feet of Shri Ram. It destroys sexual disorders 
and generates special knowledge. The gods, siddhas and sages 
sing it with joy. 


Those intelligent people who listen to Shri Raghuveer's Leela on 
Samarvijay, God bestows them with daily victory, wisdom and 
prosperity. O mind! Think and see! This Kalikal is the home of sins. 
There is no other basis in this (to avoid sins) other than the name 
of Shri Raghunathiji. 
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Shri Ramcharitmanas 


CHAPTER Seventh 


///. Uttar Kand 


last episode 
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Blue (green) like the aura of a peacock's neck, best among the 
gods, adorned with the mark of the lotus feet of the Brahmin 
Bhugyji, full of beauty, wearing yellow clothes, having lotus eyes, 
always being extremely happy, carrying arrows and bows. | 
continuously salute Shri Ramchandraji, the best of the 
Raghuvansh, riding on the Hasta_pati Pushpa Vimana. 


| salute Shri Shaddadasji, who is as beautiful as the moon and the 
conch, who is the husband of the mother of the world, Shri Parvati, 
who gives the desired results, who is always kind to the poor and 
the distressed. Having eyes like beautiful lotuses, that frees me 
from Kamadeva, [the giver]. 


[Shri Ramji ki Lotneki | There is only one day left in the term, so the 
people of the city are becoming very impatient. People everywhere, 
who are weak due to separation from Ram, are wondering [what is 
the matter, why Shri Ramji did not come]. 


Meanwhile, all the good omens started happening and everyone's 
heart became happy. The city also became beautiful all around. As 
if all these signs indicate the arrival of God. 


There is such joy in the hearts of all the mothers like Kaushalya 
etc. as if someone wants to say that Lord Shri Ramchandraji has 
arrived along with Sitaji and Laxmanji. Bharatji's right eye and right 
arm are twitching again and again. Considering this as a good 
omen, he became very happy and started thinking- 


Only one day is left in the original period of life. Just this thought 
came to Bharatji's mind. There was immense sorrow. What was the 
reason that Nath did not come? Has God considered me crooked 
and has forgotten me? This is also right, because if God pays 
attention to my actions then | cannot be liberated even for millions 
(innumerable) Kalpas. [But the only hope is that] God never 
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considers any demerit of the servant. He is a humble person and 
has a very gentle nature. 


Therefore, | have such a strong belief in my heart that | will 
definitely meet Mr. Gamji, (because) | am getting very auspicious 
predictions. But if my life is left after the period has passed, then 
who in the world will be as despicable as me? Bharatji's mind was 
drowning in the ocean of separation from Shri Ramji, at the same 
time Pawanputra Hanumanji came in the form of a Brahmin, as if 
he was saving him from drowning. The boat has arrived. 


Hanuman ji, make physically weak Bharat ji a crown of Jatajut, 
Ram! to hit ! Raghupati! Chanting and having eyes like lotus. Saw 
Kushka sitting on the seat and pouring water. Hanumanji was very 
happy to see him. Her body became thrilled, tears of love started 
flowing from her eyes. In many ways he recited words like nectar to 
the happy ears of the heart - 


In whose separation you keep meditating day and night and keep 
reciting the lines of whose virtues continuously, he is Shri Gamji, 
the Tilak of Rakhukul, the giver of happiness to the gentlemen and 
the protector of the gods and sages, who is gone. safely away. 


Lord is coming with Sitaji and Lakshmanji after winning the war 
with the enemies; The gods are singing his beautiful praises. On 
hearing these words (Bharatji) forgot all his sorrows. Just like a 
thirsty man forgets the pain of thirst after getting nectar. 


[Bharatji asked-] Oh father! Who are you ? And where have you 
come from? [Joe] You said these very lovely (very pleasant) words 
to me. [Hanumanu ji said--] O blessed one! Listen, | am the son of 
Patan and a monkey of the caste; My name is Hanuman. | am the 
servant of Shri Raghunathji, a friend of the poor. Hearing this, 
Bharatji got up and respectfully hugged Hanumanji. When we 
meet, love does not enter the heart. Water [tears of joy and love] 
started flowing from the eyes and the body became thrilled. 
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[Bharatji said--] OQ Hanuman! All my sorrows ended with your 
darshan. [Like you, today | have found my beloved Ramji. Bharatji 
repeatedly asked Kushal [and said —] Hey brother! Listen, [in return 
for this auspicious conversation]. What should | give you? 


| thought and saw that there is nothing in the world like this 
message (nothing worth giving in exchange for it). [Therefore] O 
Father! | can't borrow from you in any way. Now tell me the 
character of God. 


Has Raghuvanshratna Shri Ramji ever remembered me as his 
servant? Hearing the very humble words of Bharatji, Hanumanji 
was thrilled and fell at his feet [and started thinking in his mind that] 
why Bharatji, who is the master of pastures and whose virtues are 
described by Shri Raghuveer, should not do this. So humble, 
extremely pure and an ocean of virtues? 


[Hanumanji said--] O Lord! You are as dear to Mr. Gamji as his life, 
oh father! My word is true. Hearing this, Bharatji meets again and 
again. There is no happiness in the heart. Then Hanumanji bowed 
his head at the feet of Bharatji and immediately returned to Shri 
Ramji and went there and said that everything is fine. Then God 
became pleased and boarded the plane and left. 


Here Bharatji also happily came to Ayodhyapuri and told all the 
news to Guruji. Then news came in the palace that Shri 
Raghunathji was coming to the city safely. As soon as they heard 
the news, all the mothers got up and ran. Bharatji explained to 
everyone by saying God's well being. When the townspeople heard 
this news, they all ran happily. 


[To welcome Shri Ramji] Blessed Riya walked like an elephant and 
carried curd, cow dung cakes, fruits, flowers and basil leaves etc. 
in golden plates while singing. People who get up and run away 
from the same place (from the same place in the same situation) 
as they are. [For fear of being late.] No one brings children and old 
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people along. They ask each other--Brother! Have you seen the 
merciful Shri Raghunathji? 


Knowing the arrival of the Lord, Avadhpuri became a mine of 
complete splendor. All three types of beautiful winds started 
blowing. Saryuji became very pure water (meaning the water of 
Saryuji became very pure). Bharatji Guru Bashishthaji, along with 
his family members, younger brother Shatrughan and group of 
Brahmins, with loving heart and happy mind happily went to the 
place of Sri Ramji's grace (i.e. to welcome him). 


Many women are climbing on the rooftops and looking at the plane 
in the sky and are happy to see it and are singing sweet, beautiful 
Madral songs. Shri Raghunathji is the full moon and Avadhpur is 
the sea, which is happy to see that full moon and is running 
[running here and there] making noise, women are seen like its 
lines. 


Showing a beautiful city. He says-- O Sugriva! Hey Angad! O Lord 
of Lanka, Vibhishana! Hear! This place is holy and this country is 
beautiful. This Sarhwani Puri is my birthplace. Sasyu river flows in 
its northern direction which purifies the living beings, by taking bath 
in it people attain salvation near me without any hard work. 


| love the residents here very much. This is a sign of complete 
happiness and will provide me with supreme abode. Hearing the 
words of God, all the monkeys became happy [and started saying] 
that the time which has been glorified by Shri Ramji himself is 
[definitely] that time. blessed. When the merciful Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji saw all the people coming, He inspired the plane to 
land near the city. Then he descended on earth. 


After getting down from the plane, God told Pushpak Viman to go 
to Kuber today. He followed the inspiration of Shri Ramji. Today | 
am both happy about his departure and also extremely sad about 
being separated from Lord Shri Ramchadhaji. Everyone came with 
Bharatji. Everyone's body is becoming weak due to the separation 
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of Shri Raghuveer. When Lord Vamdev, Vashishtha etc. saw the 
great sages, they placed their bows and arrows on the earth - 


Younger brother Lakshmanji also ran along with him and caught 
hold of Guruji's feet; Every pore of her body is becoming extremely 
excited. Muniraj Vashishthaji [picked him up] hugged him and 
inquired about his well-being. [The Lord said--] We are safe by your 
mercy. Lord Shri Ram of Raghukul, who holds the axis of religion, 
met all the Brahmins and bowed his head to them. Then Bharatji 
held the lotus feet of the Lord, whom the gods, sages, Shadgarji 
and Brahmaji also saluted. 


Bharatji is lying on the earth and cannot be picked up. Then 
Kripasindhu Shri Ram ji picked him up forcefully and hugged him to 
his heart. The hair stood on end on [his] black body. [Tears of love] 
in eyes like new lotus. A flood of water gushed out. Water is flowing 
from the eyes like lotus. 


Pulakavali looks [extremely] beautiful on her beautiful body. Lord 
Shri Ram, the Lord of the entire world, met his younger brother 
Bharatji with great love and affection. | cannot imagine the beauty 
of the Lord when | meet my brother. As if it is love. And after 
donning a decorated body, she attained perfect beauty. 


Then God became pleased and embraced Shatrughanji in his heart 
and met him. Then Lakshmanji and Bharatji met both the brothers 
with great love. Then Lakshman ji hugged Shatrughan ji and thus 
the pain of separation was destroyed. Then Bharatji along with 
brother Shatrughanji bowed their heads at the feet of Sitaji and 
attained supreme happiness. 


All the people of Ayodhya became happy after seeing the Lord. All 
the sorrows caused by separation were destroyed. Everyone is 
overwhelmed with love and is very eager to meet. Seeing his 
enemy Kapalu, Shri Ramji performed a miracle. Shri Ranji 
appeared in front of everyone in innumerable forms. Get as per 
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your eligibility. Seeing the grace of Shri Raghuveer who was filled 
with thirst, all the men and women became free from sorrow. 


As if the newly wed cows had left their small calves at home and 
gone to graze in the forest and at the end of the day went [to meet 
the calves]. They ran towards the city roaring and spilling milk from 
their udders. Lord met all the mothers with great love and talked to 
them in many ways. order. The terrible distress caused by 
separation was removed and everyone received innumerable 
happiness and joy (from meeting God and hearing His words). 


Knowing the love of her son Lakshman ji for the feet of Shri Ram ji, 
Sumitra ji met him. While meeting Shri Ramji, there was great 
sadness in KKK's heart. Lakshmanji was also happy after meeting 
all the mothers and receiving their blessings. He met Kekeyiji again 
and again, but his anger did not go away. 


Janakiji met all the people of her in-laws and was very happy falling 
at their feet. Mother-in-law is asking about your well-being and is 
blessing you that your married life remains stable. All the mothers 
are looking towards the lotus-like face of Shri Raghunathji. [Tears 
of love welled up in his eyes. But knowing the time of Majal, they 
hold back tears in their eyes. She performs Aarti and looks towards 
Lord Shri Ajna again and again. 


She shines in so many ways and is filling my heart with joy in every 
way. Kosalyaji is repeatedly looking towards the ocean of mercy 
and Randhir Shri Raghubirka. Mother Lakshmanji and Sitaji along 
with Lord Shri Ramchandraji are looking at him. His mind remains 
immersed in ecstasy and his body becomes thrilled again and 
again. 


Lankapati Vibhishan, monkey king Sugriva, Nala, Neel, Jambavan, 
Angad and Hanumanji etc. all the brave monkeys were of good 
nature and they assumed the beautiful bodies of humans. All of 
them are respectfully praising Bharatji's love, beautiful expressions, 
[sacrificing] vows and rules with eternal love. And the townspeople 
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[full of love, modesty and humility]. Seeing the ritual they all are 
praising the love at the feet of the Lord. 


Hearing the words of the Lord, everyone became engrossed in love 
and joy. In such a situation, they keep getting new happiness every 
moment. Then he bowed his head at the feet of Kaushalyaji. 
Kosalyaji was pleased and blessed. [And said--] You are as dear 
to me as Raghunath. 


Anandkand Shri Ramji went to his palace, the sky was covered 
with rain of flowers. Groups of men and women of the city are 
climbing on the attics and having darshan of him. All the people 
decorated and decorated the gold vases in strange ways 
[mani-ratradi] and placed them at their respective doors. Everyone 
put up bands, flags and banners for Mangal. 


All the roads were irrigated with fragrant liquids. Many Chokas 
were composed from Gajamuktas. Various types of beautiful 
instruments were decorated in the city and many drums were 
played with joy. Women everywhere are showering and giving 
blessings with joy in their hearts. Many young (fortunate) women 
are performing various types of Aarti and singing madalgan in gold 
plates. 


Women are like lilies, Ayodhya is a lake and Shri Raghunathji is 
the sun of separation, they have dried up due to the heat of this 
sun of separation. Were. Now after the setting of the separated 
sun, she became happy after seeing the full moon in the form of 
Shri Ram. Many types of auspicious omens are taking place, 
drums are being played in the sky. Lord Shri Ramchandraji 
defeated the people and warriors of the city and went to the palace. 


Shivji says-- Oh Bhavani! God realized that Mother Kaikeyi was 
embarrassed. [Therefore] he first went to her palace and consoled 
her and gave her great happiness. Then Shri Hari went to his 
palace. All you Brahmins should be happy and give orders, in 
which Shri Gamchachari is seated on the throne. All the Brahmins 
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felt very happy after hearing the pleasant words of Rishi 
Vashishtha. 


All those Brahmins started saying sweet words that there will be joy 
in the whole world with the coronation of Shri Ramji. O great sage! 
Now don't delay and do Maharaj's tilak quickly. Then the sage said 
to Sumantji, on hearing this he became happy and went away. He 
immediately went and decorated many chariots, horses and 
elephants; 


And after sending messengers everywhere [giving information] he 
collected worldly things and then came back happy and bowed his 
head at the feet of Vashishthaji. Avadhpuri was decorated very 
beautifully. The gods showered flowers. Shri Ramchandra ji called 
the servants and said that you all should go and bathe my friends 
first. 


On hearing the words of God, the servants ran here and there and 
immediately bathed Sugrivadi. Then Karunanidhan Shri Ramji 
called Bharatji and untied his locks with his hands. Thereafter, the 
devotee-loving and merciful Lord Shri Raghunathji bathed the three 
brothers. Even Arab Sheshji cannot describe Bharatji's fate and 
God's tenderness. 


Then Shri Ramji opened his locks and took Guruji's permission and 
performed the ritual. After taking breath the Lord wore the 
jewellery. Seeing his (beautiful) command, hundreds (innumerable) 
Kamadevas became ashamed. [Here] the mother-in-law and 
father-in-law bathed Janaki ji respectfully and immediately adorned 
her with divine ornaments and fine jewellery. 


On the left side of Shri Ram, the goddess of form and qualities 
Ram (Shri Janakiji) is appearing graceful. Seeing him, all the 
mothers became happy considering their birth (life) successful. 
[Kakbhushundi ji says--] O bird hunter Garuda ji! Hear; At that time, 
Lord Brahma, Lord Shiva, a group of sages and all the gods came 
on planes to have darshan of Lord Anandakanda. 
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Seeing God, sage Vashishtha's heart was filled with love. He 
immediately called for the divine throne, whose brightness was like 
the sun. Its beauty cannot be described. Shri Ramchandra ji sat on 
it after bowing his head to the Brahmins. The sage community was 
very happy to see Shri Janaki ji along with Shri Raghunath ji. body 
| Brahmins chanted Veda mantras. The gods and sages in the sky 
shouted ‘Jai Ho, Jai Ho!’ Started calling just like that. 


Seeing Lord Ramchandraji of Tribhuvan sitting on the throne of 
Ayodhya, the gods played drums. Many drums are playing in the 
sky. Gandharva and Kinnar are singing. Groups of nymphs are 
dancing. Gods and sages are enjoying. Bharat, Lakshman and 
Shrughanji along with Vibhishana, Angad, Hanuman and Sugriva 
etc. are adorned with umbrella, fan, bow, sword, shield and Shakti 
respectively. 


The image of many Kamdevs including Shri Sitaji is adorning the 
body of Shri Ramji, the gem of Suryavansh. The pale body on the 
dark body, beautiful as new watery clouds, is captivating the minds 
of even the gods. The crown, armlets etc. are adorned with strange 
ornaments. He has lotus-like eyes, broad chest and long arms; 
Those who visit him become blessed. 


O bird craftsman Garudji! | cannot describe that beauty, that 
society and that happiness. Saraswatiji, Sheshji and Vedas 
continuously describe it and only Mahadevji knows its essence. 


All the gods praised each other separately and went to their 
respective worlds. Then the form of bards. Holding the four Vedas, 
he came to where Shri Ramji was. O Sagan and Nirgunrup! O one 
of unique beauty and grace! O crown of kings! Hail thee. With the 
strength of your arms you killed a fierce, powerful and evil 
nocturnal creature like Ravana. 


By taking human form, you destroyed the burden of the world and 
also burnt away the worst sorrows. O merciful one! Oh God who 
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protects those who surrender. Hail thee. | salute you Shaktiman 
along with Shakti (Sitaji). 


Hey Hare! Being under the control of your enemy Maya, the gods, 
demons, serpents, mu and charas, full of immovable, time, action 
and qualities (under their influence) are wandering in the path of 
eternal existence (motion) day and night. Hey Nath! Among these, 
those on whom you showed mercy were freed from all three types 
of sorrows (induced by illusion). Shri Gamji is skilled in overcoming 
the troubles of birth and death! protect us. Hail thee. 


Whose feet are worshiped by Lord Shiva and Brahma, and whose 
feet are touched by the auspicious kingdom [made of stone] of 
Ahilya, the wife of sage Gautama; From whose feet the Devnadi 
Gangaji, who purifies the worlds, turned out to be Munidrash Dasyu 
Muni and whose feet with symbols like flag, thunderbolt, Aldrisa 
and lotus etc. were filled with calluses due to being pricked by 
thorns while wandering in the forest; Hey Mukund! Hey Ram! O 
Ramapati! We keep worshiping those two lotus feet of yours every 
day. 


It is said in the Vedas and Shastras that whose origin is 
unexpressed (nature); Which is [flowingly] eternal; Which has four 
skins, six stems, twenty-five branches, and many leaves and many 
flowers; Which has two types of fruits, bitter and sweet; On which 
only one creeper depends; In which new leaves and flowers keep 
emerging daily; We salute you in the form of Vishvavriksha 
(manifested in the worldly form). 


Brahma is unborn, non-dual, Known only through experience and is 
beyond the mind — which [sic. Saying this they meditate on 
Brahma, they may go away saying this, but O Lord! We only sing 
your true praises. O Lord, the abode of compassion! O mine of 
virtues! Hey! God ! We ask for this boon that we should give up 
vices in mind, words and deeds and love only at your feet. 
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Beda made this noble request in front of everyone. Then he 
disappeared and went to Brahmaloka. Hey Ram! Hey Marmarman 
(Lakshmikant)! O destroyer of the sorrows of birth and death! Hail 
thee; Please protect this servant who is troubled by the fear of 
travelling. O Awadhapati! O Lord of gods: O Vibho! | come in your 
refuge and ask only this, O Lord! Please protect me. 


O Shri Ram, who removed all the great diseases (sufferings) of the 
earth by destroying Ravana who had ten heads and twenty arms! 
All the demon moths were destroyed by the intense fire of your 
arrows. You are the most beautiful ornament of the earth. 


You are wearing excellent arrows, bow and quiver. You are the 
bright rays of the sun that destroy the darkness of the night in the 
form of great pride, attachment and affection. 


Bheel in the form of Kamadeva has disguised the human deers as 
masks and hit their hearts with the arrow in the form of Kubhog. Oh 
God! O Hare [remover of sin and heat]! Kill him and protect these 
lost orphan creatures lost in the jungle of things. People are 
suffering from many diseases and sorrows. All this is the result of 
disrespect at your feet. Those people who do not love your lotus 
feet, they are lying in the heat of extreme sorrow. 


Those who do not have love for your lotus feet, they always remain 
extremely poor, sad and unhappy. And those who are the basis of 
your Leela-Katha, the saints and God always seem dear to them. 
There is neither attachment nor greed in them; There is no respect, 
no pride. They have equal wealth (happiness) and adversity 
(sorrow). Due to this, the sages give up their faith in Yoga forever 
and happily become your servants. 


All those saints, following the rules of love and devotion, 
continuously serve Your lotus feet with a pure heart and roam 
happily on earth considering insult and honor as equal. This is the 
illusion of the lotus in the minds of the saints! 
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O great Randhir and invincible Shri Raghubir! | worship you (take 
refuge in you). O Hari, | chant your name and salute you. You are 
the great medicine for the disease of birth and death and the 
enemy of ego. 


You are the ultimate land of virtue, modesty and grace. You are 
Lakshmipati, | salute you continuously. Hey Raghunandan! [You 
destroy the groups of birth and death, happiness and sorrow, 
attachment and aversion etc. O king who maintains the earth! 
Show evil towards this poor person also. 


O Savita, | ask you again and again for this boon that your 
devotees always get success. Oh Lord Lakshmi, | seek unwavering 
devotion and worship at your feet! O Garudji, please give this to me 
for your own benefit. Listen, this story purifies [everyone], destroys 
all three types of heat [physical, divine, physical] and the fear of 
birth and death. 


By listening [selflessly] to the story of the beneficial coronation of 
Maharaj Shri Ramchandraji, people attain renunciation and 
knowledge. And those who listen and sing with good intentions, 
attain many types of happiness and wealth. 


After enjoying the rare pleasures of God in this world, they go to 
the supreme abode of Shri Raghunathji in the end. Those who hear 
it as Jeevanyukt, Vishat and Vishishti, [respectively]. One attains 
devotion, salvation and new wealth (new enjoyment every day). 
Hey bird king Garudji! According to my _ intellectual reach. 
Ramkatha has been described, which removes the fear and sorrow 
[of birth and death]. 


Shri Shivji, sages and Brahmaji also paid obeisance at the lotus 
feet of Shri Ramji. Yes — everyone has a new love every day. Many 
types of jewelery were worn by monks and brahmins. Various types 
of donations were received. All the monkeys are absorbed in 
Brahmanand. Everyone has love at the feet of God! Days passed 
and six months passed with no conversation between them. 
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Forgot those people at home. [Leaving aside the matter of 
awakening] they do not remember home even in their dreams, just 
as saints never have the thought of betraying others. Then Shri 
Raghunathji called all the friends. Everyone came and bowed their 
heads respectfully. 


Shri Ramji made them sit near him with great love and said soft 
words that give happiness to the devotees — You people have done 
me a great service. How can | praise you to my face? For me you 
left home and all kinds of happiness. This is why you seem very 
dear to me. Younger brother, kingdom, property, Janaki, body, 
home, family and friends- 


| love them all, but not as much as you. | don't lie, it's my nature. 
Servants are loved by everyone, this is the policy (rule). [But] | 
naturally have a special love for my servant. Hey friends! now 
everyone Go home, Keep worshiping me there as per the rituals. 
Love me a lot considering me omnipresent and beneficial to all. 


They all fell in love at the feet of the Lord. Who are we and where 
are we? | even forgot the smell of my body. Neither did Shrabhuk 
keep looking at her with folded hands and could not say anything 
out of love. Lord Bhune looked into his conscience, [then] taught 
him special knowledge in many ways. They cannot say anything in 
front of God. Look at the lotus feet of the Lord again and again. 


Bal Shak ordered unique and beautiful jewelery and clothes in 
many colours. First of all, Bharat ji adorned Sugriva with his own 
hands and decorated him with Vatra Bhushan. Then, with the 
inspiration of God, Lakshman ji dressed Vibhishan ji in jewelery 
and clothes, which Shri Raghunath ji liked very much. Angad 
remained sitting and did not even move from his place. Seeing 
their fervent love, the Lord did not call them. 


Shri Raghunathji himself adorned Jambavan and Neel etc. with 
jewellery. All of them walked carrying the form of Shri 


593 


Ramchandraji in their hearts and bowed their heads at his feet. 
Then Angad got up, bowed his head, had tears in his eyes and 
folded his hands and spoke very polite and sweet words, as if he 
was immersed in the juice of love. 


O omniscient! O cup and ocean of happiness! He is merciful to the 
poor! O sons of Artan! Hear Hey Nath! While dying, my father Bali 
put me in your lap. Therefore, O well-wisher of the devotees! Do 
not abandon me by remembering your Ashran-Shabag Virad 
(arrow). You are my master, guru, father and mother, you are 
everything. Where should | go leaving your lotus feet? 


Hey Maharaj! You yourself think and say, what is my work in the 
house except God (you)? Hey Nath! Keep this child and humble 
servant, devoid of knowledge, wisdom and strength, under your 
protection. | will perform every menial service at home and after 
seeing your lotus feet, | will be absorbed in the ocean of existence. 
Saying this he fell at the feet of Shri Ramji [and said--] O Lord! 
Please protect me. Hey Nath! Now don't ask me to go home. 


Hearing Angad's humble words, Lord Shri Raghunathji picked him 
up and hugged him to his heart out of compassion. Took [tears of 
love] into the lotus eyes of the Lord. Filled with water. Then God bid 
farewell to Bali's son Angad by dressing him in a garland of heart, 
clothes and gems (children's jewellery) and explaining to him in 
many ways. 


Remembering the act of the devotee, Bharatji along with his 
younger brother Shatrughni and Lakshmanji set out to reach him. 
There is not even a little love in Angad's heart (i.e. there is a lot of 
love). They look towards Lord Rama and bow to him again and 
again. It comes to my mind that Shri Ramji should ask me to stop. 
They think (feel sad) remembering the way Shri Ramji looked, 
spoke, walked and met with a smile. 


But seeing the attitude of the Lord, he left after saying very polite 
words and keeping the lotus feet in his heart. After bidding farewell 
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to all the monkeys with utmost respect, Bharatji returned with his 
brothers. Then Hanumanji held Sugriva's feet and prayed in many 
ways and said - Oh Lord! After serving the feet of Shri Raghunathji 
for ten (some) days, | will come again and have darshan of your 
feet. 


[Sugriva said--] This is Pawan Kumar! You are the epitome of virtue 
[that God has placed in your service]. You go to Kripalok and serve 
Shri Ramji. Saying this, all the monkeys immediately went away. 
Angad said--O Hanuman! Listen - | tell you with folded hands, say 
my greetings to the Lord and remember me again and again to Shri 
Raghunathji. 


Then Kapalu Shri Ramji called Nishadraj and gifted him jewelery 
and clothes. [Then said--] Now you also go home, keep 
remembering me there and follow the religion in mind, words and 
deeds. You are my friend and brother like Bharat. Always keep 
coming and going to Ayodhya. As soon as he heard these words, 
he felt immense happiness. He fell at his feet with eyes filled with 
tears of joy and love. 


Then he came home with the Lord's lotus feet in his heart and 
narrated the Lord's form to his relatives. Seeing this character of 
Shri Raghunath ji, the people of Awadh say again and again that 
Shri Ramchandra ji is happy. When Shri Ramchandraji was 
established in the kingdom, all three worlds became happy and all 
their sorrows went away. No one cares about anyone. Due to the 
glory of Shri Ramchandraji, everyone's inequality (internal 
discrimination) was erased. 


All people always follow the Baida-marg and attain happiness by 
following the religion according to their caste and ashram. They 
have no fear of anything, no sorrow and no disease bothers them. 
In 'Ram Rajya’ physical, divine and physical heat does not affect 
anyone. All human beings follow their respective religions keeping 
in mind the rules mentioned in the Vedas. 
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He is becoming perfect in the world with his four steps (truth, 
cleanliness, mercy and charity); There is no sin in oneself and all 
are devotees of Ram and all are entitled to ultimate salvation. In 
the short stage there is neither death nor any suffering to anyone. 
Everyone's body is beautiful and healthy. No one is poor, nor sad, 
nor destitute. No one is stupid nor devoid of good qualities. 


All are selfless, religious and loving souls. Humans and Khatris are 
all clever and virtuous. He is respectful of all virtues, learned and 
knowledgeable. Everyone is grateful (accepting the favors of 
others), no one is deceitful or cunning. 


[Kakbhushundiji says--] O bird king Garudji! Hear In the kingdom of 
Shri Ram, no one in the inanimate world suffers from the sorrows 
arising from time, karma, desires and qualities (that is, no one is 
bound by them). 


Shri Raghunathji in Ayodhya is the only king of the earth girdled by 
seven seas. For those who have many universes in their every 
pore, this dominance of seven islands is nothing much.|| In fact, 
after understanding the glory of the Lord, one feels very inferior in 
saying that He is the sole emperor of the seven-lighted earth 
surrounded by the seven oceans. But O Garudji! Those who have 
known that glory also consider this Leela as great love. 


Because this Leela (experiencing this Leela) is the result of 
knowing that glory, so say the Maharishi who suppresses the 
senses. Even Sheshji and Sarkhatiji cannot describe the happiness 
and wealth of Ramrajya. 


All men and women are generous, all are charitable and all are 
servants at the feet of Brahmins. All humans are monogamous. 
Similarly, women should also do good to their husbands through 
their thoughts, words and deeds. 


In Shri Ramchandraji's kingdom, punishment is only in the hands of 
ascetics and discrimination is in the community of dancers and the 
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word ‘Jeeto' is heard only to win the hearts (ie to win and suppress 
the enemies in politics) thieves, robbers etc. Sama, Daan, Dand 
and Bheda - these four measures) There is no enemy in Ramrajya, 
hence the word 'Jeeto' is said only to win. 


No one commits any crime, therefore no one is punished; The word 
punishment is left only for punishment for the sannyasis. And since 
everyone was friendly, there was no need for discrimination; The 
word bhed is used only for the difference in tune and rhythm. 


Trees always bloom and bear fruit in forests. Elephants and lions 
live together (forgetting enmity). Animals and birds have forgotten 
their natural hatred and have increased their love for each other. 
Birds sing melodiously, groups of different types of animals roam 
fearlessly in the forest and enjoy. Cool, slow, fragrant wind keeps 
blowing. Bumblebees keep humming while moving around carrying 
the juice of leaves. 


The vines drip honey (nectar) only when asked. Cows give as 
much milk as they want. The land is always full of agriculture. The 
state of Satyayuga was achieved in Treta. 

The mountains considered God, the soul of the entire world, as the 
king of the world and revealed mines of many types of gems. All 
the rivers started flowing with extremely cool, clear and pleasant 
tasty water. 


The sea remains within its limits. They drop gems onto the shore 
through the waves, which are found by humans. All the ponds are 
full of lotuses. The departments of the ten directions (ie all areas) 
are extremely happy. In the kingdom of Shri Ramchandraji, the 
moon fills the earth with its nectar-filled rays. The sun provides as 
much heat as is required and the clouds provide water whenever 
and wherever required. 


Lord Shri Ram performed crores of Ashwamedha Yagya and gave 
a lot of donations to the Brahmins. Shri Ramchadha ji, a follower of 
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the Veda path, who holds the axis of religion, is similar to him in all 
the three qualities of Sat, Raja, Tama and in enjoyments. 


Shobhaki Khan, Sushil and polite Sitaji is always friendly towards 
her husband. She knows the majesty (glory) of Shri Ramji, the 
ocean of grace and serves His lotus feet with all her heart. 
Although there are many (innumerable) servants and maids in the 
house and all of them are skilled in the method of service, yet Shri 
Sitaji, Knowing the importance of serving her master, does all the 
service of the house with her own hands and follows the orders of 
Shri Ramchandraji. . 


Kapasagar Shri Ramchandraji does whatever he considers happy; 
Because they know the method of service. Sitaji serves all the 
in-laws like Kosalya etc. in the house, she is not proud or proud of 
anything. [Shivji says--] Hey Uma! Jagajjanani Ram (Sitaji) is 
worshiped and always praised (full of all qualities) by the gods like 
Brahma. 


The gods seek her blessings, but she does not even look at them, 
it is Lakshmiji (Jankiji) who leaves her [glory] nature and falls in 
love at the feet of Shri Ramchandraji. All the brothers remain 
friendly and serve him. He has immense love for the feet of Shri 
Ramji. They always keep looking at the face of God in case the 
merciful Shri Ramji ever asks them to do any service. 


Shri Ramchandraji also loves his brothers and teaches them many 
types of policies. The people of the city remain happy and enjoy all 
kinds of gods and rare offerings (available even to the gods with 
difficulty). They keep praying to Lord Brahma day and night and 
seek love at the feet of Shri Raghuveer. Kak Lab and Kush - these 
two sons were born, whose description is found in the Vedas and 
Puranas. 


Both of them are victorious (famous warriors), humble and abode 
of virtues and are extremely beautiful, as if they are the reflection of 
Sri Hari. All the brothers had two sons each, who were very 
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handsome, virtuous and polite. He who (buddhika) is beyond 
knowledge, speech and senses and is unborn and is beyond maya, 
mind and gunas, it is Sachchidanandaghan Lord who performs the 
best human activities. 


In the morning, after taking bath in Saryuji, he sits in the meeting 
with Brahmins and gentlemen. Vashishthaji narrates the stories of 
Vedas and Puranas and Shri Ramji listens, although he knows 
everything. He eats food with his brothers. All mothers will be filled 
with joy after seeing them. Both brothers Bharatji and Shatrughanji 
used to go to the garden with Hanumanii. 


They sit there and ask stories of the qualities of Shri Ramji and 
Hanumanji dives into those qualities with his beautiful intelligence 
and describes them. Both the brothers are extremely happy to hear 
the holy qualities of Shri Ramchandraji and humbly repeat them 
again and again. There are stories from the Puranas and various 
sacred stories of Rama in every home. All men and women sing 
the praises of Shri Ramchandraji and in this bliss there is no 
awareness of the passing of day and night. 


Even thousands of Sheshjis cannot describe the happiness and 
opulence of the residents of Avadhpuri, where Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji himself is present as the king. Narada etc., Sanak 
etc. sages and sages, all come to Ayodhya every day to see 
Kosalraj Shri Ramji and after seeing that (divine) city, they forget 
their separation. , 


[Divya] are attalis made of gold and gems. Among them 
[Mani-Ratronki]| There are beautiful molded floors in many colors. 
There are very beautiful walls built around the city, on which 
beautiful colorful stones are made. As if Navagraha had formed a 
huge army and surrounded Amravati. There are statues made 
(cast) of various colored (divine) glass (gems) on the earth (roads), 
seeing which the hearts of even the best sages rejoice. 
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The white palaces are kissing (touching) the sky above. The pots 
on the palaces [with their divine light. It seems as if the light of the 
sun and the moon have also been criticized. [ In the palaces | The 
windows made of many gems are beautiful and the lamps made of 
gems are enhancing the beauty of every house. All the people 
have gone around and planted different types of flower gardens, in 
which beautiful and delicate vines of many species always bloom 
like spring. 


Bumblebees make pleasant chirping sounds. All three types of 
beautiful winds always blow. Children have kept many birds as 
pets, which speak sweetly and look beautiful when they fly. 
Peacocks, swans, storks and pigeons add beauty to the houses. 
Those birds, seeing their own reflection everywhere [in the jeweled 
walls and ceiling], mistook them for other birds. They speak 
melodious dialects and dance in many ways. 


Children teach parrot and myna to say - Ram Raghupati Janpalak. 
Rajbhagar is beautiful in every way. The streets, squares and 
markets are all beautiful. It is a beautiful market that cannot be 
described; Things are available there without any cost. How to 
describe the wealth of a place whose king is Lakshmipati himself? 
Traders like Bajaj (who deals in clothes), Saraf (who deals in 
money) etc. are sitting as if there are many Kuberas. Men, women, 
children and adults are all happy, virtuous and beautiful. 


Saryuji is flowing in the northern direction of the city, whose water 
is clean and deep. There are beautiful ghats, there is not even an 
iota of mud on the banks. At some distance there is a beautiful 
ghat, where roaming horses and elephants drink water. There are 
many ghats to fill water here, which are very beautiful. Men do not 
bathe there. 


Rajghat is beautiful and excellent in every way, where men of all 
four castes pray. There are temples of gods all around Saryuji, 
which are surrounded by beautiful gardens. Dispassionate and 
knowledgeable sages and ascetics reside at some places on the 
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banks of the river. The sages have planted many beautiful Tulsi 
trees on the banks of Saryuji. 


The beauty of the city does not go anywhere. There is immense 
beauty even outside the city. All sins are removed by visiting Shri 
Ayodhyapuri. [There] the forests, gardens, ponds and ponds are 
beautiful. Unique stepwells, ponds and beautiful and huge wells 
are enhancing the beauty of this place, seeing whose beautiful 
women, stairs and clean water the gods and sages get fascinated. 


[In the ponds] lotuses of many colors are blooming, many birds are 
singing and bumblebees are humming. [The beautiful call of birds 
like cuckoos etc. in the most beautiful garden] seems to be calling 
the travelers. 


Can that city be described anywhere where God himself is the 
king? Eight siddhis like Anima etc. and all the happiness and 
wealth are prevalent in Ayodhya. Everywhere people sing the 
praises of Shri Raghunathji and teach each other to sit and worship 
Shri Ramji who follows Sharan-gat; Worship Shri Raghunathji, the 
abode of form, modesty, beauty and virtues. 


Worship those with lotus eyes and dark body. Worship Him who 
protects your servants just as the eyelids protect the eyes. Worship 
him who bears beautiful arrows, bow and quiver. Worship Randhir 
Shri Ramji in the form of Sun to nourish the lotus flower in the form 
of a sage. 


Worship Garudji in the form of Shri Ram who eats the terrible 
serpent of time. Worship Shri Ramji, who destroys love as soon as 
you pay obeisance, selflessly. Worship Kirat in the form of Shri 
Ram who destroys the group of deer in the form of greed. Worship 
the elephant in the form of Kamadeva and Lord Ram in the form of 
a lion who gives happiness to the servants. 


Worship the Sun in the form of Shri Ram who destroys the dense 
darkness of doubt and sorrow. Worship the fire in the form of 
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Shrigam which burns the dense forest of demons. Why don't we 
worship Shri Raghuveer along with Shri Janakiji who destroys the 
fear of birth and death? 


Worship Shri Ramroop Himrashi (pile of snow) who destroys the 
mosquitoes in the form of many desires. Worship Shri Raghunathji 
daily, unborn and immortal. Worship Shri Yamji, who gives joy to 
the sages, who takes away the weight of the earth and the 
generous (kind) master of Tulsidasji. 


In this way the men and women of the city praise Shri Ramji and 
blessed Shri Ramji is always happy with everyone. [Kakbhushundiji 
says--] This is Garudji, the king of birds. Ever since the emergence 
of the extremely powerful Sun in the form of Ram Pratap, all three 
worlds were filled with complete light. This brought happiness to 
many people and sadness to many others. 


To those who are sad, | say that the night of ignorance was 
destroyed even before light spread everywhere. The owls in the 
form of sin hid everywhere and the lilies in the form of lust and 
anger hid everywhere. The different types of [binding factors] 
Karma, Guna, Kaal and Bhava — these are the classes, which are 
there [in the light of the Sun in the form of Ram Pratap]. Never find 
happiness. Those who are jealous, egoistic, greedy and thieves of 
money, their skill (art) also cannot go anywhere. 


Knowledge, science — these lotuses of many colors have bloomed 
in the pond of religion. Happiness, satisfaction, speed and wisdom 
— these many wheels have become free from sorrow. When this 
Sun in the form of Shri Ram shines in the heart, then all that has 
been described (religion, knowledge, science, happiness, 
contentment, renunciation and discretion) increases. Go and 
whose. Those mentioned earlier are (ignorance, sin, lust, anger, 
karma, time, qualities, nature etc.). Become perishable (be 
destroyed). 
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Sensing the auspicious occasion, Sanakadi Muni came, who is full 
of brilliance, beautiful qualities and good conduct and is always 
absorbed in Brahmananda. They look like children, but they are 
much older. It is as if the four Vedas have taken the form of a child. 
That sage is equanimous and without discrimination. Directions are 
their clothes. He has only one addiction that wherever there is a 
story about the character of Shri Raghunathji, he definitely goes 
there and listens to it. 


Shivji says--JO Bhavani! Sankadi Muni had gone to that place 
(coming from there) where sage Shri Agastyaji lived. The great 
sage had narrated many stories of Sri Gayamji, who is capable of 
generating knowledge in the same way as fire is generated from 
raw wood. Seeing Sankadi monks coming, Shri Ramchandraji 
became happy and asked the Lord about the skill of worship. He 
spread his mat to sit. 


Then the three brothers including Hanumanji prostrated 
themselves, everyone was very happy. Seeing the incomparable 
image of Shri Raghunathji, the sage became engrossed in it. He 
could not control his mind. He kept looking at Shri Ramji, the one 
who freed us from the cycle of birth and death, the one with black 
body, lotus eyes, the abode of beauty and did not blink his eyes. 
And God is bowing his head with folded hands. 


His [ Premavihal | Seeing her condition, tears of love started 
flowing from Shri Raghunathji's eyes and his body became thrilled. 
Thereafter, God made the Maharishis sit by holding their hands 
and spoke very beautiful words - O sages! Listen, today | am 
blessed. Because of your darshan [ all | Sins are destroyed. 
Satsang is achieved only by increasing fortune, due to which the 
cycle of birth and death is destroyed without any hard work. 


The path to moksha (liberation from the bondage of existence) is 
with the saint and the path to liberation from the bondage of birth 
and death is with the Kamika. Saints, poets, scholars and all the 
scriptures like Vedas, Puranas etc. say this. Hearing the words of 
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God, the four sages became happy and started praising with happy 
body - Oh Lord, glory to you. You are omniscient, disorderless, 
sinless, manifold (manifested in all forms), one (unique) and 
merciful. 


O Nirguna! Hail thee . O ocean of virtues! Glory to you, glory to 
you. You are the abode of happiness. She is very beautiful and 
very smart. Hey Lakshmipati! Hail thee. O bearer of the earth! 
Farmer! Hail thee. You are incomparable, unborn, eternal and 
glorious. 


You are a storehouse of knowledge, without any respect and give 
respect [to others]. The Vedas and Puranas sing your sacred and 
beautiful praises. You are the knower of the elements, the one who 
accepts the service rendered and the one who destroys ignorance. 
You are the form, present everywhere and always reside in 
everyone's heart; [So] you follow us. Destroy the web of sorrow, 
calamity and birth-death [love-hate, favourability-unfavourability, 
birth-death etc.]. O Lord Rama, please reside in our hearts and 
destroy our lust. 


You are the embodiment of joy, the abode of clothes and the fulfiller 
of the desires of the mind. Hey Shri Ramji! Give us your 
unwavering love and devotion. Hey Raghunathji! Please grant us 
your most sacred devotion which can destroy all three types of 
heat and sufferings of birth and death. O Lord in the form of 
Kamdhenu and Kalpavriksha, who fulfills the wishes of the 
devotees! Be pleased and grant us this boon. 


Hey Raghunathji! You are like Agastya Muni in absorbing the 
ocean of birth and death. You are easy to serve and give all 
happiness. O humble people! Destroy the painful sorrows arising in 
the mind and expand equanimity within us. Shri Ramji, who 
removes hope, fear and jealousy etc. and expands modesty, 
prudence and dispassion, is the crown of kings and the jewel of the 
earth. Offer your devotion in the form of a boat in the river Samsriti 
(flow of birth and death). 


604 


O swan, who resides continuously in the Manasarovar in the form 
of the minds of the sages. Brahmaji and Shivji worship your lotus 
feet. You are the Ketu of Raghu clan, the protector of 
Vedamaryada and the eater (destroyer) of Kaal, Karma, Bhava and 
Gana [form and bondage]. You are Taran-Taaran (one who frees 
oneself and saves others) and is the destroyer of all evils. You are 
the jewel of all three worlds - Lord of Tulsidas. 


After praising repeatedly and bowing his head with love and after 
getting his desired boon, Sankadi Muni went to Brahmalok. 
Sankadi Muni went to Brahmalok. Then the brothers bowed their 
heads at the feet of Shri Ramji. All the brothers hesitate in asking 
from God. That's why everyone is looking towards Hanumanii. 
They want to hear the voice of Lord Srimukh, after hearing which 
all the illusions are destroyed. Antaryami God knew everything and 
started asking — Tell me Hanuman! What is the matter ? 


Then Hanumanji folded his hands and said — Oh humble God! 
Hear Hey Nath! Bharatji wants to ask something, but is hesitant in 
asking the question. God said--]| Hanuman! You already know my 
nature. Is there ever any difference between Bharat and me? 
Hearing the words of the Lord, Bharatji held His feet and Said-- O 
Lord! O remover of the sorrows of those who surrender! Hear 


Hey Nath! | have neither any doubt, nor any worry, nor do | have 
any sorrow or attachment. O grace and. Blessings to Anand Group! 
Kapaka is yours only. Let me play a trick on you. | am a servant 
and you are the one who gives happiness to the servant [Forgive 
my short-sightedness and give happiness by answering my 
question]. Hey Raghunathji! Vedas and Puranas have sung the 
glory of saints in many ways. 


You have also praised them with your mouth and the Lord (you) 
has great love for them. Oh, Lord ! | want to hear their symptoms. 
You are an ocean of grace and extremely adept in virtues and 
knowledge. Those who follow dedication! Explain to me the 
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difference between a saint and an asant. [Shri Ramji said--Hey 
brother! The characteristics (qualities) of saints are innumerable, 
which are famous in the Vedas and Puranas. 


The conduct of saints and ascetics is like the conduct of a 
sandalwood axe. Hey brother! Listen, the ax cuts the sandalwood 
[because its nature or work is to cut the tree]; But sandalwood. By 
giving his quality (according to his wish) he gives it (the cutting axe) 
a better shape than an axe. 


Saints are not lovers of things, they are the mine of modesty and 
virtues. They feel sad seeing someone else's sorrow and happy 
seeing happiness. They maintain equanimity in everything, 
everywhere, all the time, have no enemies in their minds, are free 
from addiction and detachment, and are free from greed, anger, 
happiness and fear. 


His heart is very soft. They have mercy on the poor and the 
downtrodden and have pure devotion towards me in mind, words 
and deeds. They respect everyone, but they themselves are 
disrespectful. Hey India! These creatures (saints) are like my life. 


There is no desire. They are devoted to my name. There are 
homes of peace, detachment, humility and happiness. There is 
coolness, simplicity, friendship towards everyone and love at the 
feet of Brahmins, from which religion is born. 


Hey Dad! The one who has all these traits in his heart should 
always be considered a true saint. Those who never deviate from 
Sham (control of mind), Dam (control of senses), rules and policies 
and never speak harsh words; Those sages who are equal in both 
praise and criticism and who have love for My lotus feet, who are 
the abode of virtues and the sign of happiness, are as dear to me 
as their own lives. 
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Now listen to the nature of the Asantas (wicked ones); One should 
not keep their company even by mistake. Their company is always 
painful. Just as a Harhai (evil caste) cow destroys a Kapila (pure 
and .. milch) cow by its association, in the same way there is great 
sorrow in everyone's heart. 


They always remain jealous after seeing someone else's wealth 
(happiness). Wherever they hear criticism from others, they are as 
happy as if they had found a treasure on the way. They are 
devoted to lust, anger, ego and greed and are home to cruel, 
deceitful, devious and deceitful people. They are hostile towards 
everyone without any reason. He who does good also does evil. 


They have to take only a lie and give only a lie. Food is false and 
chewing is also false (that is, in the matter of giving and taking, we 
take away the rights of others by resorting to lies or falsely boast 
that we have taken lakhs of rupees and donated crores of rupees. 
In this way) they eat bread and say that they ate a lot of food today 
or they stop chewing and say that they are unhappy with good 
food, etc. 


It means they lie in everything.) Just like a peacock [speaks very 
sweetly, but his head is full of lies. It is so tough that it can eat even 
the most poisonous snakes. Similarly, they also talk sweetly on the 
surface, but are very cruel at heart. 


They cheat others and remain attached to someone else's wife, 
someone else's money and someone else's criticism. These 
palmers and sinners are demons with tarusha. Greed is their cover 
and greed is the only thing). Like animals, they are unable to listen 
to anyone praising their art and work (that is, they are always 
surrounded by greed, they are dedicated, they have no fear of 
Yampur). 


And when they see someone's misfortune, they feel as happy as if 
they have become the king of the whole world. They are selfish, 
angry against their family members, lustful and extremely angry 
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due to lust and greed. They do not consider anyone as mother, 
father, guru or Brahmin. Not only are you destroyed, you also 
destroy others. They deceive others out of greed. He neither likes 
the sermons of saints nor the stories of God. 


They are a sea of low caste, dim-witted, lustful, condemning the 
Vedas and forcibly taking over (looting) the wealth of others. They 
certainly deceive others; But Brahmins betray their exclusivity. 
Their hearts are full of pride and deceit, but on the surface they 
wear beautiful clothes. 


Such despicable and evil people do not exist in Satyayuga and 
Tretayuga. Their number will be less in Dwapar and their number 
will be large in Kaliyuga. Yes dear! There is no religion like doing 
good to others and there is no sin like causing pain to others. Hey 
Dad! This decision (definite principle) of all the Puranas and Vedas 
has been told to you, it is known by the learned people. 


Those who cause suffering to others by assuming a human body, 
have to endure great sufferings of birth and death. Due to 
attachment and selfishness, humans commit many sins, due to 
which their next world is destroyed. Hey brother! | chanted for him. 
| am Kaalrupa (terrible) and am the giver of [appropriate] results for 
their good and bad deeds! Such extremely clever people consider 
the world to be an embodiment of sorrow and worship only me. 


Due to this, gods, humans and sages worship me by renouncing 
the deeds that give auspicious and inauspicious results. [Thus] | 
described the qualities of saints and unbelievers. Those who 
understand these qualities do not fall into the trap of birth and 
death. 


O Tat! Listen, many (all) virtues and vices are created by Maya 
(they have no real existence). Virtue (prudence) lies in not seeing 
both, seeing both is imprudent. 
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All the brothers became happy after hearing these words from the 
Lord. There is no love in their hearts. They make big requests 
again and again. especially there There is immense joy in 
Hanumanji's heart. After this Shri Ramchandraji went to his palace. 
In this way they do new things every day. Naradmuni comes to 
Ayodhya again and again and sings the holy characters of Shri 
Ramji. 


Sankadi Muni praises Naradji. Although he (Sankadi) Muni is a 
devotee of Brahma, yet after hearing the praise of Shri Ramji, he 
also forgets his Brahmasamadhi and listens to him respectfully. He 
is the best authority [to listen to the story of Ram]. People like 
Sankadi Muni, who are free from life and devoted to Brahma, also 
leave meditation (Brahma-Samadhi) and listen to the character of 
Shri Ramji. Knowing this, the hearts of those who do not love Sri 
Hariki Katha are [literally] like stones. 


Once Guru Vashishthaji, Brahmins and all the city residents came 
to a meeting called by Shri Raghunathji. When the Guru, the sage, 
the Brahmin and all the other gentlemen sat down properly, then 
Shri Ramji, who destroys the birth and death of the devotees, said 
— Hey! All the townspeople! Listen to me. | don't say this with any 
affection in my heart. 


Neither am | saying anything immoral nor is there any right in it. So 
[giving up hesitation and fear, pay attention] listen to what | say and 
[then] if it feels good to you, do it accordingly! 


He is my servant and he is the most beloved one who obeys me. 
Hey brother! If | say something immoral then stop me without fear. 
By great luck | have got this human body. All the scriptures have 
said that this body of the gods is also rare (difficult to find). This is 
the abode of resources and the door to salvation. Who did not 
create the next world even after achieving this. 


He suffers sorrow in the next world, beats his head and repents 
and (not understanding his fault) falsely blames time, karma and 
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God. Hey brother! The result of attaining this body is not sexual 
pleasure. [Why forget the pleasures of this world] The pleasures of 
heaven are also very few and ultimately give only sorrow. 
Therefore, those who focus their attention on things after attaining 
a human body foolishly exchange nectar for poison. 


No one ever calls him good (wise) who, after losing a precious 
stone, takes a ring in return. This imperishable creature [Andaj, 
Khedaj, Jarayuj and Uddhijj] keeps roaming in four mines and 
eighty-four lakh species. He always wanders under the influence 
of Maya, surrounded by time, action, desires and qualities (under 
their control). The God who hates without any reason, has little 
mercy on him and gives him a human body. 


If you want happiness both in the next world and here, then listen 
to my words and hold them firmly in your heart. Hey brother! This 
path of my devotion is simple and pleasant, this is what the 
Puranas and Vedas have sung. Knowledge is unattainable, [and] 
there are many obstacles to attaining it. Its means are difficult and 
there is no basis of mind in it. Even if someone achieves it after 
much hardship, he is not dear to me, because he is devoid of 
devotion. 


Devotion is eternal and the mine of all happiness. But without 
Satsang (companionship of saints) a living being cannot achieve 
this. And without a set of qualities a saint cannot be found. Only 
good association ends Samsriti (cycle of birth and death). There is 
only one quality in the world, there is no one else like it. That 
means worshiping the feet of Brahmins with mind, action and 
speech. Rishis, sages and gods are pleased with the one who 
gives up deceit and serves the Brahmins. 


There is another secret opinion, to which | fold my hands and say 
that without the praise of Shadbharji! Man does not receive my 
devotion. Don't hate anyone, don't quarrel, don't have any hopes, 
don't have any fears. For him all directions are always happy. One 
who (does not start work with the desire for reward), who has no 
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home of his own (who has no love in his home), who is honorless, 
sinless and angerless, who is not engaged (in performing 
devotion). He is skilled and knowledgeable. 


One who always loves the company of saints, in whose mind even 
heaven and death everything is like grass [in front of devotion], 
who is firm on the side of devotion, but does not commit 
foolishness [refuting the views of others]. And who has driven away 
all the dogs. Only one who is dedicated to My group of people and 
My name and who is free from affection, ego and attachment 
knows the happiness of one who attains ecstatic bliss in the form of 
God. 


Hearing Shri Ramchandraji's words like nectar, he says; Blessing's! 
You are our mother, father, teacher, brother etc. and are dearer 
than life itself. 


O enemy of demons! There are only two people in the world who 
do good selflessly without any reason - one is you and the other is 
your servant. [The rest] in the world are all tired friends. Oh, Lord! 
They do not have the feeling of charity even in their dreams. 
Hearing the words filled with everyone's love, Shri Raghunathji 
became happy in everyone's heart and after getting permission, 
everyone went to their respective homes reciting the beautiful 
dialogue of the Lord. 


[Shivji says--] Hey Uma! The men and women living in Ayodhya 
are all symbols of gratitude; Where Sachchidanandghan Brahma 
Shri Raghunathji himself is the king. Once Maharishi Vashishthaji 
came to the place where Shri Ramji was the abode of beautiful 
happiness. Shri Raghunathji honored him very much and washed 
his feet and took Charanamrit. 


The sage folded his hands and said — O Lord Shri Ram! Listen to 
some of my requests! Seeing your conduct (human like character) 
has created immense fascination (illusion) in my heart. When | did 
not take it (the job of priest), then Brahma ji said to me — O son! 


611 


This will benefit you a lot in future. Khayyam Brahma Dar' will be 
the Bhushan Raja of Baku. Yes, God will take human form and 
become the jeweled king of Raghukul. 


Then | thought in my mind that | will achieve that for which Yoga, 
Yagya, fasting and charity are done; Then there is no other religion 
like it. Japa, penance, rules, yoga, one's own dharma 
[Varnashram], many auspicious deeds (Vedavihit), knowledge, 
mercy, power (Icchadhinigraha), pilgrimage etc. in so far as the 
Vedas and the saints have said dharma [to perform them] - - 


And oh my god! The best result of reading and listening to various 
Tantras, Vedas and Puranas is only one and the beautiful result of 
all the means is that there should always be peace at your lotus 
feet. Which dirt is removed by washing with dirt? Can one achieve 
this by churning water? [Similarly] O Raghunathji! Without the 
[pure] waters of love and devotion, the impurity of the heart is 
never removed. 


Whatever He is, He is the home of qualities and of unbroken 
knowledge; He is omniscient, has the same principle, is the same 
clever and is full of all beautiful qualities, who has love for your 
lotus feet. Hey Nath! Hey Shri Ramji! | ask you for a boon, please 
grant me. May my love for the lotus feet of Lord (Yours) not 
diminish even for many births. 


Saying this, Sage Vashishthaji came home. They were very 
pleasing to the heart of Shri Ramji, the ocean of grace. After this, 
Shri Ramji, who gave happiness to the servants, took Hanumaniji, 
Bharatji and other brothers with him. Then merciful Shri Ramji went 
outside the city and brought elephants, chariots and horses there. 
Seeing them, God graciously praised everyone and gave it to 
whomever he wanted, considering it appropriate. 


The Lord, who conquers all the labor of the world, experienced the 
labor [in distributing elephants, horses, etc.] and [to put an end to 
the labour] went to the place where there was Shital Amarai (a 
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garden of mangoes). Bharatji spread his clothes there. God sat on 
him and all the brothers started serving him. 


At that time Hanumanji, son of the wind, started blowing the wind. 
Her body became thrilled and tears of love welled up in her eyes. It 
was filled with water. [Shivji started saying--] Hey Girija! There is no 
one as fortunate as Hanumanji and there is no lover of the feet of 
Shri Ramji, whose love and service has been praised time and 
again by the Lord Himself. 


Oh lotus eyes, which remove sorrow just by looking kindly! Look at 
me (be kind to me too) O Hari! Your complexion is as dark as a 
blue lotus and you are about to drink the juice of love from the 
heart of Mahadevji, the enemy of Kamadeva. 


You are the one who will break the power of the demon army. He is 
the one who gives happiness to sages and saints and destroys 
sins. In the form of a Brahmin, you are the one who creates new 
clouds for farming and provides shelter to the destitute and takes 
shelter to the destitute. 


Shri Gamaji, destroyer of the heavy burden of the earth with his 
muscular strength, skilled in killing grass and enemies, enemy of 
Ravana, incarnation of Ananda, best among kings and member of 
the family of Dasaratha, the moon of Kumudini! Hail thee. 


Your beautiful fame has been revealed in the Puranas, Vedas and 
Tantra Shastras. It is sung by communities like gods, sages etc. 
You are kind, destroyer of false pride, skilled in every way and are 
the jewel of Shri Ayodhyaji. 


Your name is the one who churns the sins of Kaliyuga and destroys 
the attachment. Oh Lord Tulsidas, protect the surrendered one. By 
lovingly describing the qualities of Shri Ramchandra ji, he adorned 
Muni Narad ji and kept Lord Samudra in his heart. Went to the 
place where Brahmaloka is. 
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Shivji says--O Girija! Listen, | have told this vivid story to the best of 
my knowledge. The characters of Shri Ramji are hundred crores 
[or] immense. Even Shruti and Sharda cannot describe it. Lord Shri 
Ram is infinite; His qualities are infinite; Birth, deeds and name are 
also eternal. Although the drops of water and the silver particles of 
the earth can be counted, still we cannot fail to describe the 
character of Shri Raghunathiji. 


This sacred story makes one realize the supreme position of God. 
By listening to this one attains unwavering devotion. Hey Uma! | 
narrated all the beautiful stories that Kakbhushundji had narrated to 
Garudji. | have mentioned some of the qualities of Mr. Gamzee. 
Hey Bhavani! So tell me, what else should | say? Parvatiji became 
happy after listening to Shri Ramji's sweet story and said in a very 
polite and soft voice - 


Hey Tripurari! | am blessed, blessed that | heard the qualities 
(character) of Shri Ramji who removes the fear of birth and death. 
This is the abode of grace! Now | am grateful for your kindness. 
Now | am no longer attracted. | am God. | came to know the glory 
of Sachchidanandghan Lord Shri Ramji. 


God! The moon in the form of your face showers nectar in the form 
of the story of Shri Raghuveer. Hey Matidhir! Drinking from the ear 
doesn't satisfy me. 


The story of Shri Ramji is like a powerful strategy for the one who 
wants to cross the ocean of the world. Even for sensual people, the 
qualities of Shri Hari are pleasing to the ears and give joy to the 
mind. Who is there in the world who does not like the characters of 
Shri Raghunathji? Those who do not like the story of Shri 
Raghunathji, those foolish creatures are going to kill their lives. 


Hey Nath! | was very happy to hear you singing Shri 
Ramcharitramanas. When you said that this beautiful story was 
told by Kakabhushundi to Garudji - then Kakabhushundi, despite 
being in a physical form, is firm in renunciation, knowledge and 
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science, yes, he has immense love for the feet of Shri Ramji and 
he is also cursed with devotion. About Shri Raghunathji. | highly 
doubt it. Is. 


Hey Tripurari! Listen, among thousands of human beings there is 
one who sharpens the edge of one religion and among millions of 
religious souls, there is one who is an expert in one subject and 
renounces five subjects) and is dedicated to devotion. Shruti says 
that out of millions of recluse people, only one person attains true 
knowledge. And among millions of knowledgeable people, only one 
is free. Only a rare person in the world will be like this 
(Jeevanmukta). 


Even among thousands of living beings, the intelligent person 
absorbed in Brahma, the mine of all happiness, is even rarer. 
Righteous, ascetic, intelligent, free from life and absorbed in 
Brahma - all these, O Lord of gods, Mahadeyji! It is very rare to find 
such a being who is free from intoxication and illusion and is 
dedicated to the devotion of Shri Ram. Hey Vishwanath! How did 
you find such a rare Hari devotee, please explain to me. 


Hey Nath! Say, (thus) why did Bhusundhi ji, a devotee of Shri Ram, 
immersed in knowledge, full of virtues and having a calm mind, get 
this body? .she is kind! Tell me, where was this holy and beautiful 
character of God found in that corner? And O enemy of Kamtev! 
Also tell me, how did you hear this? | am very curious. 


Garudji is a great knowledgeable person, embodiment of virtues, 
servant of Shri Hari and very close to him (his vehicle). Why did he 
leave the group of sages and go somewhere and start listening to 
Harikatha? How did the communication happen between the two 
Hari devotees? Hearing the simple and beautiful description of 
Parvatiji, Lord Shiva was pleased and said respectfully - 


And faith is developed in the feet of Shri Ramji and man swims in 
the world without any hard work. Bird king Garudji also went and 
asked similar questions to Kakbhushundiji. Hey Uma! | will say all 
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this respectfully, you listen carefully. Just as | heard the story of 
liberation from existence (birth and death), O Sumukhi! Hey 
Sulochani! Listen to that spread. Earlier you were incarnated in 
Daksh's house. Tatra Dudda's name was Sati. 


Sati, you gave up your life in extreme anger; And you were insulted 
in Daksh's yagya. My servants had destroyed the Yagya. You 
already know that element Prasagya. Then a big thought came to 
my mind and oh dear! | am saddened by your separation. | used to 
look at the beautiful forests, mountains, rivers and ponds with 
disinterest. 


At some distance to the north of Mount Sumeru, there is an 
extremely beautiful blue mountain. It has beautiful golden peaks, 
[of which | | really liked the four beautiful peaks. On each of those 
peaks there is a huge tree of banyan, peepal, pakar and mango. 
There is a beautiful pond on the top of the mountain; The mind 
becomes fascinated after seeing the stairs of whose gems. 


Its water is cold, clear and sweet; Many colorful lotuses are 
blooming in it, swans are singing melodiously and bumblebees are 
humming beautifully. The same bird (Kakabhushundi) resides on 
that beautiful mountain. It is not destroyed even at the end of the 
Kalpa. Many qualities and defects, attachment, lust etc. 
indiscretions generated by Maya, 


Those who are present in the entire world never come near that 
mountain. Just as he settles there and worships Kak Hariko, in the 
same way O Uma! Listen to him with love, he meditates under the 
Peepal tree. After receiving it he worships below. Perform mental 
worship under the shadow of Aamki. Apart from Shri Harika 
Bhajan, he has no other work. 


Under the banyan tree he tells the story of Srihariki. Many birds 
come there and listen to the story. He sings Vichitra Ramcharitra 
with love and respect in many ways. All you wise swans, who 
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always reside on that pond, listen to him. When | went there and 
saw this scene, special joy arose in my heart. 


Then | assumed the body of a swan and resided there for some 
time and after respectfully listening to the praises of Shri 
Raghunathji, returned to Kelasko. Hey churches! When | went to 
Kakabhushundike | told him all that history. Now listen to the story 
of why Garudji, the flag of the bird clan, had gone to that uncle. 


When Shri Raghunathji fought such a war that | feel ashamed to 
remember - he tied himself in the hands of Meghnad - then Narad 
Muni sent the snake-eater Garuda and when the snake-eater 
Garuda went and cut his neck, then a great pain filled his heart. 
Sorrow arose. Remembering the bondage of God, Garudji, the 
enemy of snakes, started thinking in many ways. 


| had heard that he is the incarnation of Supreme Father Brahma, 
who is omnipresent, free from vices, master of speech and beyond 
attachment and illusion. But | did not see any effect from it (Avatar). 
By chanting his name people become free from the bondage of the 
world, the same Ram was tied with a snake's noose by a 
despicable demon. 


Garudji explained his mind in many ways. But he did not get the 
knowledge, the confusion spread further in his heart. [Due to doubt] 
Distressed with sorrow, with sophistry increasing in their minds, 
they too became deluded like you. Distraught, he went to Devarshi 
Naradji and told him the doubts in his mind. Hearing this, Narad felt 
extremely pity. [He said--] O Garuda! Hear! Shri Ramji's illusion is 
very strong. 


Who completely fascinates the minds of the wise and creates a 
great attraction in their minds and who has made me dance many 
times too, O King of Birds! The same Maya has also surrounded 
you (Garuda), a huge attachment has arisen in your heart. This will 
not go away immediately with my explanation. So O king of birds! 
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You go to Lord Brahma and do whatever work you are ordered to 
do there. 


Saying this, Param Sujan Devarshi Naradji kept praising Shri Ramji 
and kept describing the power of Shri Hariki Maya again and again. 
Then the bird king Garuda went to Brahmaji and told him his doubt. 
Hearing this, Brahmaji bowed his head to Shri Ramchandraji and 
understanding his greatness, immense love arose in his heart. 


O Garuda! You go to Shankarji. Hey Dad! Don't ask anyone else. 
Your doubts will be destroyed there. As soon as Garuda heard 
Brahmaji's words, he went away. Then the bird king Garuda came 
to me with great curiosity. Hey Uma! At that time | was going to 
Kuber's house and you were in Kelasapar. 


Garuda humbly bowed his head at my feet and then told me his 
doubt. Hey Bhavani! Hearing his request and soft voice, | said to 
him lovingly — O Garuda! You met me on the way. How can | 
explain this to you on the way? All doubts can be destroyed only 
when good deeds are done for a long time. 


And there (in Satsadrama) one should listen to the beautiful 
Harikatha, which has been sung by the sages in many ways and in 
the beginning, middle and end of which Lord Shrigamchakji is the 
voice. Hi brother. | am sending you to the place where Harikatha is 
narrated every day, you go and listen to the story. As soon as you 
hear this, all your doubts will be removed and you will feel 
immense love at the feet of Shri Gamji. 


Shri Raghunathji cannot be attained by mere sacrifice without 
yoga, penance, knowledge and love. [So you go there for 
Satsadra] where there is a beautiful blue mountain in the north. 
There . Param Sushil Kakbhushundiji lives. He is extremely adept 
in the meaning of devotion to Ram, knowledgeable, abode of 
virtues and has lived for a long time. He continuously narrates the 
story of Shri Ramchandraji, to which all kinds of big birds listen 
respectfully. 
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Go there and listen to the praises of Shri Hari. By listening to them 
your sorrow caused by attachment will go away. When | told him 
everything, he bowed his head at my feet and went away happily. 
Hey Uma! | did not tell him this because by the grace of Shri 
Raghunathji | had understood its essence. He must have once had 
ego, which founder Shri Ram wants to destroy. 


Still, | did not keep him with me because birds understand the 
language of birds only. Hey Bhavani! My love for God is very great. 
He is powerful, what intelligent person would not be fascinated by 
him? Garuda, who is the crown jewel of the wise and the devotees 
and the vehicle of the Tribhuvanapati Lord, was also bewitched by 
Maya. Still, lowly people are foolishly proud. 


When this Maya bewitches even Lord Shiva and Brahmaji, what 
else is there for this poor fellow? Only after knowing this, the sages 
worship God who is free from Maya. Garudji went to the place 
where Kakabhushundi, who had pure intellect and complete 
devotion, lived. Seeing that mountain, his heart became happy and 
as soon as he saw it, all illusions, attachments and thoughts went 
away. 


He took bath in the pond, drank the water and went under the 
banyan tree with a happy heart. Many old birds had come there to 
listen to the beautiful character of Shri Ramji. Bhusundiji wanted to 
start the story when at that very moment the bird king Garudji 
reached there. Seeing the arrival of bird king Garudji, the general 
bird community including Kakbhushundiji became happy. 


Bird king Garudji spoke soft words — You are always a symbol of 
gratitude, whom Mahadevji himself has praised with respect from 
his mouth. Hey Dad! Listen, the reason for which | had come, all 
the work was completed as soon as | came. Then | saw you also. 
After seeing your most holy ashram, my attachment, doubts and all 
types of misconceptions were dispelled. 
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Now oh father! Please tell me with respect the story of Shri Ramji 
who is the ultimate purifier, the giver of eternal happiness and the 
destroyer of all sorrows. Oh, Lord ! | request you to do so again 
and again. Hearing the humble, simple, beautiful, loving, pleasant 
and extremely sacred speech of Garudji, Bhusundiji became very 
excited and started telling the story of the qualities of Shri 
Raghunathji. 


This is Bhavani! First of all, he lovingly explained the metaphor of 
Ramcharitmanas Sarovar. Then told about the immense attraction 
of Naradji and then the incarnation of Ravana. Then the story of 
God's incarnation was described. After this he sang the Raas 
Leelas of Shri Ramji with all his heart. 


After describing various types of childhood pastimes, filling his 
heart with great enthusiasm, he then described the arrival of Rishi 
Vishwamitra to Ayodhya and the marriage of Shri Raghuveerji. Shri 
Ram's exile, Kevat's love, crossing Gadaji and staying in Prayag, 
the meeting of Valmiki ji and Lord Shri Ram and how the Lord 
settled in Chitrakoot, all that was told. 


Then Mantani Sumanantanji's return to the city, King Dashrathji's 
death, Bharatji's [Nanihalsa]. There was a lot of description of his 
visit to Ayodhya and his love. After performing the last rites of the 
king, Bharatji along with the townspeople went to the place where 
Lord Shri Ramchandraji was the source of happiness. 


Then Shri Raghunathji explained to him in many ways, due to 
which he returned to Ayodhyapuri with Khadaun and narrated all 
this incident. Bharatji described the style of living in Nandigama, 
the celebration of Indraputra Jayanti and then the union of Lord 
Shri Ramchandji and Agratriji. As Viradha was killed and 
Sharbhang ji left his body, he said Prasad and then described the 
love of Sutikshan ji and said Sassang-vrittat of God and Agasya ji. 


And then he described all the things like giving unique advice to 
Lakshmanji and making Shurpanakha ugly. Then he told all the 
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news of Khar-Dushan-killing and the way Ravana came to know 
about it and said, 'And the way Ravana and Marich talked, he told 
all that. Then there was some description of the abduction of 
Mayasita and the separation of Shri Raghuveer. 


Then God told everything about the way the vulture Jatayuki killed 
Kabandha and gave the ultimate path to Shabari and then the way 
Shri Raghuveerji fell by the arrow of Pampasar while describing 
separation. After the dialogue between Prabhu and Naradji and 
the proposal of meeting Maruti, the incident of friendship with 
Sugriva was narrated. Described the murder of a child. 


After the coronation of Sugniv, the Lord resided on Pravarshan 
mountain, the Prasad should describe the rain and autumn, Shri 
Ramji's anger on Sugriva and Sugriva's fear etc. He told the story 
of how the monkey king Sugriva sent the monkeys and how they 
went in all directions in search of Sitaji, how they entered the hole 
and how the monkeys got the money. 


After hearing the whole story from Sampati, he told everything 
about how Pawanputra Hanumanji crossed the vast ocean, then 
how Hanumanji entered Lanka and then how he gave patience to 
Sitaji. Ashoka destroyed the forest, convinced Ravana, burnt 
Lankapuri, launched the ocean and as soon as all the monkeys 
came to Shri Raghunath ji's place and narrated the good deeds of 
Shri Janaki ji. 


Then he narrated the whole story of how Shri Raghuveer along 
with his army landed on the sea shore and how Vibhishanji came 
and met him. The way the monkey army built a bridge and crossed 
the sea and the way Bali's best son Angad went as a messenger, 
he told all that. 


Then the war between demons and monkeys was described in 
many ways. Then he narrated the story of the strength, effort and 
destruction of Kumbhakarna and Meghnad. He described the 
destruction of various types of demon groups and various types of 
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battles between Shri Raghunathji and Ravana. Talking about the 
killing of Ravana, the grief of Mandodari, the coronation of 
Vibhishana and the gods being free from sorrow. 


Then called the meeting of Sitaji and Shri Raghunathji. He said, as 
the gods folded their hands in praise and then boarded the earth's 
plane along with the monkeys and went to Avadhpuri, the abode of 
grace. Kakbhushundji has described in detail all the bright 
characters of the way Shri Ramchandraji came to his city Ayodhya. 
Then he said the coronation of Shri Ramji. [Shivji says--] While 
describing Ayodhyapuri and various types of politics-- 


Bhusundijini told the whole story which is O Bhavani! | told you. 
After listening to the entire story of Ram, Pakshiraj Garudji became 
very excited (joyful) in his mind and started speaking. | heard all 
the characters of Shri Raghunathji, due to which my doubts were 
cleared. O Kakashiromani, by your grace | fell in love at the feet of 
Shri Ramji. 


| was very fascinated after seeing God tied in a snake's noose in 
the war that Shri Ramji is a true man, why is he so worried. 
Seeing the character of such worldly people, there was great doubt 
in my heart. Now | consider that confusion (doubt) beneficial for 
me. Kripanidhan did it it Great do me a favor. 


Only those who are troubled by the sun know the happiness of the 
shade of a tree. Hey Dad! How could | meet you if | wasn't 
extremely attracted? ||And how strange it must have been to hear 
this beautiful green story; This is the opinion of the Vedas, 
Shastras and Puranas which you have sung in many ways; 
Siddhas and saints also say the same, there is no doubt that- 


Hearing the polite and loving words of bird king Garudji, 
Kakbhushundji's body became thrilled, his eyes filled with water 
and he became extremely happy in his heart. Hey Uma! A 
gentleman with beautiful intelligence, humble, a lover of sacred 
stories and a servant of Hari, after getting a listener, reveals even 
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the most confidential (not worthy of being disclosed in front of 
everyone) secret. 


Kakbhushundji again said — His love for Pakshiraj was not less (i.e. 
it was a lot) — Nahe Nath! All of you are worshipable to me and are 
blessed by Shri Raghunathji. You have neither doubt, nor 
attachment, nor attachment. Hey Nath! You felt pity on me. O king 
of birds! On the pretext of attraction, Shri Raghunathji has honored 
me by sending you here. 


Birds' fault! You have revealed your attachment, so O Gosain! This 
is not a surprise. Naradji, Shivji, Brahmaji and Sankadi are the best 
sages who understand the soul and preach it. Who among them 
did not become blind (discreet) because of Mohina? Who is there 
in the world with whom God has not made us dance? Who has not 
become intoxicated with thirst? Whose heart does not burn with 
anger? 


There is no wise man, ascetic, brave man, poet, scholar or master 
of virtues in this world who has not faced irony due to his greed. 
Whom has not been made crooked by Goddess Lakshmi and 
whom has not been made deaf by God? Who is there who has not 
been hit by arrows in the eyes of Mriganayani (girl)? 


Who has not suffered from delirium caused by the Gunas (Raja, 
Tama etc.)? There is no one who remains untouched by ego and 
anger. Who has not lost his temper due to the fever of youth? Who 
has not been destroyed by attachment? Who has not been killed 
by Matsar (jealousy)? Who has not been shaken by the storm of 
sorrow? Who has not been swallowed by the snake of worry? 


Desire is a worm, body is wood. Who is patient and whose body is 
not affected by this insect? Whose intellect has not been tainted by 
these three strong desires of son, wealth and public prestige? This 
is a very powerful family of Maya. It is immense, who can describe 
it? If even Lord Shiva and Brahmaji are afraid of him, then how do 
other living beings count? 
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She is the maid of Maya Shri Raghuveer. Although it is wrong to 
understand, but without the grace of Shri Ramji it cannot be 
liberated. Hey Nath! | say this with a promise. The Maya who 
makes the whole world dance and whose character (action) no one 
has been able to write till date, O Khagraj Garudji! The same Maya 
dances along with her society (family) at the behest of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji's eyebrows. 


Shri Ram is the same Sachchidanandaghan who is unborn, form of 
knowledge, abode of form and power, omnipresent and 
comprehensive (in all forms), unbroken, infinite, complete, infallible 
power (whose power never goes waste) and is endowed with six 
qualities. Aishwarya), great, beyond speech and_ senses, 
all-seeing, faultless, invincible, loveless, formless (devoid of 
magical form), sealless, eternal, illusive, the sum of happiness, 


Beyond nature, God (the Almighty), who always resides in 
everyone's heart, is the imperishable Brahman who is desireless 
and without disorder. There is no reason for attachment here (in 
Shri Ram). Can a group of non-prostitutes ever sing and face the 
sun? Lord Shri Ramchandraji assumed the body of a king for the 
devotees and performed many sacred characters like an ordinary 
human being. 


Just as a dancer dances in many guises and displays similar 
expressions (according to the guise), but is unable to become any 
of them himself, O Garudji! Such is the Leela of Shri Raghunathji, 
which fascinates the demons and gives happiness to the devotees. 
Oh, Lord! The only people who accuse God of this kind of 
attachment are those who are dull-witted, under the influence of 
objects and are lustful. 


When someone has bad eyesight, he describes the moon as 
yellow. O king of birds! When someone gets distracted he says that 
the sun has risen in the west. The man riding on the boat sees the 
world as moving and because of attachment, considers himself 
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immovable. Children move around (run in circles), do not move 
around the house, etc. But they call each other liars. 


Oh, Mr. Garuda ! Mohican's imagination about Sri Hariki is also 
similar, there is no opportunity for ignorance in God, not even in 
God. But those who are under the influence of Maya are dull-witted 
and unlucky and whose hearts are covered with many types of 
veils. Those fools stubbornly doubt and blame Shri Ramji for their 
ignorance. 


Those who are trapped in lust, anger, pride and greed and are 
attached to the house of sorrow, how can they know Shri 
Rathunathji? And the fools are lying in the well of half form and 
have attained the nirgan form. 


The form without qualities is easily obtained (easily understood) but 
how can anyone know the form which is divine beyond qualities. 
That is why even the sages' minds get confused after listening to 
the various accessible and inaccessible characters of that Saguna 
God. 


Hey bird king Garudji! Listen to the supremacy of Shri Raghunathiji. 
| tell that happy story according to my wisdom. Oh, Lord ! | will also 
tell you the story of how | became fascinated. Hey Dad! You are 
blessed by Shri Ramji. You like the qualities of Shri Hari, that is 
why you are going to give me happiness. That's why | don't hide 
anything from you and sing very secret things for you. 


Listen to the simple nature of Shri Ramchandraji. They do not allow 
ego to survive because ego is the root of the world of birth and 
death and is the cause of many types of troubles and all sorrows. 
Even if the child is sad at first (while opening the boil) and cries out 
of impatience. To destroy the wound, the mother does not consider 
the child's pain as anything (does not care about it. And only gets 
the boil cut). 
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Similarly, Shri Raghunathji removes his servant's pride for his 
benefit. Tulsidas says that why don't we give up our attachment 
and worship such a God? Hey bird king Garudji! | will tell you about 
the grace of Shri Ramji and about my inertia (stupidity), listen 
carefully. Whenever Shri Ramchandraji takes human form and 
performs many pastimes for the devotees. 


| go to Ayodhyapuri from time to time and am happy to see their 
activities. | see the birth celebration there and stay there for five 
years, fascinated [by the Lord's childhood play]. Taking on the 
body of a small coyote and being with God, | see children's 
characters. 


At one time Mr. Raghuveer played all the characters very well. As 
soon as he remembered that act of God, Kakbhushushshdiji's body 
became filled with love. Bhushushadji started saying — O king of 
birds! Listen, Shri Ramji's character gives happiness to the 
servants. , Ayodhyaka] The palace is beautiful in every way. 
Various types of gems are studded in the golden palace. 


The beautiful courtyard where the four brothers play every day 
cannot be described. Shri Raghunathji is roaming in the courtyard 
making fun of the children who give happiness to their mothers. 


Its body is green-black and soft like emerald. Many Kamadevas are 
seen in Adga-Adram. The feet are soft red like new red lotus. Their 
fingers are beautiful and their nails can reflect the moon's rays with 
their light. 


[There are four beautiful symbols of Vachradhi (Vachra, Ankush, 
Dhwaja and Lotus) on the soles, on the feet there are beautiful 
anklets reciting sweet words, the sound of the beautiful gold girdle 
studded with gems and jewels sounds pleasant. There are three 
beautiful lines (Trivali) on the stomach, the navel is beautiful and 
deep. The huge box is decorated with various types of children's 
jewelery and clothes. 
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The red palms, nails and fingers are captivating and there are 
beautiful ornaments on the huge arms. The shoulders and neck of 
Bal Singh (lion cub) are like a conch (with three lines). She has a 
beautiful chin and her mouth is also very beautiful. The words are 
blasphemous, the lips are red. 


There are two shiny, beautiful and small teeth each above and 
below it. She has beautiful cheeks, lovely nose and a smile as 
sweet as the rays of the moon which gives all happiness or the 
moon which is full of all the arts which give happiness. 


Eyes like blue lotus provide freedom from birth and death. 
Gorochan's tilak is adorned on the forehead. The image of arched 
eyebrows, even and beautiful ears, black and curly hair prevails. 


Yellow and fine earrings are enhancing the beauty of the body. | 
like his humor and conversation very much. Roop's zodiac sign 
Shri Ramchandraji, who wanders in the courtyard of King 
Dasharatha, dances after seeing his shadow. 


And they play with me all kinds of games whose characters | feel 
ashamed to describe! When he would run screaming to catch me 
and | would run away, he would show me the puja. When God 
comes to me he laughs and when he runs away he cries and when 
| go near him to touch his feet he turns his back towards me. They 
run away at the sight. 


Like any other child, | was mesmerized by the leela. What kind of 
[significant] character (leela) is Sachchidanandaghan Prabhu 
performing? O king of birds! As soon as | had this thought in my 
mind, the illusion of Shri Raghunathji overpowered me. But neither 
was she going to give me sorrow nor was she going to keep me in 
this world like other creatures. 


Hey Nath! Here's another reason. O vehicle of God Garudji! Listen 
to him carefully. Only one Sitapati Shri Ramji is the embodiment of 
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unbroken knowledge and all living beings, animate and inanimate, 
are under the control of Maya. If living beings have monotonous 
(unbroken) knowledge then tell what is the difference between God 
and living beings? 


The arrogant soul is under the control of Maya and the mine of all 
three Gunas (Sant, Raja, Tam - these) are under the control of 
Maya God. The living being is dependent, God is dependent; 
There are many living beings, Shripati Bhagwan is one. Although 
this distinction made by Maya is false, yet without worshiping God, 


Despite trying a lot, he is unable to go. O king of birds! Similarly, 
without the hymns of Shri Hari, the sufferings of living beings do 
not end. Ignorance has no effect on the servants of Shri Hari. 
Knowledge spreads through the inspiration of God. 


O best bird! This does not destroy the slave and increases 
discrimination. When Shri Ramji looked at me with surprise and 
confusion, he laughed. Listen to that special character. No one 
knew the meaning of that game, neither the younger brother nor 
the parents. Shri Ramji, the child with black body, red palms and 
soles, ran on his knees and hands to catch me. 


Garudji is the enemy of snakes. Then | ran away. Shri Ramji 
extended his arm to catch me. No matter how far | was flying in the 
sky, | could see Srihariki Bhuj very close to me. | reached 
Brahmayatok and while flying, when | looked back, O father! There 
were only two fingers between Shri Ramji's arms and me. 


| penetrated all seven layers and went as far as my speed allowed. 
But even there | became distraught after seeing the Lord's arm 
behind me. O king of birds! Listen, | saw many groups of universes 
in his stomach. There (in those universes) there were many 
strange worlds, whose creation was different from each other. 


Saw millions of Brahmajis and Shivajis, countless stars, sun and 
moon, countless Lokpals, Yama and Kaal, countless huge 
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mountains and lands, innumerable seas, rivers, ponds and forests 
and many other types of creation. Saw gods, sages, siddhas, 
serpents, humans, eunuchs and inanimate beings of the four 
worlds. 


| saw all those wonderful creations, which | had never seen, nor 
heard, and which even my mind could not comprehend (that is, 
which could not even be imagined). Then how should it be 
described today? | would have lived on each Brahmapada for one 
hundred years. | wandered around looking at it in many universes. 


In each world there were different Brahmas, different Vishnu, 
Shiva, Manu, Dikpal, Manu Vaital, Kinnars, Rakshasas, animals, 
birds, snakes etc. and there were gods and demons of different 
castes. All the animals there were of different types. There were 
many earths, rivers, seas, ponds, mountains and the entire 
creation there was of different types. 


| saw my form in every Brahmapad and saw many unique things. In 
every country there were different Avadhpuris, different Saryujis 
and different types of men and women. 


Hey Dad! Listen, brothers like Dashrathji, Kosalyaji and Bharatiji 
etc. were also of different forms. | keep seeing Ramavatar and his 
innumerable pastimes in every Brahmapad. Hey Harivahana! | saw 
everything different and very strange. | roamed in innumerable 
universes, but | could not see any other form of Lord Shri 
Ramchandraji. 


Everywhere the same childishness, the same beauty and the same 
kind Shri Raghubir! This way the distorted wind. He used to look 
from place to place for inspiration. It seems as if hundreds of 
kalpas have passed for me wandering in different universes. While 
roaming around, | came to my usual work and spent some time 
staying there. 
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| saw many worlds in the stomach of Shri Ramchandraji, which 
were created as soon as | saw them, which cannot be described. 
There | again saw the merciful Lord Shri Ram, the master of Sujan 
Maya. | used to think again and again. My mind was filled with 
muddy mud. | saw all this in just two hours. | got tired of harboring 
special attachments in my mind. 


Seeing me distressed, kind Mr. Raghuveer laughed. O wise 
Garudji! Listen, it came out of my mouth as soon as he laughed. 
Shri Ramchandra ji again started doing the same childish behavior 
with me. | tried to convince the mind in millions of ways, but it could 
not find peace. 


Seeing this (child's) character and that divine being (seen inside 
the womb), | forgot all about my body and said, 'O protector of 
people! He fell on the earth shouting 'Raksha-Raksha-Raksha’. 
Nothing could come out of my mouth. After this, seeing me in love, 
God stopped the influence of his illusion. God placed his lotus 
flower on my head. The merciful one took away all my sorrows. 


Seeing the devotion of the Lord, a lot of love arose in my heart. 
Then | prayed in many ways with tears in my eyes, enthusiasm and 
folded hands. Hearing my loving words and seeing his servant 
humbled, Shri Ramji of Ramnivas spoke soothing, serious and 
tender words---O Kakabhushundi! You consider me very happy 
and ask for a boon. Eight Siddhis like Anima, other Riddhis and 
Moksha, the mine of complete happiness, 


There is no doubt that | will bestow upon you knowledge, 
intelligence, renunciation, science (Tatjnana) and many other 
qualities which are rare even for saints in the world. Ask for 
whatever you want. Hearing the words of the Lord, | was filled with 
immense love. Then | started guessing in my mind that it is true 
that God has said to give all happiness; But he did not talk about 
giving his respect. 
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Without devotion, all virtues and all pleasures are as insipid as 
various foods without salt. What is the use of happiness without 
bhajan? O king of birds! Thinking like this, | said - O Lord, if you are 
pleased and grant me a boon and have mercy and love on me, 
then O Lord! | ask for a groom of my choice. You are generous and 
know what is inside the heart. 


The Shruti and Puranas sing about your undivided (intense) and 
pure (unlimited) devotion, which Yogishwar Muni searches for and 
which only a rare person finds by the grace of God. O Kalpavriksha 
[one who gives desired fruits to the devotees]! O well-wisher of the 
refugees! O ocean of grace! Oh abode of happiness Shri Ramji! 
Please give me the same devotion. 


The lord of Raghuvansh said 'Evamastu' (so be it) and said the 
words that give ultimate happiness - Hey Kak! Listen, you are 
intelligent by nature. How can one not ask for such a boon? You 
have sought devotion, the source of all happiness, there is no one 
in the world as fortunate as you. Those saints who keep burning 
their bodies with the fire of chanting and yoga even after 
performing crores of prayers, do not get that devotee. 


You asked for the same devotion. | was amazed to see your 
cleverness. | liked this cleverness very much. Hey bird! Listen, by 
my grace now all good things will reside in your heart. 


Devotion, knowledge, science, sacrifice, yoga, my pastimes and 
their secrets and divisions - you will Know the secrets of all these 
only by my grace. You will not have any knowledge of the 
instrument. All the illusions created by Maya will no longer 
surround you. Know me to be Brahman, eternal, unborn, aguna 
(devoid of the qualities of Maya) and the mine of (imperceptible 
divine) qualities. 


Hey uncle! Listen, devotee, considering that | am always dear to 
you, love me unwaveringly at my feet with body, speech and mind. 
Now listen to my true, simple, most pure speech described by the 
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Vedas. | am telling you this is "my theory”. After listening, keep it in 
your mind and worship me by renouncing everything. 


This whole world has arisen from my illusion. [It] has many types of 
grazing animals. They are all dear to me; Because all are my 
creation. [But] | like humans best. Among those people, 


| love the Dwijas, those who have memorized the Vedas, those 
who follow the religion written in the Vedas, and those who are 
detached (impartial) among them are also dear to me. Among the 
sacrificial people there are knowledgeable people and scientists 
who are very dear to the knowledgeable people. 


More dear than the scientists is my servant, who has only my 
support and no other hope. | tell you the truth again and again (“My 
doctrine”) that there is no one as dear to Me as My servant. Even if 
he is an atheist Brahma, he is as dear to me as all the living 
beings. But even the most devoted and insignificant creature is as 
dear to me as my life, this is my declaration. 


A pious, humble and handsome, intelligent servant, tell me, who 
does not love him? Vedas and Puranas say similar policy. Hey 
uncle! listen carefully. A father has many sons with different 
qualities, desires and behavior. Some are scholars, some are 
ascetics, some are knowledgeable, some are rich, some are brave, 
some are charitable. 


Some are omniscient and some are religious. Father's love is equal 
for all of them. But if any of them is a devotee of his father in mind, 
words and deeds and does not know any other religion even in his 
heart, then that son is as dear to his father as his own life, even if 
he is ignorant (foolish). Not in every way. Thus all animate and 
inanimate beings, including Tiryaka (animals and birds), gods, 
humans and demons, 


This whole world (full of them) has been created by me. Therefore, 
| have equal blessings on everyone. But the one among these who 
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gives up intoxication and illusion and worships me with his mind, 
speech and body, O bird! | tell you the truth, the holy (unique and 
selfless) servant is as dear to me as the devotees. Thinking like 
this, all of you leave hope and faith and worship me. 


Time will never overpower you. You should always remember and 
worship me. | was never satisfied after hearing the Lord's words. 
My body became thrilled and | felt very happy in my mind. Only the 
mind and ears know that happiness. It cannot be described with 
tongue. Only those happy eyes know the beauty of God. But how 
can they say? He has no speech. 


After thoroughly admonishing and pleasing me in many ways, the 
Lord again began to play the same childish game: With tears in his 
eyes and dryness on his face, he looked at his mother - [and 
through facial expressions [And look] He is very hungry. 


Seeing this, mother immediately sat up and hugged Shri Garmaji to 
her chest saying soft words. She took him in her lap and started 
feeding him milk and started singing the beautiful songs of Shri 
Raghunathji. The men and women of Avadhpuri are always 
engrossed in that happiness for which the well-wisher Tripurari 
Shivji, who gives happiness to [everyone], has taken an 
inauspicious disguise. 


O king of birds, who had once attained even a small portion of that 
happiness! That handsome intelligent gentleman does not consider 
even the happiness of Brahma as anything in comparison to him. 


| stayed in Avadhpuri for some time and saw the juicy dance 
performances of Shri Ramji. With the blessings of Shri Yamji, | got 
the blessing of devotion. After that, after worshiping the feet of the 
Lord, | returned to my ashram. 


In this way, ever since Shri Raghunathji has accepted me, | have 
never been under the influence of Maya. Just as Shri Hariko Maya 
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made me dance, in the same way she said in a secret character, O 
bird king Garuda! Now let me tell you my personal experience. 
[That is] without worshiping God, suffering does not go away. O 
king of birds! Listen, without the grace of Shri Ramji, the 
supremacy of Shri Ramji cannot be known; 


Without knowing God there is no faith in Him, without faith there is 
no love and without love devotion is not strong, O birds! The 
smoothness of water does not last. Can there be knowledge 
without a Guru? Or can there be knowledge without sacrifice? 
Similarly, Vedas and Puranas say that what happiness can be 
attained without devotion to Shri Hariki? 


Without satisfaction, desires cannot be destroyed and if desires 
remain, happiness cannot be found even in self-love. And can the 
desires be satisfied without the hymns of Shri Ram? Can a tree 
grow anywhere without soil? Can equality come without science? 
Can there be peace (pole) without the sky? There is no religion 
[practice] without faith. Can smell be found without the earth 
element? 


What light can spread without penance? 'What taste can there be 
in a world without water element, What morality can be achieved 
without the service of scholars? Hey Gosain! Just as without fire 
(Agni-Tattat) one cannot attain form. Can the mind be stable 
without self-pleasure? Can touch exist without the air element? 
Can any accomplishment be achieved without faith? Similarly, 
without the hymn of Shri Hari, the fear of birth and death does not 
disappear. 


There is no devotion without faith, without devotion Shri Ramji does 
not melt and without the grace of Shri Ramji the soul does not find 
peace even in dreams. have patience! Thinking like this, leave 
aside all kinds of disputes and doubts and worship Shri Raghuveer 
who gives you a beautiful darshan of the mine of compassion. 
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O king of birds! Hey Nath! | sang the glory and majesty of the Lord 
according to my wisdom. | have not exaggerated anything in this. | 
have seen all this with my own eyes. The story of Shri 
Raghunathji's glory, name, form and qualities is immense and 
infinite and Shri Raghunathji himself is also infinite. Rishis and 
sages praise Shri Hari according to their wisdom. Even Ved, Shesh 
and Shivji cannot overcome him. 


From you to mosquitoes, all small and big creatures fly in the sky, 
but no one reaches the end of the sky. Similarly, O Father! The 
glory of Shri Raghunathji is also limitless. Can anyone ever fathom 
this? Shri Ramji's body is as beautiful as millions of Kamdevs. She 
is going to destroy the enemies like crores of Durgas. His opulence 
is like that of millions of Indras. There is infinite space in it like 
billions of skies. He has power as great as billions of winds and 
light as great as billions of suns. 


He is as cool as billions of moons and is the destroyer of all fears in 
the world. Like billions of blacks, they are extremely tough, strong 
and visionary. That Lord is extremely powerful like billions of 
rotating comets. 


God is as immeasurable as billions of underworlds. Billions of 
people are as terrible as Yamraj. They are purifying like infinite 
Tithokis. His name is the destroyer of all sins. Shri Raghuveer is as 
stable as millions of Himalayas and as deep as billions of oceans. 
The Lord is the giver of all desires (desired things) like billions of 
Kamadhenu. 


He has the tact of the eternal Saraswati. He has the expertise of a 
structure like billions of Brahmas. He is a protector like millions of 
Vishnu and a destroyer like billions of Rudras. He is as rich as 
billions of Kuberas and is the treasure of the universe as millions of 
Mayas. They are like billions of balances in carrying the burden. 
[What's more] Jagadishwar Prabhu Shri Ramji is [in everything] 
unlimited and without comparison. 
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Shri Ramji is without simile, he has no simile. Shri Ram is like Shri 
Ram. This is what the Vedas say. Like saying that the Sun is like 
billions of fireflies, one only gets very little attention [not praise] (the 
Sun is only criticized). Similarly Munishchar Sriharika describes 
accordingly intellectual development. 


Shri Ramji is an ocean of immense mercy. Can anyone fathom 
them? Whatever | heard from the saints, | narrated it to you. The 
storehouse of happiness, the abode of compassion is subject to 
the emotions (love) of God. [Therefore] man should always worship 
Shri Jankinathji, leaving aside love, honor and respect. 


Hearing the beautiful words of Bhusundiji, the birds became happy 
and spread their wings. His eyes filled with tears (of love and joy) 
and his heart became extremely happy. He imbibed the glory of 
Shri Raghunathji in his heart. He started repenting after 
understanding (remembering) his previous attachment that | had 
considered the Sanatan Brahmins as human beings. Garudji 
repeatedly bowed his head at the feet of Kakbhushundiji and 
extended his love considering him equal to Shri Ramji. 


Without a Guru, no one can swim in the ocean of existence, even if 
he is like Brahmaji and Shankarji. [Garudaji said--] Oh father! That 
snake of doubt had caught hold of me and [just as waves of poison 
come from a snake's bite. Many false waves of sorrow were 
coming. 


Shri Raghunathji, who gives happiness to his devotees through 
your Garudi form (removes snake poison), brought me back to life. 
By your grace my attachment was destroyed and | came to know 
the unique secret of Shri Ramji. After praising him (Bhusundiji) in 
many ways, bowing his head and folding his hands, Garudji 
lovingly spoke humble and tender words--- 


Oh, Lord ! Oh Lord — | ask you the reason for my indiscretion. O 
ocean of grace! You consider me as your ‘your slave’ and answer 
my question thoughtfully. You are the knower of everything, the 
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knower of the elements, beyond darkness (Maya), possessed of 
excellent intelligence, humble, of simple conduct, the abode of 
knowledge, renunciation and science and the beloved servant of 
Shri Raghunathji. 


Why did you get this black body? Hey Dad! Please explain 
everything to me. Oh, Lord! This is divine! Tell me where did you 
find this beautiful Ramcharitmanas? Hey Nath! | have heard from 
Lord Shiva that you do not get destroyed even in the great flood 
and Lord (Shivji) never speaks false words. This is also a doubt in 
my mind. 


, because] is Nath. Snakes, humans, gods etc. moving creatures 
and this entire world is the curse of time. The time which destroys 
innumerable Brahmapadas is always inevitable. There, the period 
of extreme fear does not surround you and it has no effect on you, 
what is the reason for this? O merciful one! Tell me, is this the 
effect of knowledge or the power of yoga? 


Oh, Lord! As soon as | came to your ashram, my illusion ran away. 
What is the reason for this ? Hey Nath! Say all this with love. Hey 
Uma! Hearing Garudji's words, Kakbhushundiji became happy and 
said with great love - O enemy! Blessed be your wisdom! blessed! | 
liked your questions very much. 


Hearing your beautiful loving questions reminded me of my many 
lives. | tell all my stories in detail. Hey Dad! Listen carefully and 
with respect. The result of many chanting, penance, yagya, sham 
(controlling the mind), dam (controlling the senses), fasting, charity, 
sacrifice, discretion, yoga, science etc. all is to love at the feet of 
Shri Raghunathji. Without this there can be no welfare for anyone. 


From this body | have received the devotion of Shri Ramji. That's 
why | love it more. Everyone loves someone who serves their 
interests. Oh, Mr. Garuda ! Such a policy is accepted in the Vedas 
and gentlemen also say that one should love even the lowest 
person after knowing one's ultimate welfare. 


Silk is produced from insects and beautiful silk clothes are made 
from it. That is why everyone cherishes even the most unholy 
insect as if it were their life. To love the feet of Shri Ramji through 
mind, words and deeds is the true selfishness of a living being. 
That body itself is sacred and beautiful, after attaining that body 
Shri Raghubir is worshipped. 


Even if someone who opposes Shri Ramji gets a body like 
Brahmaji, poets and scholars do not praise him. From this body 
devotion to Ram arose in my heart. That's why oh Lord! This is 
very dear to me. My death is of my own free will, but still | do not 
leave this body; Because it is mentioned in the Vedas that worship 
cannot happen without the body. At first, it bothered me a lot. | 
never got a happy sleep by staying away from Shri Ramji. 


| have done many types of yoga, chanting, penance, yagya and 
charity etc. in many births. Oh, Mr. Garuda! There is no such life in 
the world in which | have not been born [again and again] by 
wandering. Hey Gusain! | have. | have done all the deeds, but | 
have never felt happiness like now (in this life). Hey Nath! | 
remember many births. [Because] by the grace of Shri Shivji, my 
mind was not surrounded by temptations. 


O king of birds! Listen, now | tell you the character of my first birth, 
after listening to which love for God arises in the heart, due to 
which all the troubles are erased. Oh God! In the previous Kalpa, 
the original era of sins was Kaliyuga, in which all men and women 
were unrighteous and against the Vedas. 


In that Kaliyuga, | went to Ayodhyapuri and was born in the body of 
a Shudra. | was a servant of Lord Shiva in mind, words and deeds 
and was an arrogant critic of other gods. | was drunk on money, 
very talkative and angry; There was immense pressure on my 
heart. Although | lived in the capital of Shri Raghunathji, at that 
time | did not know anything about his glory. 
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Now | came to know the nature of Awadh. The Vedas, Shakhas 
and Puranas have sung that whoever resides in Ayodhya in any 
birth will definitely become a devotee of Shri Ramji. A person 
knows the beauty of Awadh only when Shri Ramji, holding a bow in 
his hand, resides in his heart. Oh, Mr. Garuda ! That period was 
very difficult. All the men and women in it were sinners (involved in 
sin). 


Everyone became under the influence of attachment, good deeds 
were usurped by greed. O storehouse of knowledge! O vehicle of 
Shri Hari! Listen, now | will tell you some religions of Kali. In 
Kaliyuga there is neither varnadharma nor the four ashrams. All 
men and women are engaged in opposing the Vedas. Brahmins 
are going to sell Vedas and kings are going to eat the people. No 
one obeys the orders of Vedas. 


Whatever feels good to someone is the right path. He who boasts 
is a scholar. The one who behaves falsely (creates ostentation) 
and the one who is arrogant, everyone calls him a saint. He who 
steals another's money [in any way] is wise. One who is arrogant is 
a very immoral person. The one who lies and knows how to joke is 
called virtuous in Kaliyuga. 


The one who is immoral and has left the path of Vedas, only he is 
knowledgeable in Kaliyuga and he is free from renunciation. The 
one who has big hair and long dreadlocks is a famous ascetic in 
Kaliyuga. Those who wear Amjal Varesh and Amjal Bhushan and 
eat everything bhakshya and abhakshya (edible and eatable), they 
are yogis, they are perfect and they are the worshipable people of 
Kaliyuga. 


"They are the ones who cause harm, they have great pride and 
they are the only ones capable of causing harm. In Kaliyuga, only 
those who are free from mind, speech and action (those who tell 
lies) are considered speakers. O Goshen, do this. All humans are 
under the special control of Khriyaan and dance like juggler's 
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monkeys. Shudras tie the sacred thread around their neck and 
preach knowledge to the Brahmins and accept Kudan. 


All human beings are eager and angry due to lust and greed. They 
are against the Gods, Brahmins, Vedas and saints. Unfortunately 
she leaves her handsome husband, the abode of virtues, and takes 
advantage of another man. Married Khatris are devoid of jewellery, 
but widows wear a new Cap every day. 


There is a deaf and blind relationship between the disciple and the 
guru. One (disciple) does not listen to the Guru's teachings, one 
(Guru) does not see (he does not have the vision of knowledge). 


The teacher who steals his disciple's money, but does not mourn 
the snatcher, falls into severe hell. Parents call their children and 
teach them only the religion which fills their stomach. Men and 
women do not talk about anything other than Brahmagyan, but out 
of greed they kill Brahmins and Gurus for coins (very little gain). 


The Shudras dispute with the Brahmins [and say] are we less than 
you? The one who knows Brahmin is the best Brahmin. [Saying 
this] he looks towards them boldly. Those people who are 
engrossed in the crime of others, clever in deceit and wrapped in 
attachment, jealousy and attachment, those people are the ones 
who are devoid of discretion (those who call Brahma and the living 
beings as one) are knowledgeable. i saw this character His 
Kaliyug. 


They are always destroyed; They also destroy those who follow the 
right path. Those who condemn the Vedas by reasoning remain in 
hell for every Kalpa. Telis, Kumhars, Chandals, Bhils, Kols and 
Kalwars, etc., who are low in caste, shave their heads after the 
death of a woman or when the property of the house is destroyed 
and become ascetics. 


They get their worship done by Brahmins and destroy both the 
worlds with their own hands. Brahmins are illiterate, greedy, lustful, 
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immoral, stupid and own adulterous women of lower caste. 
Shudras perform various types of chanting, penance and fasting 
and recite the Puranas while sitting on a high seat (Vyasgaddi). All 
humans behave arbitrarily. The gross injustice cannot be 
described. 


In Kaliyuga everyone has lost their honor and respect. They sin 
and [as a result] suffer sorrow and separation. Out of delusion, 
people do not follow the path of devotion to God based on Vedas, 
renunciation and knowledge and imagine many differences of 
Opinion. 


Sanyasi people spend a lot of money in decorating their houses. 
There was no sacrifice in him, that was snatched away by his 
people. The ascetics became rich and the householders became 
poor. Hey Dad! The play of Kaliyuga does not go anywhere. Men 
throw out noble and virtuous women from the house and leave the 
good women and bring maids into the house. Sons respect their 
parents only until they see the face of a woman. 


Ever since the in-laws started seeming lovely, the family itself 
became the enemy. The king and the people became sinners, 
there was no religion left among them. They regularly hurt people 
by punishing them (without committing any crime). Rich people are 
considered elite even if they are dirty (low caste). The Dwijak 
symbol remained only the sacred thread and being naked was a 
penance. Those who do not believe in Vedas and Puranas, in 
Kaliyuga only they are called Hari devotees and true saints. 


There were many poets, but there is no mention of any liberal 
(patron of poets) in the world. There are many who criticize 
virtues, but no one is virtuous. We repeatedly read about famine in 
Kaliyuga. Without food everyone dies. Hey bird hunter Garudji! 
Listen, in Kaliyuga deceit, stubbornness, arrogance, malice, 
hypocrisy, arrogance, attachment, lust etc. (i.e. lust, anger and 
greed) and pride have spread throughout the universe. 
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People started performing religious activities like chanting, 
penance, yajna, fasting and charity etc. with a trance-like spirit. 
God (Indra) does not rain water on the earth and the sown food 
does not grow. Women's hair is their only ornament (there is no 
ornament on their body) and they feel very hungry (that is, they are 
always dissatisfied). 


She remains unhappy due to lack of money and lack of love. They 
want foolish pleasures, but they have no love for religion. The 
intellect is small and hard; There is no softness in him. 


Human beings are suffering from diseases, there is no happiness 
anywhere. They become arrogant and protest without any reason. 
Their age is short, only ten-five years, but their pride is such that 
even if there is a cataclysm, they will not be destroyed. L Hi. 
Promises and greed are becoming abundant, equality is gone. 
Everyone is dying of separation. The practice’ of 
Varnashrama-dharma was destroyed. 


Ah, charity, kindness and understanding are no more. Stupidity and 
deceiving others increased a lot. Both men and women are 
engaged in the maintenance of the body. Those who criticize 
others are the ones who are spread in the world. O Garudji, the 
enemy of the snake! Listen, Kalikaal is the home of sins and 
disorders. But Kaliyugarma also has a bigger meaning in which 
one gets freedom from the bondage of life without any hard work. 


The same speed that people in Kaliyuga get through worship, 
yagya and yoga in Satyayuga, Treta and Dwapara, is achieved 
only by the name of God. In Satyayuga everyone is a yogi and a 
scientist. By meditating on Harika, all living beings drown in the 
ocean of existence. In Treta, people perform various types of 
yagyas and after dedicating all their deeds to God, they cross the 
ocean of existence. 


By worshiping the feet of Shri Raghunathji in Dwapar, people 
become free from the world, there is no other solution. And in 


642 


Kaliyuga, people can fathom the ocean of existence just by 
chanting the hymns of Shri Hari. There is neither yoga, nor yagya 
nor knowledge in Kaliyuga. Praise of Shri Ramji is the only basis. 
Therefore, one who leaves all trust and worships Shri Ramji and 
sings his praises with love. 


He is going to get drenched in the ocean of existence, there is no 
doubt about it. The glory of the name is evident in Kaliyuga. One 
sacred glory of Kaliyuga is that it has mental virtues but no mental 
sins. If we believe in humans then there is no era like Kaliyuga. 
[Because] in this era, by singing the sacred qualities of Shri Ramiji, 
man escapes from this world without any hard work. 


The four stages of Dharma (truth, mercy, penance and charity) are 
famous, of which only one [charity] stage is prominent in Kalim. 
Donation, in whatever form, brings welfare. Inspired by the Maya 
of Shri Ramji, the religions of all ages remain present in everyone's 
heart. Pure qualities, equality, knowledge and happiness of mind, 
consider this as the effect of Satyayuga. 


There should be more Sattva Guna, some Rajo Guna, there should 
be love in actions, there should be happiness in every way, this is 
Tretaka Dharma. There should be a lot of Rajogun, very little 
Sattvagun, little Tamogun, there should be joy and fear in the mind, 
this is Dwaparak Dharma. There should be a lot of Tamoguna, little 
Rajoguna, there should be enmity and opposition all around, this is 
the effect of Kaliyuga. Learned people know (recognize) the 
religion of the ages in their mind, abandon unrighteousness and 
love religion. 


The one who has immense love for the feet of Shri Raghuna, is not 
affected by Kaal Dharma. O king of birds! The deceitful character 
(Injaal) performed by the juggler is very dangerous for the 
audience, but his illusion has no effect on the juggler's servant. 


The vices and virtues arising from Srihariki Maya cannot be 
removed without Srihariki bhajan. With this in mind, one should 
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give up all desires and worship Shri Gamji (selflessly). Hey bird 
bird! During that time | stayed in Ayodhya for many years. Once 
there was a famine there. Then calamity befell me and | went 
abroad. 


O Garadaji, enemy of snakes! Listen, | went to Ujjen feeling poor, 
disappointed, poor and sad. After some time, after getting some 
money, | started worshiping Lord Shaddas there. A Brahmin 
named Bedavidhi always worshiped Lord Shiva, he had no other 
work. He was a great saint and knower of Paramartha, he was a 
worshiper of Shambhu, but was not a critic of Sri Hariki. 


That great Brahmin gave me the mantra of Lord Shiva and gave 
me many auspicious teachings. | will go to Lord Shiva's temple and 
chant mantras. Pride and arrogance increased in my heart. I, an 
evil, low caste and sinful man with a dirty mind, used to get jealous 
after seeing the devotees of Shri Hari and Dwijas and used to 
betray Lord Vishnu. 


Guruji was saddened to see my conduct. He always explained 
things to me very well, but (I didn't understand anything, on the 
contrary) | used to get very angry. Do egoistic people ever like 
policy? , Once Guruji called me and taught me many (benevolent) 
policies, O son! The result of service to Lord Shiva is deep 
devotion at the feet of Shri Ram. 


Hey Dad! Shivji and Brahmaji also worship Shri Ramji, [then] what 
to say about a lowly human being? Those who are lovers of the 
feet of Lord Brahma and Lord Shiva, oh unfortunate! Do you want 
happiness by cheating on them? Guruji called Shivji Harika Sevak. 
Hearing this, O king of birds! My heart ached. | belong to a low 
caste, after getting education and being fed milk | became like a 
snake. 


Due to bad luck and bad luck, | kept deceiving Guruji day and 
night. Despite my being extremely disobedient, Guruji used to 
teach me the best knowledge again and again. The first thing a 
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despicable person does is to kill and destroy the person from 
whom he gets fame. Hey brother! Listen, the smoke generated 
from fire extinguishes the same fire by acquiring the title of cloud. 


The dust lies defiantly on the road and always bears the brunt of 
the kicks of all [travellers]. But when the wind blows it (raises it 
high) it first fills it (air) and then falls on the eyes and crowns of the 
kings. 


O bird king Garuda! Listen, intelligent people do not condemn the 
lowly after understanding such things. Poets and scholars say that 
neither quarrel nor love with a bad person is good. Hey Gosain! 
One should always remain indifferent towards this. The wicked 
should be chased away from a distance like a dog. | was evil, my 
heart was full of deceit and deceit. [That's why although] Guruji 
used to say things that were beneficial to me, but | did not like 
them. 


A voice came from the sky in the temple, O unfortunate one! dumb 
! Arrogant ! Although your teachers are not angry, they are very 
foolish and have [complete and] accurate knowledge, yet you are a 
fool! | will curse you; [Because] | don't like opposing policy. Oh 
wicked! If | do not punish you, my Veda path itself will be corrupted. 


Those fools who are jealous of their Guru remain in Raurava hell 
for millions of ages. Then (after coming out from there) they take 
birth in the births of other animals (animals, birds etc.) and continue 
to suffer in ten thousand births. Hey sinner! You sat like a python in 
front of the Guru. O wicked one! Your mind is covered with sin, you 
have become a snake. Worse! After reaching this nadir (lower part 
of the snake), go and reside in the hollow of a big heavy tree. 


Hearing the terrible curse of Lord Shiva, Guruji screamed. ‘His 
seeing me trembling’. There was great sorrow in the heart. After 
paying obeisance to Lord Shiva, the Brahmin folded his hands in 
front of Lord Shiva and thinking about his terrible fate, he started 
pleading in a sad voice - 


| salute you Lord, who is formless, Turiya (beyond the three 
qualities), beyond speech, knowledge and the senses, Kailashpati, 
the Vikraman, even the greatest of times, Kapalu, the abode of the 
qualities, is beyond the world. Who is as glorious and solemn as 
Himachal, whose body has the glory and beauty of millions of 
Kamdevs, on whose head the beautiful river Gadaji sits, who has 
the moon of Dwitiya on his forehead and who has a snake adorned 
around his neck. 


Those who have earrings in their ears, beautiful eyebrows and big 
eyes; One who is cheerful, blue-throated and kind; Dressed in the 
skin of a lion and wearing a garland; | worship Shri Shaddarji, who 
purifies everyone and does good to everyone. 


| worship that most brilliant Lord, unbroken, unborn, having light 
equal to millions of suns, (in the form of Rudra), the best, the one 
who removes all three types of sorrows (sorrows) with the pen, Shri 
Shaddaji. Trishul in hand and Bhavani's husband. 


Beyond the arts, the embodiment of welfare, the one who ends the 
Kalpa, the one who always blesses good people, the enemy of 
Tripura, the enemy of Sachchidanandaghan, the destroyer of 
attachment, the one who churns the mind, O Lord! Be happy, be 


happy. 


Unless Parvati's husband, being a human being, worships your 
lotus feet, he will not be able to live in this world. And there is 
happiness and peace in the next world and neither does their heat 
get destroyed. Therefore, O Lord who resides in the heart of all 
living beings! Be happy. | neither know yoga, nor chanting, nor 
worship. Hey Shambho! | always salute you. Oh, Lord ! Protect me 
from the sorrows of old age and the sorrows of birth and death. O 
God! Hey Shambho! | salute you. 


To satisfy Shadurji, this octave of praise of Lord Rudra was called 
Brahmandagara. Lord Shambhu is pleased with those who recite it 
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with devotion. The omniscient Lord Shiva heard the prayer and 
saw the love of the Brahmin. Then a voice from the sky came in the 
temple saying, O Brahmin, ask for the best groom. 


[Brahmin said-] O Lord! If you are pleased with me and O Lord! If 
you love this religion then first worship your feet and then give the 
second boon. Yes Lord. This ignorant creature is under the control 
of your illusion and keeps wandering in oblivion. God is an ocean 
of mercy! Don't get angry at him. 


Shatabhoor is a giver of welfare! Now O Lord, show such mercy on 
them that after the curse, they get grace (freedom from the curse) 
within a short time. Blessing's! Now do only that which is for his 
ultimate welfare. Hearing the voice of the Brahmin, filled with the 
welfare of others, the voice of the sky again said - 'Ebamastu' (so 
be it). 


Even though he has committed a grave sin and | too have cursed 
him out of anger, yet seeing your kindness, | will have special 
mercy on him. Dwij! Those who are forgiving and charitable are 
as dear to me as Kharari Shri Ramchandraji. Hey Dwija! My curse 
will not go in vain. He will definitely get a thousand births. 


But the pain and suffering that comes with birth and death will not 
have any effect on it and its knowledge will not be erased in any 
birth. O Shudra, go and listen to my authentic words. First of all, 
you were born in Shri Raghunathji's Puri. Then you concentrated 
on serving me. Due to the influence of Puri and my grace, devotion 
to Ram will develop in your heart. 


Hey brother, now listen to me honestly, service to another son is 
the only fast that pleases God. Never insult any Brahmin again. 
Know the saints as equal to Sanatan Bhagwan Shri. One who does 
not die even from Indra's thunderbolt, my huge trident, the 
punishment of time and the monstrous discus of Shri Hari, gets 
burnt to ashes even by the fire of rebellion. 
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Keep such wisdom in mind. Then nothing will remain rare for you in 
the world. Another blessing of mine is that you will have 
unhindered movement everywhere (ie, you will be able to go 
wherever you want without any restriction). Hearing the words of 
Lord Shiva through Akashvani, Guruji became happy and said, 'Let 
it be so’, after explaining a lot to me and keeping Lord Shiva's feet 
in my heart, he went home. 


With the inspiration of Kalki, he went to Vindhyachal and became a 
snake. Then after some time passed, without any effort | left that 
body. This is Harivahan! Whatever body | used to wear, | used to 
give it up happily without any effort, just like someone gives up an 
old garment and wears a new one. 


Lord Shiva kept Beda's honor and | did not suffer any pain. Thus, 
O king of birds! | assumed many bodies, but my knowledge was 
not destroyed. The last body | found was that of a Brahmin, whom 
the Puranas and Vedas describe as rare even among the gods. 
Even there (in the Brahmin body), if | had played with the children, | 
would have performed all the pastimes of Shri Raghunathiji. 


When | grew up, my father started teaching me. | understood, 
heard and thought, but did not like reading. All desires fled from my 
mind. | fell in love at the feet of Shri Ramji. Oh, Mr. Garuda ! Tell 
me, who would be so unfortunate that he would leave Kamdhenu 
and serve a donkey? | don't enjoy anything except being in love. 
His father completed his education. 


When my father and mother passed away, | went to Banam to 
worship Lord Rama who protects the devotees. Wherever he found 
ashrams of sages in the forest, he would go there and pay 
obeisance to them. My three types of deep desires (for a girl, for 
wealth and for respect) went away and only one desire increased 
in my heart that when | would see the lotus feet of Shri Rami, | 
would consider my birth successful. 
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The sages whom | asked said that God is omnipresent. | did not 
like this Nirguna theory. The love for Sagun Brahma was increasing 
in my heart. Remembering Guruji's words, my mind fell at the feet 
of Shri Ramji. | kept singing the praises of Shri Raghunathji, getting 
new love every moment. 


Sage Lomash was sitting in the shade on the peak of Sumeru 
mountain. Seeing him, | bowed my head at his feet and spoke very 
polite words. Jai Pakshiraj. Hearing my very humble and gentle 
words, the kind sage started asking me respectfully - O Brahmin! 
For what purpose have you come here? 


Then | said--O Kripanidhi! You are omniscient and wise. Hi God! 
Call me the worship [process] of Saguna Brahma. It is beyond the 
mind and senses, pure, destruction-free, disorder-free, limitless 
and a symbol of happiness. The Vedas sing that You are one and 
the same (Tattamasi), like water and the wave of water, there is no 
difference between them and You. 


The sage explained to me in many ways, but the idea of Nirguna 
did not sit in my heart. Then | bowed my head at the feet of the 
sage and said — O Munishwar! Call me a worshiper of Saguna 
Brahma. My mind is becoming a fish in the water of devotion to 
Ram. O clever sage! In such a situation, how can he separate from 
her? Please give me the same advice (solution). Tell me so that | 
can see Shri Raghunathji with my own eyes. 


[First] | will have darshan of Shri Ayodhyanath with my eyes open 
and will listen to the sermon of thirty Nirganas. Then the sage, by 
narrating a unique story, refuted the Saguna theory and explained 
Nirguna. Hey pregnant! Listen, when a knowledgeable person is 
insulted a lot, he also gets angry. If someone rubs sandalwood too 
much, it will cause fire to appear. 


The sage became angry and started narrating the knowledge again 
and again. Then, while sitting, | started making many guesses in 
my mind. How can there be anger without duality and what kind of 
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duality can there be without ignorance? Can a limited inanimate 
being living under the influence of Maya be equal to God? 


Can wishing everyone's well-being ever cause sorrow? How can 
one who has intelligence remain poor? Can those who deceive 
others be fearless and can the lustful remain blameless? Which 
dynasty can survive by speaking ill of a Brahmin? What actions can 
be performed [with attachment] when there is self-identification 
(self-knowledge)? Has anyone's intelligence emerged from the rot 
of the wicked? What great speed can a seeker attain? 


Can those who know God fall into the trap of birth and death? Can 
those who criticize God ever be happy? Can a state exist without 
knowing policy? Character of Sri Hari. Which sins can we refrain 
from describing? Can one achieve infamy without committing any 
sin? Is there any benefit equal to devotion to God, whose glory is 
sung by the Vedas, saints and Puranas? 


Hey brother! Is there any other harm in the world like not 
worshiping Shri Gamji even after attaining a human body? Is there 
any other sin like gossip? And O Garudji! Is there any religion like 
mercy? In this way, | kept thinking of countless tips in my mind and 
did not listen to Munika's sermon respectfully. When | established 
Saguna Paksha again and again, the sage got angry and said - 


Hey idiot! | give you the best teachings, yet you do not accept it 
and make many kinds of objections. Does not believe my true 
words: he is afraid of everyone else, like everyone else. Hey idiot! 
There is great stubbornness in your heart towards your side, hence 
you should soon become a Chandal bird (cuckoo). | happily took 
the sage's curse upon myself. This made me and the cook feel 
humbled. 


Then | immediately became a crow. Then after bowing my head at 
the feet of the sage and remembering Raghukul Shiromani Shri 
Ramji, | flew with joy. Shivji says--]O Uma! Those who are lovers of 
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the feet of Shri Ramji and are free from lust, ego and anger, they 
see the world filled with their Lord, then whom should they love? 


[Kakbhushundji said--] O bird king Garudji! Listen, it was not 
Rishika's fault in this. Raghuvansh Ratna Shri Ramji is an 
inspiration in everyone's heart. The merciful God tested my love by 
fooling the sage's mind. When God accepted me as His servant in 
mind, words and deeds, then God again changed the sage's mind. 
The sage saw my great manly nature (patience, anger, humility 
etc.) and special devotion at the feet of Shri Ramji, 


Then the sage repented again and again with great sorrow and 
respectfully called me. He satisfied me in many ways and then 
happily gave me Rammant. Kripanidhan Muni told me the method 
of meditation (meditation) of Shri Ram in child form. | really liked 
this beautiful and soothing meditation. | have already told you 
about that meditation. 


Hey Dad! By the grace of Lord Shiva, | received this beautiful and 
secret Ramcharitmanas. | know you to be a devotee of Shri Ramji's 
wife, hence | told you with my complete character. Hey Dad! This 
should never be said in front of those who do not have devotion to 
Shri Ramji in their heart. The sage explained to me in many ways. 
Then | bowed my head lovingly at the feet of the sage. 


Munidachar touched my forehead with his lotus flowers and was 
pleased and blessed me that now with my lotus flowers, you will 
always have immense devotion towards Ram in your heart. You 
are always dear to Shri Ramji and are the abode of virtues, 
capable of assuming any form as desired without respect, 
euthanasia (one who dies only when the desire to leave the body is 
strong, not death without desire) and one of knowledge and 
renunciation. Store. 


Not only this, in the ashram where you will reside remembering the 
Lord, ignorance (illusion) will not spread even for one yojana (four 
miles). You will know them all without any effort. May your love be 
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renewed every day at the feet of Shri Ramji. Whatever wish you 
keep in your mind, it will not be difficult to fulfill with the grace of 
Shri Hari. 


O wise Garudji! Listen, after hearing Munika's blessings, Brahmaji's 
solemn voice came in the sky - O Munivar! May your words be like 
this (true). He is my devotee in action, mind and words. | was very 
happy to hear Akashvani. | became engrossed in love and all my 
doubts went away. Thereafter, after praying to the sage, taking his 
permission and bowing my head repeatedly at his lotus feet- 


| have come to this ashram with joy. By the grace of Lord 
Shrigaramji, | got a rare boon. O king of birds! Twenty-seven 
Kalpas have passed since | have been residing here. | always sing 
the praises of Shri Raghunathji here and the clever birds listen to 
him respectfully. Whenever Shri Raghuveer takes human form in 
Ayodhyapuri for the benefit of the devotees, then | go to the city of 
Shri Ramji and live and get happiness by seeing the childhood 
pastimes of the Lord. Then oh king of birds! | come to my ashram 
keeping the child form of Shri Ramji in my heart. 


From time to time, | go to Shri Ramji's city and live there and get 
happiness by seeing the childhood pastimes of the Lord, then oh 
king of birds! | come to my ashram keeping the child form of Shri 
Ramji in my heart. That is why | love it because in it | received the 
love of Shri Ramji's feet. In this way | saw my Lord and all my 
doubts were dispelled. 


| stubbornly stuck to the path of devotion, due to which Maharishi 
Lomash cursed me; But the result was that | received a boon which 
is rare even for sages. Look at the glory of the hymn. Those who, 
despite Knowing such greatness of devotion, leave it aside and 
work hard only for the sake of knowledge, they leave the foolish 
Kamdhenu standing at home and go in search of Madar tree for 
milk. 
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Hey bird hunter! Listen, those who seek happiness through means 
other than devotion to Shri Hari, those foolish and rootless 
(fortunate) people want to swim across the great ocean without a 
ship. [Shivji says] Hearing the words of Bhavani Bhusundika, 
Garudji became happy and said in a soft voice - Oh Lord! With your 
blessings there is no longer any doubt, sorrow, attachment and 
confusion in my heart. 


By your grace | heard the sacred qualities of Shri Ramchandraji 
and attained peace. Oh, Lord ! Now let me ask you one more 
thing. O ocean of grace! Please explain to me. Saints, Mahatmas, 
Vedas and Puranas say that there is nothing as rare as knowledge. 
Hey Gosain! The same knowledge was told to you by the sage, but 
you did not respect it with devotion. 


This is the abode of grace! Oh, Lord ! What is the difference 
between knowledge and devotion? Tell me all this. Sujan 
Kakbhushundji was happy after hearing Garudji's words and said 
respectfully - There is no difference between devotion and 
knowledge. Both of these remove the troubles arising in the world. 
Hey Nath! Munishwar points out some differences between them. 
O best bird! Listen to him carefully. 


This is Harivahan! Hear; Knowledge, renunciation, yoga, science — 
all these are men; Man's opulence is strong in every way. Abala 
(illusion) is weak by nature and is stupid (foolish) by caste (birth). 
Only those men can abandon their women who are renunciation 
and patient, and not those lustful men who are under the control of 
subjects (their slaves) and away from the feet of Shri Raghuveer. 


There is no favoritism here. | only speak about Vedas, Puranas and 
the opinions (principles) of saints. Oh, Mr. Garuda ! This is a 
unique way in which a woman is not attracted to the beauty of 
another woman. You listen, Maya and Bhakti - both of these belong 
to the Khrivarga, no one knows all this. Then the devotion of Shri 
Raghuveer is dear. Poor Maya is a dancer after all. 
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Shri Raghunathji is a special supporter of devotion. For this reason 
Maya remains very afraid of them. In whose heart the devotion of 
Ram always resides without any obstacle, without any simile or 
epithet; Maya gets embarrassed seeing him. She cannot exercise 
her authority over him in any way. Thinking like this, the learned 
saints also consider devotion as the source of all happiness and 
appeal to it. 


No one is able to know this secret (secret meaning) of Shri 
Raghunathji quickly. One who knows this by the grace of Shri 
Raghunathji, does not get attached even to self-deception. 


Hey Dad! Listen, this indescribable story (talk) can be done only by 
understanding it, it cannot go anywhere else. The soul is a part of 
the soul. [Therefore] it is indestructible, animate, pure and a symbol 
of happiness by nature. Hey Gosain! Being under the control of 
Maya, he became like a parrot and a monkey. In this way a knot 
was formed between matter and consciousness. Although that knot 
is false, it is difficult to get rid of it. 


From then onwards the living being became worldly (born and 
dying). Now neither the knot gets released nor does he get 
happiness. Many solutions have been suggested in the Vedas and 
Puranas, but the problem does not go away and keeps getting 
entangled. The darkness of ignorance is especially prevalent in the 
heart of the living being, hence the knot is not visible, how can one 
get freedom from it? Even when God presents such a coincidence 
(as will be explained later) he rarely misses it. 


If by the grace of Shri Hari, Sattiki's beautiful cow in the form of 
devotion comes and settles in the house in the form of heart; 
Innumerable auspicious religions and conducts like chanting, 
penance, fasting, Yama and Niyama etc. have been described in 
the scriptures. 


Those green grasses [of Dharma] are called nivritti (freedom from 
worldly matters and evils), noi (a rope for tying the hind legs of a 
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cow milker), faith is a vessel for milking, pure (without sin). In. The 
one who is his slave (in his shame), the milker is an Ahir. 


O brother, in this way (with the help of sattiki bhakti in the form of 
sattiki bhakti, with the help of the mind) milk the milk of ultimate 
religion and pour it thoroughly into the fire of selflessness. Then 
cool it with the air of forgiveness and satisfaction and freeze it by 
guaranteeing patience and modesty (mind control). 


Then on the basis of Dam (suppression of senses) (with the help of 
pillar like Dam etc.) place the rope of truth and beautiful speech in 
the chamber of Mudita (bliss) and churn it in the form of 
Tattvacharya and then from it pure, beautiful and Extract extremely 
pure discarded butter. 


Then manifest the fire of Yoga and add fuel of all good and bad 
deeds into it (burn all the deeds in the fire of Yoga). When the 
[butter in the form of dispassion] and the mud in the form of 
attachment are burnt, then the [remaining] ghee in the form of 
knowledge should be cooled by the [strong soul] through the 
intellect. 


Then the intellect in the form of science obtained pure ghee, filled 
the lamp in the form of mind, made a lamp in the form of equality 
and placed it firmly on it. The three states [waking, dreaming and 
deep sleep] and the three qualities Sattva, Raja and Tama, take out 
the cotton in the form of Turiya state and then refine it to make a 
beautiful and strong light. 


Thus the amount of light, the knowledge of 'Sojahasmi' (where | 
am), the unbroken (oily stream which never breaks) vritti, is the 
most intense lamp [of that lamp of knowledge]. [Thus] when the 
beautiful light of the happiness of self-realization spreads, the basic 
illusion of difference in the world is destroyed, light the lamp and 
the kites burn as soon as they go near it. 
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And with the great power of ignorance, the immense darkness of 
the family of attachment and attachment disappears. Then the 
same intelligence (in the form of science) searches for light [in the 
form of self-experience] and sits in the house of the heart and 
unties the knot of inanimate and conscious. 


If he (intellect in the form of science) is able to open that knot, then 
this living being will be benefited. But oh bird hunter Garudji! 
Knowing that the knot is being untied, Maya then makes several 
threats. 


Hey brother! She sends many Riddhi-Siddhis, who come and show 
greed to the intellect. And those Riddhi-Siddhis come near by force 
and deceit and extinguish the lamp of knowledge with the wind of 
Anchal. If the intellect becomes very intelligent then it considers 
them (Ridhi-Siddhis) as harmful and does not even look at them. In 
this way, if the intellect is not hindered by the obstacles of Maya, 
then the deity is called Vipan Adhyapan. 


The doors of the senses are the many windows of the house of the 
heart. The deity Thorni Kim De is seated there (on each window). 
As soon as they see the wind of subjectivity coming, they 
stubbornly open their doors. The lamp of science gets extinguished 
as soon as strong wind enters the house of the heart. 


Even the knot did not go away and that light (in the form of 
self-realization) also disappeared. The intellect became distraught 
due to exposure to the topic (all the work done was destroyed). 


Knowledge is not [naturally] compatible with the senses and their 
gods; Because there is always love in their sensual pleasures. And 
the wind of subjugation made the intellect also crazy. Then (again) 
who will light the lamp of that knowledge in the same way? 


[Thus when the lamp of knowledge gets extinguished] then the 
living being suffers many kinds of samsati (birth, death etc.). O king 
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of birds! Hariki's illusion is very difficult, it cannot be washed away 
easily. 


Knowledge is difficult to explain, difficult to understand and even 
more difficult to practice. Even if this knowledge is obtained by 
chance (accidentally), it will be necessary to keep it safe. There are 
many problems. The path of knowledge is like holding a sword (a 
double-edged sword). 


This is the king of birds! Do it this way which does not take much 
time. One who follows this path without any separation, attains the 
highest state in the form of Kevalya (salvation). But O Gosain! At 
the same time (though rare), by worshiping Shri Ramji one gets 
salvation forcibly even without desire. 


Just as water cannot exist without land, no matter how many 
measures one takes. That's it, O king of birds! Listen, without 
devotion to Shri Hari, there cannot be happiness of salvation. 
Thinking like this, intelligent Hari devotees fall into the temptation of 
devotion and despise salvation. By doing devotion, ignorance, the 
root of Samsati (the world of birth and death), is destroyed 
(automatically) without any effort or hard work. 


Just as food is eaten to satisfy and the digestive fire automatically 
digests that food (without our attention), who would be such a fool 
who would not want such an easy and extremely pleasurable 
devotion to God? Garudji is the enemy of snakes. 


Without the feeling that | am a servant and God is my servant 
(master), one cannot swim in the ocean of worldly existence. 
Understanding this principle, worship the lotus feet of Shri 
Ramchancharji. 


Blessed are those beings who worship such a powerful Shri 
Raghunathji who turns conscious beings into inanimate beings and 
inanimate beings into animate ones. Said after explaining the 
essence of knowledge. Now listen to the glory of the gem of 
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devotion. He automatically remains in the form of supreme light 
day and night. 


He does not need any lamp, ghee or light. In this way Manika 
remains a natural light. Then the false beauty does not come near 
[because the gem has been cut. Is]; And [third] the wind of greed 
cannot extinguish that gem lamp because the gem itself is an 
embodiment of light, it does not shine with the help of anyone else. 


[By its light] the powerful darkness of ignorance disappears. The 
entire group of Madadi kites was defeated. One who has devotion 
in his heart, even evil creatures like lust, anger, greed etc. do not 
come to him. Poison becomes like nectar for him and enemy 
Becomes a friend. No one gets happiness without that gem. Major 
mental diseases, due to which all living beings are suffering, do not 
affect him. 


Shri Ram - The one who has the gem of devotion in his heart, does 
not feel the slightest sorrow even in his dreams. In this world, only 
those people are the crown jewels of the clever ones who travel 
well towards that gem of devotion. There are easy ways to get it, 
but unfortunate people reject them. 


The sages [who know the secrets of these mines] have the 
beautiful intelligence of the Marmi [diggers]. This is a hoe. Oh, Mr. 
Garuda ! Knowledge and renunciation — these are his two eyes. 


The creature who searches for it with love finds this gem of 
devotion, the mine of all happiness. Oh, Lord ! There is a belief in 
my mind that the servant of Shri Ramji is greater than Shri Ramji. 
Shri Ramchandraji is the ocean and the patient saint is the cloud. 
Shrihari is sandalwood tree and saint is air. The result of all means 
is beautiful devotion to God. No one can achieve without a saint. 


Whoever thinks this and associates with the saints, O Garudji! For 
him, devotion to Shri Ramji becomes easy. Brahma (Veda) is the 
ocean, the ocean of knowledge and the saints are the gods, who 
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churn that ocean and extract the nectar of stories, which contains 
the sweetness of devotion. 


The victory achieved by protecting oneself with the shield of 
renunciation and by killing the enemies of ego, greed and deceit 
with the sword of knowledge is Hari Bhakti. O king of birds! Please 
take this into consideration. Bird king Garudji again spoke lovingly 
— O merciful one! O Lord, if you love me, consider me as your 
servant and tell me the answers to my seven questions. 


You know the difference between a saint and an ascetic, describing 
their natural nature. Then tell me, which is the greatest virtue 
mentioned in the scriptures and which is the most terrible sin? 
Then tell us about mental illnesses. You are omniscient and you 
are very kind to me. [Kakbhushundji said--]O father! Listen with 
utmost respect and love. Let me tell you briefly about this policy. 


There is nothing like the human body. All living beings pray to him 
while moving around. This human body is the ladder to hell, 
underworld and salvation and provides beneficial knowledge, 
detachment and devotion. 


Those who do not perform Sri Harika Bhajan even after assuming 
such a human body and remain attached to the lowest subjects, 
they throw away the Parasmani from their hands and take pieces 
of glass in return. Compassionate saints, like the birch tree, endure 
great hardships (even getting their own skin torn off) for the benefit 
of others. 


But wicked people bind others like madmen, and make their skin 
stretch, and suffer, and die. O Garudji, enemy of snakes! Hear; Evil 
people, like snakes and rats, harm others without any self-interest, 
without any reason. By destroying the property of others, they 
themselves are destroyed, just as by destroying agriculture, 
hailstones are destroyed. Like the rise of the famous evil planet 
Ketu, the rise of sin leads to the suffering of the world. 
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And the rise of the saints is always pleasant, just as the rise of the 
moon and the sun is pleasant for the entire world. In the Vedas, 
non-violence is considered the supreme religion and there is no 
grave sin like blasphemy. 


The person who condemns Shankarji and Guru becomes a frog in 
the next birth and gets the body of the same frog for thousands of 
births. A person who condemns Brahmins goes through many hells 
and then takes birth in another body in this world. 


Those egoistic beings who blaspheme the gods and the Vedas fall 
into Raurava hell. Those who indulge in criticizing the saints are 
owls, who love the night of darkness and for whom the sun of 
knowledge has set. Those foolish people condemn everyone. Hear 
birth in the form of bats and the disease from which all people 
suffer. Take birth. The root of all diseases is attachment 
(ignorance). Those diseases then cause many colic. Lust is Vata, 
greed is immense (increased) phlegm and anger is bile which 
always burns the chest. 


If these three brothers (Vata, Pitta and Kapha) love each other 
(come together), then the painful typhus disease occurs. The 
desires which are difficult to attain (fulfillment) are all colic (painful 
diseases); Who knows their names (i.e. they are immense). 


Love is ringworm, jealousy is itching, joy and sadness are 
abundance of throat diseases (goiter, mumps or esophagus etc.), 
the jealousy that arises after seeing the happiness of another is 
decay. Wickedness and wickedness of the heart are leprosy. Ego 
is a very painful disease. Arrogance, deceit, pride and arrogance. 
Money (nerves) is a disease. Thirst is a very serious disease. 
Three types of strong desires (son, respect) are strong treasures. 


There are two types of fever — Matsara and Aviveka. There are 
many bad diseases like this, which | should mention. There are 
rules, religion, conduct (good conduct), penance, knowledge, 
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yagya, chanting, charity and innumerable medicines, but O Garudji! 
These diseases do not go away from them. 


In this way, all the living beings of the world are sick, who are 
becoming more and more distressed by sorrow, joy, fear, love and 
separation. | have called these some types of mental illnesses. 
Everyone has them, but only a few people have been able to know 
them. 


These sins which cause burning of living beings definitely get 
diminished by killing the diseases, but they are not destroyed. By 
receiving negative thoughts in the form of content, these things 
germinate in the hearts of even the sages, what to forget about the 
poor common people. If such a coincidence happens by the grace 
of Shri Ramji, then all these diseases will be destroyed. Have faith 
in the words of Vedya in the form of Sadhguru. Don't expect things, 
this should be restraint (control). 


Devotion to Shri Raghunathji is the root of life. Wisdom full of faith 
is Anupana (honey etc. taken with medicine). If such a coincidence 
happens then those diseases can be cured, otherwise they cannot 
be cured even with millions of efforts. Hey Gosain! Man should 
know that by increasing the power of renunciation in the heart, the 
mind remains healthy, the hunger in the form of wisdom increases 
day by day and the weakness in the form of hope goes away. 


O king of birds; The opinion of all of them is that one should love 
at the lotus feet of Shri Ramji. Shruti, Purana and all the scriptures 
say that without devotion to Shri Raghunathji there is no 
happiness. Even though hair grows on the turtle's back, even if a 
barren Son, kill someone, even if he is in the sky. Many types of 
flowers bloom; But a living being cannot attain happiness by 
turning away from Sri Hari. 


Even if one's thirst is quenched by drinking the water of a mirage, 
even if horns grow on the rabbit's head, even if snow causes 
darkness or fire appears (even if all these things do not happen), 
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turning away does not bring happiness to anyone. Can meet Shri 
Ram. destroy the sun; But a living being cannot attain happiness 
by turning away from Shri Ram. 


God can make a mosquito into Brahma and can make Brahma 
worse than a mosquito. Thinking like this, intelligent people leave 
all doubts and worship only Lord Rama. Let me tell you a 
well-established principle - My point is not otherwise (false) that 
those people who worship Shri Harika, cross [with ease] the very 
difficult ocean of worldly life. Are. 


Hey Nath! | have said something in detail and briefly to the best of 
my knowledge about the unique character of Sri Harika. O Garudji, 
enemy of snakes! This is the principle of Shruti that a person 
should forget all work and worship Shri Ramji. Who else should be 
worshiped except Lord Shri Raghunathji, who has more affection 
(affection) for even a fool than me? Hey Nath! You are the 
embodiment of science, you have no attachment. You did a great 
favor to me. 


You asked me about the most sacred Ramkatha dear to Shukdeyii, 
Sankadi and Shivji. Even a Satsad of one moment or one hour is 
rare in the world. Oh, Mr. Garuda! Think in your mind whether | too 
deserve the praise of Shri Ramji? | am the lowest among birds and 
impure in every way. But despite this, God made me famous as 
one who sanctifies the whole world [or God made me famous and 
sanctified in the world. 


Hey Nath! | said as per my wisdom, | have not kept anything 
hidden. [still. Shri Raghuveer's characters are like the ocean; Can 
anyone fathom them? Sujan Bhusundiji is feeling happy again and 
again remembering the many qualities of Shri Ramchandraji. 
Whose glory the Vedas have sung by saying 'Neti-Neti'; Whose 
power, majesty and dominance are incomparable; 


Shri Raghunathji, whose feet are worshiped by Lord Shiva and 
Lord Brahma, is very kind to show his kindness to me. | have never 
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heard or seen such sentiments from anyone. Hence this bird king 
is Garudji! To whom should | fall (understand) like Shri 
Raghunathji? 


The seeker, the adept, free from life, the disinterested, the poet, the 
scholar, the knower of karma [mystery], the monk, the yogi, the 
brave man, the great ascetic, the wise, the devotee, the scholar 
and the scientist-- 


None of them can survive without worshiping my Lord Shri Ram. | 
bow to the same Shroramaji again and again. | salute that immortal 
Shri Ramji, by taking whose shelter even a sinner like me becomes 
pure (sinless). Whose name is the disease of birth and death 
[meaningless. May the merciful Shri Ramji, who is the medicine 
that removes all the three terrible sorrows (divine, physical and 
spiritual sorrows), always be happy with me and you. 


Hearing the harsh words of Bhusundi ji and seeing his immense 
love for the feet of Shri Ram ji, Garud ji became free from doubt 
and spoke loving words. | became grateful after hearing your voice 
drenched in the essence of devotion to Shri Raghubir. | fell in love 
again at the feet of Shri Ramji and all the troubles of Maya went 
away. 


You became a ship for me while | was drowning in the dark sea. 
Oh Lord, you have given me many types of happiness (made me 
extremely happy). | cannot reciprocate (any favor in return for any 
favor). | worship your feet again and again. 


Poets have said that the heart of saints is like butter; But they did 
not know how to say [the real thing]; Because butter melts with its 
own heat and the most holy saints melt with the sorrow of others. 


My life and birth became successful. By your grace all doubts were 
removed. Always consider me your slave. [Shivji says--] Hey Uma! 
Pashishrestha Garadji has been saying this again and again. 
Having bowed his head lovingly at his (Bhusundiji's) feet and 
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keeping Shri Raghuveer in his heart, the patient Garudji again went 
to Bekuntha. 


Hey churches! There is no other benefit like meeting a saint. But 
that (saint-samagam) cannot happen without Shri Hariko Kapa, this 
is what the Vedas and Puranas sing. | have narrated this most 
sacred history, which by listening to the ears, the Bhavapash 
(children of the world) are freed and the devotees get the 
Kalpavriksha (which gives fruits as per their wish) and love arises 
at the lotus feet of Shri Ramji. . Group of kindness. 


Those people who listen to this story with their ears and mind, all 
the sins arising from their mind, words and deeds (body) are 
destroyed. Many means of pilgrimage, proficiency in yoga, 
renunciation and knowledge, many types of deeds, religions, 
fasting and charity, many restraints, strength, chanting, penance 
and sacrifice, gratitude, kindness, service to Brahmins and Gurus; 
Only the glory of knowledge, modesty and wisdom [etc.] 


As far as the Vedas have mentioned the means, O Bhavani! That 
devotion of Shri Raghunath ji sung in the Shrutis is the devotion of 
all of them to Shri Hari Hari. Only a few (rare) do this to everyone 
by the grace of Shri Ramji, but the person who listens to this story 
with devotion continuously without any hard work, gets that rare 
devotion to Hari, whose mind remains at the feet of Shri Ram. Yes. 
He is all-knowing, He is wise, He is intelligent, He is wise and He is 
the protector of the family. 


The one who worships Shri Raghuveer leaving aside deceit, he is 
adept in policy, he is the most intelligent. He has to know the 
principles of the Vedas very well. Same poet, same scholar and 
same Randhir. Blessed is the country where Shrigarhji is, blessed 
is that Khatri who follows the religion of Pativrata. Blessed is the 
king who does justice and blessed is the Brahmin who does not 
waver from his religion. 
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Blessed is that money which has the first movement (which is 
spent in giving charity). That intellect is blessed and mature which 
remains engaged in virtue. Blessed is that moment when there is 
Satsad and blessed is that birth in which there is unbroken 
devotion towards Brahma. 


[There are three stages of wealth — charity, enjoyment and 
destruction. Charity is the best, enjoyment is moderate and 
destruction is the lowest. The man who neither gives nor enjoys, 
has a third source of wealth. 


Hi Uma. Hear That clan is blessed, worshiped by the entire world 
and most sacred, in whom a humble person, a common devotee of 
Sri Raghuveeraparayana (Ananya Ram), is born. | have told this 
story according to my wisdom, although earlier | had kept it hidden. 
When | saw the abundance of love in your heart, then | told you 
this story of Shri Radhunathiji. 


This story should not be told to those people who are cunning, 
stubborn and do not listen to Srihariki Leela wholeheartedly. This 
story should not be told to greedy, angry and lustful people, who do 
not worship Lord Shri Ram. The story of one who betrays the 
Brahmins, even if he is a rich king like Devraj (Indra), should never 
be told. The authorities on the story of Shri Ram are only those 
who love good company. 


Only those who have love for the Guru's feet in their heart, who are 
moral experts and are servants of Brahmins, are entitled to this. 
And for those for whom Shri Raghunathji is as dear as their life, 
this story is very soothing. Whoever wants love or salvation at the 
feet of Shri Ramji, he should drink the nectar of this story with both 
his ears lovingly. 


Hey churches! | am the one who destroys the sins of Kaliyuga and 
removes the filth of the mind. described Story of Ram. This 
Ramkatha is going to destroy the disease of Samsriti (birth and 
death), so say the Vedas and learned men. It has seven beautiful 
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stairs, which are the path to attain devotion of Shri Raghunathji. 
Only he who has the blessings of Shri Hariki steps on this path. 


Those people who sing this story leaving aside deceit, their wishes 
are fulfilled. Those who hear it and approve of it cross the ocean of 
samsara like a hole made by a cow's hoof. Yajnavalkyaji says - 
After listening to the whole story, Shri Parvatiji felt very dear and 
she said in a beautiful voice - By the grace of Swami, my doubts 
were dispelled and a new love arose at the feet of Shri Ramji. 


Jai Vishwanath! By your grace | have become successful now. A 
strong devotion towards Ram developed within me and all my 
troubles went away. This beneficial dialogue between Shambhu 
and Uma leads to happiness and destroys sorrow. He is the one 
who eliminates birth and death, destroys doubts, gives happiness 
to devotees and is beloved by saints. 


All the devotees of Ram in the world do not love anything like this 
Ramkatha. By the grace of Shri Raghunathji, | have sung this 
beautiful and purifying character as per my wisdom. Mahi sumiriya 
gaiya ramhi. Santat Suniya Ram Gun Gramahi. [Tulsidasji says---] 
In this Kalikal, there is no means like yoga, yagya, chanting, 
penance, fasting and worship etc., one should only remember Shri 
Ramji, sing the praises of Shri Ramji and listen to his praises 
continuously. Shri Ram ji. 


Purifying the fallen is the great (famous) work of such poets, 
Vedas, saints and Puranas, my heart sings! Give up all evil and 
worship only Him. Who has not attained supreme bliss by 
worshiping Shri Ram? Oh foolish mind! Listen, who has not 
attained the supreme state by worshiping Shri Ram who purifies 
even the fallen? 


He defeated many evils like Ganika, Ajamil, Vyadha, Vulture, Gaja 
etc. Abhir, Yavana, Kirat, Khas, Shrapach (sandal) etc., who are 
extremely sinful and become pure only by chanting his name once, 
that Shri My greetings to Ramijis. 
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Shri Ramchandraji is the only one who is beautiful, kind and 
compassionate and loves orphans. Who else is like him who does 
selfless welfare and grants salvation? it is? There is no God like 
Shri Ramji, with whom even the retarded Tulsidas attained 
supreme peace. 


Hey Shri Raghuveer! There is no one as humble as me and no one 
who does good for the downtrodden like you. Think like this, O 
Raghuvanshmi! Take away the pain of my birth and death. 


Just as a lustful person loves a woman and a greedy person loves 
money, similarly O Raghunathji! O Lord Rama ! You always seem 
dear to me. Durg Manas-Ramayana, which was first composed by 
the great poet Lord Shri Shankarji in order to attain continuous 
[unlimited] devotion in the lotus feet of Shri Ramji, by considering 
that Manas-Ramayana as dedicated in the name of Shri 
Raghunathji, Tulsidas expressed the torture of his conscience. To 
overcome it, it was assumed in the form of this psyche. 


This Shri Ramcharitmanas is an embodiment of virtue, 
destroyer of sins, always beneficial, giver of knowledge and 
devotion, destroyer of illusion, attachment and impurity, full of 
the water of pure love. And it is auspicious. Those who dive 
into this lake of the mind with devotion, do not get burnt by 
the intense rays of the sun of the world. 


Say Jai Siyavar Ram! 


Say Jai to Bajrangbali! 
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so far Shri Ramcharitmanas - Prose Special Issue (Prose 
Ramayana) ends up Is. 


This is how Shri Ramcharitmanas —- Prose 
Special Issue (Prose Ramayana) ends. 


Sri Gadhya Ramayana 


Shri Ramcharitmanas 


Prose special issue 


The End 


